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77ͤ IG oY. 
To Mr. HERVEY. 
ON HIS 


MEDITATIONS 


N theſe lov'd ſcenes what rapt'rons graces ſhine, 
Live in each leaf, and breathe in ev'ry line! 
What ſacred beauties beam throughout the whole 
To charm the ſenſe, and ſteal upon the ſoul ! 
In claflic elegance, and thoughts—his own, 
We ſee our faults as in a mirror fhown : 
Each truth, in glaring characters expreſt, 
All own the twin reſemblance in their breaſt x 
His eaſy periods and perfuaſive page, 
At once amend and entertain the age: 
Nature's wild fields all open to his view, 
He charms the mind with ſomething ever new : 
On Fancy's pinions, his advent'rous foul 
Wantons unbounded, and pervades the whole : 
From death's dark caverns in the carth below, 
To ſpheres where planets roll, or comets glow. 
See him explore, with more than human eycs, 
The dreary ſepulchre where Granville lies: 
Converſe with ſtones, or monumental braſs, 
The rude infcriptions—or the painted glaſs : 
To gloomy vaults deſcend with awful iread, 
And view the filent manſions of the dead. 
To gayer ſcenes he next adapts his lines, 
Where laviſh nature in embroid'ry ſhines : 
Thejeſs'mine groves, the woodbine's tragrantbow'rs, 
With all the painted family of flow'rs : "of 
There, Sacharifla ! in cach fleeting grace, 
Read all the tranſient honours of thy face, 
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With. all the mute artill'ry of the ſky ; 


We bleſs the friendly ſtroke, and live—in death. 


LW 1 
With equal dignity, now ſee him rife 
To paint the fable horrors of the ſkies: 
When all the wide horizon lies in ſhade ; 
And midnight phantoms ſweep along the glade: 
All nature huth'd—a ſolemn ſilence reigns, 
And ſcarce a breeze diſturbs the ſleeping plains. 
Laſt, yet not leſs, in majeſty of phraſe, 
He draws the full-orb'd moon:s expanſive blaze; 
'The waving meteors trembling from on high, 


Syſtems on ſyſtems, which in order roll, 

And dart their lambent beams from pole to pole. 
Hail, mighty genius! whoſe excurſive ſoul 

No bounds confine, no limits can controul : 

Whoſe eye expatiates, and whoſe mind can rove 

Thro' earth, thro' ether, and the realms above: 

From things inanimate can point * the rod, 

In juſt gradation to aſcend to Gop. 

Taught by thy lines, ſee hoary age grows wiſe, 

And all the rebel in his boſom dies: 

E'en thoughtleſs youth in luxury of blood, 

Fly the infectious world, and dare—be good: 

Thy ſacred truths ſhall reach th' impervious heart: 

Diſcord ſhall ceaſe, Diſeaſe forget to ſmart : 

E'en Malice love, and Calumny comment ; 

Pride beg an alms, and Av'rice turn a friend. 
Centred in CHRIST, who fires the ſoul within, 

The fleſh ſhall know no pain; the ſoul no fin: 

Een in the terrors of expiring breath, Es 


Orford, April 28, 1748. 


* An allufon to the cuſtom of ſhewing curicus objects, and pars 
ticulatiling their reſpective delicacies by the pointing of a rod. 
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By a PAYSICIAN. 


ELESTIAL Meditant! whoſe ardors riſe 
Deep from the tombs, and kindle to the ſkies z 
How ſhall an earthly bard's profaner ſtring 
Reſound the flights of thy ſeraphic wing? 
When great EL1JAH, in the fiery car, 
Flam'd viſibly to heaven a living ſtar, 
A ſeer remain'd to thunder what he knew, 
And with his mantle caught his ſpirit too. 
Wit, fancy, fire, and elegance, have long 
Been loſt in vicious, or ignoble ſong : 
Sunk from the chaſtely grand, the pure ſublime, 
They flatter'd wealth and pow'r, or murder'd time. 
Tis thine their devious luſtre to reduce, 
'To prove their nobleit pow'r, their genuine uſe; 
From carth- born fumes to clear their tainted flame, 
And point their flight to heav n—irom whence they 
came. 

O more than bard in proſe! to whom belong 
Harmonious ſtyle and thought, in rhymeleſs ſong ; 
Oft, by thy friendly conduct, let me tread | 
The ſoftly whiſp'ring manſions of the dead: 
Where the grim form, calcining hinds and lords, 
Grins at each fond diſtinction pride records. 

Dumb, with immortal energy they teach; 
Lifeleſs, they threaten ; mould'ring as they preach ; 
To each ſucceding age, through ev'ry clime, 
The ſpan of life, and endleſs round of time: 
Hence may propitious melancholy flow, 
And ſafety find me in the vaults of woe. 
While ev'ry virtue forms thy mental feaſt, 
IT glow with fair ſincerity at lcaſt. 
T feel thy face unknown) thy heart refin'd, 
And taſte, with bliſs, the beauties of thy mind; 
Collecting clearly, through thy ſacred plan, 
What reverence of Gop | what love to man! 
—O! when at laſt our deathleſs form ſhall riſe, 
And flow'rs and ſtars deſiſt to moralize; 
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Shall then my ſoul, by thine inform'd, ſurvey, 

And bear, the ſplendors of eſſential day? 

But while my thoughts indulge the glorious ſcope, 

(My utmoſt worth beneath, my humbleſt hope), 

Conſcience, or ſome exhorting angel, cries, 

No lazy wiſhes reach above the ſkies, 

«© Would you indeed the perfect ſcenes ſurvey, 

And ſhare the triumphs of unbounded day; 

4 His love-diffulive life with ardor live; 

And die like this divine contemplative.” 
London, July 9, 1748. 


By a PHYSICIAN. 


O form the taſte, and raiſe the nobler part, 
To mend the morals, and to warm the heart; 
To trace the genial ſource we nature call, 
And prove the God of nature friend of all ; 
HERVE for this his mental landſcape drew, 
And ſketch'd the whole creation out to view. 

The enamell'd bloom and variegated flower, 
Whoſe crimſon changes with the changing hour ; 
The humble ſhrub, whoſe fragrance ſcents the lawn, 
With buds difcloting to the early dawn ; 

The oaks that grace Britannia's mountains ſide, 
And fpicy Lebanon's ſuperior * pride ; 
All loudly Sov'REIGN EXCELLENCE proclaim, 
And animated worlds confeſs the ſame. 
The azure fields that form th' extended ſky, 
The planetary giobes that roll on high, 
And. ſolar orbs of proudeſt blaze, combine 
To act fubſervient to the great deſign, 
Men, arg*«ls, ſcraphs, join the gen ral voice; 
And, in the Lord of Nature, ALL rejoice. 
His, the grey Winter's venerable guiſe, 
Its ſhrouded glories, and inſtructive ſkies t ; 
Hts, the ſnow's plumes, that brood the ſick'ning blade; 
His, the bright pendent, that impearls the Fe ; 
0 ; e 


The Cedar, + Referring to the Winter- Piece. 


vii J 
The waving foreſt, or the whiſp'ring brake, 
The ſurging billow, or the fleeping lake. 
The s AM, who pours the beauties of the ſpring, 
Or mounts the whirlwind's deſolating wing. 
The sAu, who ſmiles in nature's peaceful form, 
 Frowns in the tempeſt, and directs the ſtorm. 

Tis thine, bright teacher, to improve the age; 
Tis thine, whoſe life's a comment on thy page; 
'Thy happy page! whoſe periods ſweetly flow, 

W hoſe tigures charm us, and whole colours glow. 
Where artleſs piety pervades the whole, 

Refines the genius, and exalts the Hul. 

For let the witling argue alf he can, 

It is religion ſtill that makes the man. 


"Ts s, my friend, that ſtreaks our morning bright; 


"I's thts, that gilds the horrors of our night. 


When wealth forſakes us, and when friends are few; 


When friends are faithleſs, or when foes purſue ; 

Tis this, that wards the blow, or ſtills the ſmart ; 

Diſarms affliction, or repels its dart; 

Within the breaſt bids pureſt rapture rife ; 

Bids ſmiling conſcience ſpread her cloudleſs ſkies. 
When the ſtorm thickens, and the thunder rolls, 

When the earth trembles to th' affrighted poles; 

The virtuous mind nor doubts nor fears ailail ; 

For ſtorms are zephyrs, or a gentler gale. 

And when diſeaſe obſtructs the lab'ring breath, 
When the heart ſickens, and each pulſe is death 3 
E'en then religion ſhall ſuſtain the juſt, 

Grace their laſt moments, nor deſert their duſt. 


Auguſt 5, 1748. 
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A ſome new ſtar attracts th' admiring fight, 
His ſplendors pouring thro' the fields of light, 
Whole nights, delighted with th' unuſual rays, 
On the fair heav'nly vifitant we gaze. 
So thy fam'd volumes ſweet ſurpriſe impart : 
Mark'd by all eyes, and felt in ev'ry heart. | 

Ok Nature 
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E 
Nature inform'd by thee, new paths has trod, 
And riſes, here, a preacher for her Gop ; 
By Fancy's aids myſterious heights the tries, 
And lures us, by our ſenſes, to the ſkies. N 
Lo deck thy fyle collected graces throng, 
Bold as the pencil s liuts, yet loft as ſong. 
In themes, how rich thy vein ! how pure thy choice! 


Tranſcripts of truth, own'd clear from ſeripture's 


voice: 
Thy judgment theſe, and piety, atteſt, 
Tranle 4 e weer only fairer in thy breaſt. 
T here, what thy + orks would ſhow, we beſt may ſee, 
And all they teach in doctrine, "FE in thee. 

Oh might they live Our pray'rs their ſtrife 

engage; 

Put by ſix d languors yield us ſad preſage. 
In vain fxill'd med'cine tries her healing art: 


Diſcaſe, long foe, entrenches at thy heart. 


Yet on new labours {till thy mind is prone, 

For a world's good too thoughtleſs of thy own. 

Active, like day's kind orb, life's courſe you run, 

Its ſphere itil] glorious, tho' a ſetting ſun. _ 

Redemption opes thee wide her healing plan, 

Health's only balm, her ſovereign'ſt gift to man. 

Themes ſweet like theſe thy ardour freſh excite ; 

Warm at the foul, they nerve thy hand to write; 

Make thy try'd virtues in their charms appear, 

Patience, rais'd hope, from faith and love ſincere; 

Likea big conſtellation, bright they glow, 

And beam out lovelier by thy n:ght of woe. 
Known were thy merits to the public long, 

Exe own'd thus feebly in my humble ſong. 

Damp'd are my fires ; my heart dark cares depreſs; 

A heart, too feeling from its own diſtreſs. 

Proud on thy friendihip yet to build my fame, 

I gain'd my page * a ſanctiou from thy name, 


_ Weak theſe returns (by gratitude tho' led) 


Where mine ſhall in thy fav'rite leaves be read. 
| 1 . Yet, 


* SUNDAY THOUGHTS, 
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E 
Yet, o'er my conſcious meanneſs hope prevails; 
Love gives me merit, where my genius fails. 
On its ſtrong baſe my ſmall deſert I raiſe, 
Averſe to flatt' ry, as unikill 'd to praiſe. 
Mile-end Green, | 
Feb. 23, 1749. Mosrs BROWN. 
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Hence flow theſe ſolemn ſounds ? this rap- 
tur'd ſtrain * 
Cherubic notes my wond'ring ear detain ! 
Yet 'tis a mortal's voice: 'tis HERVEY ſings: 
Sublime he ſoars on Contemplation's wings ; 
In ev'ry period breathes ecſtatic thought. 
HRVEY, 'twas Heaven thy ſacred leſſons taught. 
Celeſtial viſions bleſs thy ſtudious hours, 
Thy lonely walks, and thy ſequeſter'd bow'rs. 
What fav'ring pow'r diſpenſing ſacred aids, 
Thy cavern'd cell, thy curtain'd couch pervades ? 
Still hov'ring near, obſervant of thy themes, 
In whiſpers prompts thee, or inſpires thy dreams ? 
JEsus! effulgence of paternal light! | 
Ineffably divine! ſupremely bright! 
Whoſe energy according worlds atteſt, 
Kindled theſe ardors in thy glowing breaſt. 
We catch thy flame, as we thy page perule ; 
And faith in ev'ry object IESus views. 
We in the bloomy breathing garden trace 
Somewhat like emanations of his grace; 
Yet mult all ſweetneſs and all beauty yield, 
Idume's grove, and Sharon's flow'ry field, 
Compar'd with JIESUs: meanly, meanly ſhows 
The brighteſt lily; faint, the lovelieſt roſe. 
Divine inſtructor! lead thro' midnight glooms, 
To moralizing ſtars, and preaching tombs : 
Thro' the ſtill void a Saviour's voice ſhall break, 
A ray from Jacob's ſtar the darkneſs ſtreak ; 


44 To 
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To him the faireſt ſcenes their luſtre owe ; 


His cov'nant brightens the celeſtial bow; 


His vaſt benevolence profulely ſpreads 
'The yellow harveſts, and the verdant meads. 
Thy pupil, HERVEY, a Redeemer finds: 
In boundleſs oceans, and in viewleſs winds : 
Fle reins at will the furious blaſt, and guides 
Ihe rending tempeſts, and the roaring tides. 
O give, my ſoul, thy welfare to this truſt : | 
Who rais'd the world, can raiſe thy ſleeping duſt ? 
He will, he will, when nature's courſe is run, 
*Midtt falling ſtars, and an extinguiſh'd ſun ; 
He will with myriads of his ſaints appear. 
O may I join them, tho' the meanelt there! 
'T'ho' nearer to the throne my Hervey tings! 
Tho” I at humbler diſtance ſtrike the ſtrings ; 
Yet both ſhall mingle in the ſame employ, 
Both drink the fulneſs of eternal joy. 


Clerkenwell Green, 
Feb. 2 1749-50. © Joun Dvuicsx. 


HAT numbers of our race ſurvey 
The monarch of the golden day, 

Night's ample canopy unfurl'd, 
In gloomy grandeur round the world. 
The earth in ſpring's embroid'ry dreſt, 
And ocean's ever-working breaſt! 
And ſtill no grateful honours riſe 
To him who ſpread the ſpacies ſkies, 
Who hung this air-ſuſpended ball, 


And lives, and reigns, and ſhines in All! 


To chaſe our ſenſual fogs away, 
And bright to pour the eternal ray 
Of Deity, inſcrib'd around 
Wide nature, to her utmoſt bound, 
Is Hervey's taſk: and well his (kill 
Celeſtial can the taſk fulfil : | | 

| 5 Aſcending 


a 
Aſcending from theſe ſcenes below, 
Ardent the Maker's praiſe to ſhow, 
His ſacred contemplations ſoar, 
And teach our wonder to adore. 

Now he ſurveys the realms beneath, 
The realms of horror, and of death : 
Now entertains his vernal hours 
In flow'ry walks, and blooming bow'rs : 
Now hails the black-brow'd night, that brings 
Ethereal dews upon her wings; 

Now marks the planets as they roll 

On burning axles round the pole: 
While pane 5 and fow'rs, and ſpades, and ftars, 
Unveil their ſacred characters 

Of juſtice, wifdom, pow'r and love, 
And lift the ſoul to realms above; 

Where dwells the God, in glory crown'd, 
Who ſends his boundleſs influence round. 
So Jacob in his bliſsful dreams, 

Array'd in heav'n's refulgent beams, 

Saw from the ground a {cale ariſe, 
Whoſe ſummit mingled with the tkies : 
Angels were pleas'd to pats the road, 
The ſtage to earth, and path to God. 
HERVEY, proceed: for nature yields 
Freſh treaſure in her ample fields; 

And in feraphic ecſtaſy 

Still bear us to the throne on high. 
Ocean's wide wonders next explore ; 

His changing ſcenes, and ſecret ſtore; 

Or let dire Earthquake claim thy toil, 
Earthquake, that ſhakes a guilty ile. 
So, if ſmall things may ihadow forth, 

Dear mag, thy labours, and thy worth, 
The bee upon the flow'ry lawn 
Imbibes the lucid drops of dawn, 
Works them in his myſterious mould, 
And turns the common dew to gold. 
London, | — 
May 26, 1750. THOMAS GIBBONS, 


This flender circlet may but humbly grow: 


1 
Elightful author! whom the ſaints inſpire! 
And whiſy'ring angels with their ardors fire! 
From youth like mine wilt thou accept of praiſe ? 
Or ſmile with candor on a {tripling's lays? 
My little laurel (but a ſhoot at moſt) 
Has hardly more than one ſmall wreath to boaſt. 
Such as it is—(ah ! might it worthier be!) 
Its ſcanty foliage all is due to THEE. 
Oh! if amongſt the honours of thy brow, 


If its faint verdure haply may find place 

A foil to others though its own diſgrace; 

Accept it, HERVEY, from a heart ſincere, 

And, for the giver's ſake, —the tribute wear. 
Thy ſoul-improving works perus'd, what tongue 

Can hold from praiſe, or check th' applauſive ſong ? 

But ah! from whence ſhall gratitude obtain, 

Language that may its glowing zeal explain? 

How to ſuch wondrous worth adapt a itrain *? 

Deſcrib'd by thee, cold ſcpulchres can charm 

Storms calm the foul ; and freezing winter warm; 

Clear'd from her gloomy ſhades, we view pale night 

Surrounded with a blaze of mental light. | 

Lo! where ſhe comes! all filent! penſive flow! 

On her dark robe unnumber'd meteors glow ! 

High on her head a ſtarry crown ſhe wears! 

Bright in her hand the lamp of reaſon bears! 

Smiling, —behold ! ſhe points the ſoul to heaven; 

And bids the weeping ſinner be forgiven! _ 

But when thy fancy ſhifts this ſolemn ſcene, 

And ruddy morning gilds the cheerful green; 

With ſudden joy we view the proſpect chang'd, 

Ana bluſhing ſweets in beauteous order rang'd. 

We ſce the violets ; ſmell the dewy roſe, 

And each perfume that from the wocdbine flows. 

A boundleſs perſpective there greets our eyes: 

Rich vales deſcend, and verdant mountains riſe. 

The ſhcpherd's cottages, the rural folds : 

All, that thy art deſcribes, the eye bcholds ! 

99 8 5 Amazing 
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Amazing limner! whence this matchleſs pow's# 

MF work's a garden—ev'ry word a flower! 
Thy lovely tints almoſt the bloom excel, 
And none but nature's ſelf can paint ſo well! 

Hail, holy man !—henceforth thy work ſhall 

{tand 

(Like ſome fair column by a maſter-hand, | 
Which, whilſt it props, adorns the tow'ring pile ; ) 
At once to grace and elevate our e. 
Tho' ſimple, lofty ; though majeſtic, plain; 
Whoſe bold deſign the rules of art reſtrain. 
In which the niceſt eye ſees nothing wrong : 


Tho' polith'd, juſt ; and elegant, tho' ſtrong 
June 24, 1750. ST. GEORGE MOLESWORTEH. 


N Pleaſure's lap the muſes long have lain, 
And hung, attentive, on her Syren ſtrain : 
Still toils the bard beneath ſome weak deſign, 
And puny thought but halts along the line: 
Or tuneful nothings, ſtealing on the mind, 
Melt into air, nor leave a trace behind, 
While to thy rapt'rous proſe, we feel, belong 
The itrength of wiſdom, and the voice of ſong: 
This lifts the torch of facred truth on high, 
And points the captives to their native iky. | 
How falſe the joys, which earth or ſenſe inſpires; 
That clog the ſoul, and damp her purer fires ! 
Truths, which thy ſolemn ſcenes, my friend, declare, 
Whoſe glowing colours paint us as we are. 
Yet not moroſely ſtern, nor idly gay, 
Dull melancholy reigns, or trifies ſway ; 
Ill would the ſtrains of levity befit, 
And ſullen gloom but ſadden all thy wit: 
Truth, judgment, ſenſe, imagination join; 
And ev'ry muſe, and ev'ry grace, is thine. 
Religion prompting the true end of man, 
Conſpiring genius executes the plan: 


ad Strong 
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Strong to convince, and elegant to charm, 
Plaintive to melt, or paſſionate to warm. 
Rais'd by degrees, we elevate our aim, 
And grow immortal, as we catch thy flame; 
True piety informs our languid hearts, 
And all the vicious, and the vain, departs. 
So, when foul-ſpreading fogs creep ſlowly on, 
Blot the fair morn, and hide the golden ſun ; 
Ardent he pours the boundleſs blaze of day, 
Rides through the ſky, and ſhines the miſt -away. 

O, had it been th' Almighty's gracious will, 
That had ſhar'd a portion of thy ſkill ; 
Had this poor breaſt receiv'd the heav'nly beam, 
Which ſpreads its luſtre thro' thy various theme; 
That ſpeaks deep leſſons from the ſilent tomb, 


Pa 


And crowns thy garden with N bloom; 


Or, piercing thro' creation's ample whole, 
Now ſooth's the night, or gilds the ftarry pole: 
Or marks how inter calls her howling train, 
Her ſnows and ſtorms, that deſolate the plain; 
With thee the muſe ſhall trace the pleaſing road, 
That leads from nature up to nature's God; 
Humble to learn, and, as ſhe knows, the more, 
Glad to obey, and happy to adore. 

Northampton, PPTER WHALEY. 
Aug. 25, 1750. 


n Frocucs; 


Map AM, 


HESE Reflections, the ox E on the 


deepeſt, the oTHER on the gayeſt ſcenes 
of Nature, when they proceeded privately 
from the pen, were addreſſed to a lady of the 


moſt valuable endowments; who crowned all 
her other endearing qualities by a fervent 
love of CHRIST, and an exemplary con- 
formity to his divine pattern, She, alas! 
lives no longer on earth; unleſs it be in 


the honours of a diſtinguiſhed character, 
and in the bleeding remembrance of her ac- 


quaintance. | 


richer bleſſing, or a more ſubſtantial happi- 
neſs, than that the ſame ſpirit of unfeigned 


death, may both animate and adorn your 


that my chicf inducement 1 in requeſting your 


IT is impoſſible, Madam, to wiſh you a 
faith, the ſame courſe of undeſiled religion, 
which have enabled her to triumph over 
life. And you will permit me to declare, 


acceptance 
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xvi DEDICATION. 


acceptance of the following Meditations, 
now they make a public appearance from the 
preſs, is, that they are deſigned to cultivate 
the ſame ſacred principle, and to promote 
the ſame excellent practice. 


Loxc, Madam, may you bloom in all the 
vivacity and amiableneſs of youth, like the 
charming ſubject of one of theſe contempla- 
tions, But, at the ſame time, remember, 
that, with regard to ſuch inferior accompliſh- 
ments, you muſt one day /ade, (may 1t prove 
ſome very remote period!) like the mourn— 
ful objects of the other. This conſideration 
will prompt you to go on as you have begun, 
in adding the meekneſs of wiſdom, and all the 
beauties of holineſs, to the graces of an en- 


gaging perſon, and the refinements of a 
polite education, 


Ax p might—O ! might the enſuing hints 
furniſh you with the leaſt aſſiſtance, in pro- 
ſecuting {o deſirable an end; might they 
contribute, in any degree, to eſtabliſh your 
faith, or elevate your devotion; they would | 
then, adminiſter to the author ſuch a ſatisfac- 


tion; 


DEDICATION, xvit 


tion, as applauſe cannot give, nor cenſure 
take away: a ſatisfadtion which I ſhall be 
able to enjoy, even in thoſe awful moments, 
when all that captivates the eye is ſinking in 
darknels, and every glory of this voy world 
diſappearing for ever, 


THESE wwhes, Madam, as they are a moſt 
agreeable employ of my thoughts, ſo they 
come attended with this additional circum— 
ſtance of pleaſure, that they are alſo the ſin- 
cereit expreſſion of that very great eſteem 
with which I am, 


MAD AM, 
Your moſt obedient, 
Moſt humble ſervant, 
Weſton -Farell, car 
Northampton, 


May 20, 1746. e = | | 
JAMES HERVEY, 
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xii DEDICATION. 


acceptance of the following Meditations, 
now they make a public appearance from the 
preſs, is, that they are deſigned to cultivate 
the ſame ſacred principle, and to promote 
the ſame excellent practice. | 


Lo xo, Madam, may you bloom in all the 
vivacity and amiableneſs of youth, like the 
charming ſubje& of one of theſe contempla- 
tions, But, at the ſame time, remember, 
that, with regard to ſuch inferior accompliſh- 
ments, you muſt one day fade, (may it prove 
ſome very remote period!) like the mourn- 
ful objects of the other. This conſideration 
will prompt you to go on as you have begun, 
in adding the meekneſs of wiſdom, and all the 
beauties of holineſs, to the graces of an en- 
gaging perſon, and the refinements of a 
polite education, 


And might O! might the enſuing hints 
furniſh you with the leaſt aſſiſtance, in pro- 
ſecuting ſo deſirable an end; might they 
contribute, in any degree, to eſtabliſh your 
faith, or elevate your devotion; they would 
then, adminiſter to the author ſuch a ſatisfac- 

tion; 


DEDICATION, xvir 


tion, as applauſe cannot give, nor cenſure 
take away: a ſatisfaftion which I ſhall be 
able to enjoy, even in thoſe awful moments, 
when all that captivates the eye is ſinking in 
darknels, and every glory of this ovey world 
diſappearing for ever, 


Tazssz wiſhes, Madam, as they are a moſt 
agreeable employ of my thoughts, ſo they 
come attended with this additional circum— 
ſtance of pleaſure, that they are alſo the ſin- 


cereſt expreſſion of that very great eſteem 
with which 1 am, 


MAD AM, 
Your moſt obedient, 


Moſt humble ſervant, 


Weſton-Favell, car 
Northampton, 
May 20, 1746. 


JAMES HERVEY, 


ADVER- 


[ xvii J 


ADVERTISEMENT 


TO IT HE 


E 


THIRD EDITION. 
[ Muſt intreat the purchaſers of the former 
editions to excuſe the freedom I have 
taken, in making ſeveral conſiderable addi- 
tions to tis. It has been done at the per- 
fuaſion of ſome judicious friends, who appre- 


hend the piece might be more uſeful, and leſs 


unworthy of the public patronage, if it touch- 
ed upon ſome very intereſting ſubjefts, hi- 
therto omitted. As I had no wews but to 
render the performance more plealing and 
ſerviceable; no reader, I hope, will be of- 
fended at my pratiice, or complain of it as 
injurious. Nevertheleſs, as I would willingly 
avoid whatever might ſeem to ſtand in need 
of an arolocy, I deſire leave to declare, 
that no future enlargements, or alterations, 
ſhall be ſuffered to depreciate what, with the | 
deepeſt gratitude for their paſt encourage- 


ment, I now commit to the candour of the 


public, 


PRE: 


Co 


1 


FF‚‚ . r NFP . 


* 

HE firſt of theſe occaſional meditations begs 

leave to remind my readers of their latter 
end; and would invite them to ſet, not their houſes 
only, but, which is inexpretlibly more needful, 
their ſouls, in order: That they may be able thro” 
all the intermediate ſtages, to look forward upon 
their approaching exit, without any anxious appre- 
henfions : And when the great change commences, 
may bid adieu to terreſtrial things, with all the 
calmneſs of a chearful reſignation, with all the com- 


forts of a well-grounded faith. 


The other attempts to ſketch out ſome little 
traces of the all-ſufficiency of our Redeemer, for the 
grand and gracious purpoſes of everlaſting ſalva- 
tion; that a ſenſe of his unutterable dignity, and 
infinite perfections, may incite us to regard him 
with ſentiments of the moſt profound veneration ; 
to long for an aſſured intereſt in his merits, with 
all the ardency of deſire ; and to truſt in his power- 
ful mediation, with an afrance not to be thaken 
by any temptations, not to be ſhared with any per- 
formances of our own. _ 

I flatter myſelf, that the thoughts conceived a- 
mong the tombs, may be welcome to the ſerious and 
humane mind ; becauſe, as there are few, who have 
not conſigned the remains of fome near relations, 
or honoured friends, to thoſe ſilent repoſitories; 
ſo there are none, but mult be ſenſible, that this 
is the houſe appointed for all living and that they 
themſelves are ſhortly to remove into the ſame ſo- 
lemn manſions. And who would not turn aſide, 
for a while, from the moſt favourite amuſements, 

95 to 


* ] 


to view the place, where his once loved companions 
lie? Who would not ſometimes ſurvey thoſe apart- 
ments, Where he himfelf is to take up an abode, till 
time ſhall be no more? 

As to the other little eſſay, may I not humbly 
preſume, that the very ſubje& itfelf wil! recom- 
mend the remarks? For, who is not delighted with 
the proſpect of the blooming creation, and even 
charmed with the delicate attrafions of flowers? 
Who does not covet to aſſemble them in the gar- 
den, or wear them in a noſegay? Since this is a 
paſſion ſo univerſal, who would not be willing to 
render it productive of the ſublimeſt improvement? 

— his piece of Hey frugality, J have ventured 
to ſuggeſt, and endeavoured to exemplify, in the 
fecond letter; that while the hand 1s cropping the 
tranſient beauties of a flower, the attentive mind 
may be enriching itſelf with ſolid and laſting good. 
—And I cannot but entertain ſome pleaſing hopes, 


that the niceſt taſte may receive and reliſh religious 


impreſſions, when they are conveyed by ſuch love 


monitors; when the inſtructive leſſons are found, 


not on the leaves of ſome formidable olio, but 
ſtand legible on the fine ſarcenet of a Narciſſus; 
when they ſavour not of the lamp and recluſe, but 


come breathing from the fragrant boſom of a jon- 


gui. 


e 48 


Of VOL. I. 


Meditations among the Tombs, 


CACCASION of the meditations, 1 


Halitary walk in a church, 


Solomon's temple ; his noble ſentiments at the dedt- 
cation ; the paſſage Uuluſirated, 

he Holy Ghoft dwelling in our hearts ; a rich pri- 
vilege ; its obligation to holineſs, 

T he floor covered with funeral inſcriptions, 


P roniſcuous lodgment, and amicable agreement of 
corpſes, ſugguſt humanity and concord, 

Monument of an infant ; its fortunate circumſtances ; 
ſuperior felicity of ſuruivors, 

Tonument of a youth ; grief of the parents; mitt- 
gated or aggravated by the proſpeft of the in- 
viſible fate ; exhorlation to educate children reli- 
g:oufly, | 

Monument of a young man ; cut off in his prime: 

haw unexpected” and affliftive the flroke ; the 


Reflections on the three preeceding exits ; the uncer- 


This farther urged from the inſtance of a perſon kill- 
ed by a misfortune ; nolhing caſual, but all or- 


afe of a lady, who died in child bed; her charac- 
ter: Mith regard to earthly things, we know not 
what ts really deſirable, ox truly gad: remarks 
en Mrs. STONEHOUSE's monument in the great 


religious father taken from his young family : his 


and ſame altar-piecce ; gratitude celebrated, ib. 


3 
5 
6 
Viſdoni of meditating an our latter end, 7 
8 
9 


17 


frailty of all ſublunary happineſs, I 4. 5 


tainty of life ; call to be always ready, I7 


dered by providence, 18 


church at Northampton, 22 


behaviour 
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In a LETTER to a Lapr. 


MADAM, 


RAVELLING lately into Cornwall, J hap- 
pened to allight at a conſiderable village in 
that county; where, finding myſelf under an 
unexpected neceſſity of ſtaying a little, I took a 
walk to the church.* The doors, like the hea- 
ven to which they lead, were wide open ; and rea- 
dily admitted an unworthy ſtranger. Pleafed with 
the opportunity, I reſolved to ſpend a few minutes 
under the ſacred root. | : 
1 


I had named, in ſome former editions, a particular church, 
viz. KILKHAMPTON 3; where ſeveral of the monuments, deſcrib- 
*ed in the following pages, really exiſt. But as I thought it con- 
venient to mention ſome caſes here, which are not, according to 
the beſt of my remembeence, referred to in any inſcription there ; 
-1 have now omitted the name: That imagination might operate 
more freely, and the improwement of the reader be conſulted, wich- 
out any thing that ſhould look like a variation from truth and /a7, 
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2 MEDITATIONS. 


In a ſituation ſo retired and awful, I could not 
avoid falling into a train of meditations, ſerious 
and mournſully pleaſing. Which, I truſt, were 
in ſome degree profitable to me, while they poſſeſſ- 
ed and warmed my thoughts; and if they may ad- 
miniſter any ſatisfaction to you, Madam, now they 
are recollected, and committed to writing, I ſhall 
receive a freſh pleaſure from them. 

It was an ancient pile; reared by hands, that, 
ages ago, where mouldered into duſt. Situated in 
the centre of a large burial ground; remote from 
all the noiſe and hurry of a tumultuous life. The 
body ſpacious ; the ftructure [f7y ; the whole mag- 
nificenily plain. A row of regular pillars extended 
themſelves through the midſt, and ſupported the 
roof with ſimplicity and with dignity. The light 
that paſſed through the windows, ſeemed to ſhed a 
kind of luminous obſcurity; which gave cvery ob- 
Jet a grave and venerable air. The deep ſilence, 
added to the gloomy aſpect, and both heightened 
by the lonelineſs of the place, greatly increaſed the 
folemnity of the ſcene. A ſort of religious dread 
itole inſenſibly on my mind, while I advanced, all 
penſive and thoughtrul, along the inmoſt ifle. Such 
a dread as huſhed every ruder paſſion, and diſſipat- 
ed, all the gay images of an alluring world. 


Having adored that Eternal Majeſty, who, far 
from being confined to temples made with hands, 
has heaven for his throne, and the earth for his 
footſtool I took particular notice of a handſome 
altar-piece, preſented, as I was afterwards inform- 
ed, by the maſter builders of $79w ;* out of gra- 
| wy titude, 


*The name of a noble ſeat, belonging the late Earl of Bath; 
remarkable formerly for its excellent works manſhip, and elegant 
furniture; once the principal reſort of the quality and gentry of 
the weſt ; but now demoliſhed, laid even with the ground, and 
ſcarce one ſtone left upon another, So that corn may grow, or 
veEltles ſpring, where Seto lately Rood, 
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titude, I preſume, to that gracious God, who car- 
ried them through their work, and enabled them to 
„bring forth their top-ſtone with joy.” 

O! how amiable is gratitude ! eſpecially when it 
has the ſupreme BenefaQor for its object. I have 
always looked upon gratitude, as the moſt exalted 
principle that can actuate the heart of man. It has 
ſomething noble, difintereſted, and (if I may be 
allowed the term) generoully devout. Repentance 
indicates our nature fallen, and prayer turns chict- 
ly upon a regard to one's ſelf. But the exerciſes 
of gratitude ſubſiſted in Paradiſe, when there was 
no fault to deplore; and will be perpetuated in 
heaven, when God ſhall be all in all.” 

The language of this ſweet temper is“ I am 
« unſpeakably obliged ; what return ſhall I maker" 
—— And, ſurely, it is no improper expreſlion ot 
an unfeigned thankfulneſs, to decorate our Crea- 
tor's courts and beautify ** the place where his ho- 
« nour dwelleth,” Ot old, the habitation of his 
feet was glorious: Let it not now be ſordid or 
contemptible. It mult grieve an ingenuous mind, 
and be a reproach to any people, to have their own 
houſes wainſcotted with cedar, and painted with 


vermillion; while the temple of the Lord of Hoſts is 


deſtitute of every decent ornament, | 

Here I recolleRed, and was charmed with Solo- 
nion fine addreſs to the Almighty, at the d-drcation 
of his famous ?--1p/e, With immenſe charge, and 


exquiſite {kill, he had erected the moſt rich and 


finiſhed ſtructure, that the ſun ever ſaw. Yet, up- 


on a review of his work, and a reflection on the 


tranſcendant perfections of the Godhead, how he 
exalts the one, and abaſes the other! the build- 
ing was too glerious, for the mightieſt monarch to 
inhabit ; too ſacred, for unhallowed feet even to 
enter; yet intinitely too mean, for the Deity to re- 
fide in. It was, and the royal worthipper acknow- 
ledged it to be, a moit marvellous vouchſafement 
| A3 | 12 
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4 MEDITATIONS 


in uncreated Excellency, © put his name there. 
The whole pallage breathes ſuch. a delicacy, and is 
animated with ſuch a [ublimity of ſentiment, that J 
cannot perſuade myſelf to paſs on without repeat- 
ing it. © Eut will God indeed dwell on earth? 
„% Behold! the heaven, and heaven of heavens, 
« cannot contain thee ; how much leſs this houſe 
© that I have builded ? '“ Incomparable ſay- 
ing! worthy the wiſeſt of men, Who would not 
chuſe to poſteſs ſuch an elevated devotion, rather 
than to own all the glittering materials of that 
{ſumptuous edifice ? 

We are apt to be ſtruck with admiration, at the 
beautiful grandeur of a maſterly performance in ar- 
chitectuſe. And, perhaps, on a light of the an- 
cient fanQuary, ſhould have made the ſuperhcial 
obſervation of the diſciples, 4 What manner of 
« {tones, and what buildings are here! But what 

a 


* 1 Kings viii, 27. But be A fine abrupt beginning, moſt ſig- 
—_— deſcribing the amazement and rapture of the royal pro- 


phet's mind -e d: he uſes no epithet, where writers of inferior 
diſcernment would have been ſo fond to multiply them; but ſpeaks 
of the Deity, as an incomprehenſible being, whoſe excellency BM 
exalted above all praiſe.—D*vel! :. to beſtow on ſinful creatures a 


Propitious look, or favour them with a tranſient viſit of kindneſs, - 


would have been an unutterable obligation: Will he then vouchfaſe 
to fix his abode, and take up his ſtated reſidence among them? — 
Indeed: a word, in this connection, exceedingly emphatical ; ex- 
Preſſive of a condeſcenſion, wonderful and extraordinary almoſt be- 
yond all credibility.— Then a moſt important reaſon is ſuggeſted 
for the preceding admiration : Bchold ! intimating the continued, 
or rather the increaſing ſurpriſe of the ſpeaker, and awaking the 
attention of the hearer —Beboid ! ihe beaven : the ſpacious concave. 


of the firmament, that wide-extenced azure circumference, in which 


worlds unnumbered perform their revolutions, is too ſcanty an a- 
partment for the Godhead, Nay, the beawen of beawens : thoſe 

vaſtly higher tracts, which lie far beyond the limits of human ſur- 
vey, to which our very thoughts can hardly ſoar ; even theſe (un- 


bounded as they are) cannot afford an adequate habitation for IE“/ 


HOVAH ; even theſe dwindle into a point, when compared with 
the infinitude of his effence ; even theſe “ are as nothing before 
4% him.“ Hozv much leſs proportionate is this poor diminutive 
ſpeck, which I have bcen erecting and embelliſhing, to to aug'3it a 


| preſence, 10 fo 3 a f 


- AMONG THE TOMBS. & 


a noble turn of thought, and juſter taſte of things, 
does it diſcover, to join with I/rael's king, in cele- 
brating the condeſcenſion of the divine inhabitant ! 
That the high and lofty One, who fills immenſity 
with his glory, ſhould, in a peculiar manner, fix 
his abode there! Should there manifeſt an extraor- 
dinary degree of his benedictive preſence ; permit 
ſinful mortals to approach his majeſty, and pro- 
miſe © to make them joyful in his houſe of pray- 
er!“ - This ſhould more ſenſibly affect our hearts, 
than the moſt curious arrangement of ſtones can 
delight our eyes. 8 

Nay, the everlaſting Gop does not diſdain to 
dꝛuell in our ſouls by his holy Spirit; and to make 
even our bodies his temple. Tell me, ye that 
frame critical judgments,. and balance nicely the 
diſtinction of things, © Is this moſt aſtonithing, or 
« moſt rejoicing” He humbleth himſelf, the ſcrip- 
ture aſſures us, even to behold things that are in 
heaven. * Tt is a moſt condeſcending favour, if HE. 
pleaſes to take the leaſt approving notice of angels 
and archangels, when they bow down in homage 
from their celeſtial thrones: And yet will he gra- 
ciouſly regard, will he be united, moſt ntimately 
united to poor, polluted, breathing duſt ? O1 
unparallelled honour | Invaluable privilege! Be 


this my portion,. and I ſhall not covet crowns, nor 


EnAVY CONQUCTOTS., 


But let me remember, what a ſan#:ty of diſpoſi- 


tion, and uprightneſs of converſation, ſo exalted a 
relation demands: Remember this, © and rejoice 


with trembling.” Durit I commit any iniqui- 
ty, while I tread theſe hallowed courts? Could the 


Fewiſh high-pricft allow himſelf in any known 


tranigreſſion, while he made that ſolemn yearly en- 


trance + into the Hzly of Holies, and ſtood before 


the immediate preſence of JEHOVAH? No, truly, 


© Pal, exiii, * 1 Heb. ix. 7. 
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In ſuch circumſtances, a thinking perſon muſt 
ſhudder at the moſt remote ſolicitation to any wil- 
ful offence. I ſhould now be ſhocked at the leaſt 
indecency of behaviour, and am apprehenſive of 
every appearance of evil. And why do we not 
carry this holy jealouſy into all our ordinary life? 
Why do we not, in every place, reverence ou 
felves;* as perſons dedicated to the Divinity, as 
living temples of the Godhead? For, if we are real, 
and not merely nominal Chriſtians, the Gop of 
glory, according to his own promiſe, “ dwells in 
« us, and walks in us.“ -O! that this one doc- 
trine of our religion might operate, with an abid- 
ing efficacy, upon our conſciences! It would be 
inſtead of a thouſand latus, to regulaie our con- 
duct; inſtead of a thouſand motives, to quicken us 
in holineſs. Under the influence of ſuch a con- 
viction, we ſhould ſtudy to maintain a purity of in- 
tention ; a dignity of action; and “ to walk wor- 
« thy of HIM,” who has called us to this moſt ſa- 
cred union with his bleſſed Self. 


The next thing, that engaged my attention, was 
the lettered flizr : The pavement, ſomewhat like 
Ezekiel's roll, was written over from one end to 
the other. I foon perceived the compariſon to hold 
good in another reſpect ; and the inſcriptians to be 
matter of mourning, lamentaton, and woe. T They 
ſeemed to court my obſervation; ſilently inviting 
me to read them. And what would theſe dumb 
monitors inform me of ?—<© That, beneath their 
ee little 
33 — 


5 ——T&A wy Mans Qi ve 4 u, 
was the {avourite maxim of Pythag.ras, and ſuppoſed to be one of 
the beſt moial precepts ever given to the Heathen world. With 
what ſuperior force and infinite advantage does the argument take 
place in the Chriſtian ſcheme ! Where we are taught to regard our- 
ſelves, not merely as intellectual beings, who have re:ſon for our mo- 
nitor; but as conſecrated creatures, who have a God of the moſt 
conſummate perfection ever with us, ever in us. , 


+ 2 Cor, vi. 16. 1 Ezck, ii. 10. 
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little circumferenes, were depoſited ſuch and 
« ſuch pieces of clay, which once /rved, and moved, 
« and falted: That they had received a charge to 
« preſerve their names, and were the remaining 
« truſtees of their memory.” 

Ah! ſaid I, is ſuch my ſituation ? The adorable 
Creator around me, and the bones of my fellow- 
creatures under me! Surely, then, I have great 
reaſon to cry out, with the revering Patriarch, 
How dreadful is this place!“ “ Seriouſneſs and 
devotion become this houſe for ever. May I never 
enter into it lightly ar irreverently ; but with 2 
profound awe, and godly fear! 

O! that they were wiſe !”'+ ſaid the inſpired 
penman. It was his laſt wiſh for his dear people: 
He breathcd it out, and gave up the ghoſt.— But 
what is wiſdom 7 It conſiſts not in refined ſpecula- 
tions; accurate reſearches into nature; or an uni— 
verſal acquaintance with hiſtory. The divine lau- 
giver ſettles this important point in bis next aſpi- 
ration: „O! that they underſtood tus! That 
they had right apprchenſions of their ſpiritual in- 
tereſts, and eternal concerns! that they had eyes 
to diſcern, and inclinations to purſue the things 
which belong to their peace !——-But Eow ſhall 
they attain this valuable knowledge? I. ſend them 
not, adds the illuſtrious teacher, to turn over all 
the volumes of literature: they may much more 
expeditiouſly acquire this ſcience of life, by“ con- 
« fidering their latter end.” This /park of heaven 
is often loſt, under the glitter of pompous crudi- 
tion; but ſhines clearly in the gloomy manſions of 
the tomb. Drowned.in this gentle whiſper, amidit 
the noiſe of ſecular affairs, but ſpeaks diſtincly in 
the retirements -of ſerious contemplation Be- 
Hold ! how providentially 1 am brought to th ſchool 


* 


of 


© Gen, xxvili. 17. + Deut. xxxdi. 29. 
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« MEDITATIONS 


of wiſdom ! * The grave is the moſt faithful + ma- 
ſter ; and theſe inſtances of mortality, the moſt in- 
ſtructive leſſons, Come then, calm attention, and 
compole my thoughts; Come, thou celeſtial Spirit ; 
and enlighten my mind, that I may ſo peruſe theſe 
awful pages, as to“ become wiſe unto alvation# 


Examining the records of mortality, I found the 
memorials of at promiſcuous multitude. They were 
huddled, at leaſt they re/ted together, without any 
regard to rank or ſeniority. None were ambitious 
of the uppermoſt rooms, or chicf ſeats in this houſe 
of mourning. None entertained fond and eager 
expectations of being honourably greeted in their 
darkſome cells. The man of years and experience, 
reputed as an oracle in his generation, was content 
to lie down at the feet of a babe. In this houſe ap- 
pointed for all living, the ſervant was equally ac- 
commodated, and lodged in the fame ſtory, with 
his maſter. The poor indigent lay as ſoftly, and 
fept as foundly, as the moſt opulent poſſeſſor. All 
the diſtinction that ſubſiſted was a graſſy hillock, 
bound with ofiers; or a ſepulchral ſtone, orna- 
mented with imagery. 


Why then, ſaid my working thoughts, Oh! 


why ſhould we raiſe ſuch a mighty ſtir about ſupe- 


riority and precedence, when the next remove will 


reduce us all to a ſtate of equal meanneſs? Why 


ſhould 

®* The man how wiſe, who, fick of gaudy ſcenes, 

Is led by choice to take his favourite walk 

Beneath death's gloomy, filent, cypreſs ſhades, 

Unpierc'd by vanity's fantaſtic ray? 

Jo read his monuments, to weigh his duſt, 

Viſit his vaults, and dwell among the tombs. | 

| 5 | Night Thoughts, 
Wait the great teacher death. ps | Pope, 
3 1 Miſta ſerum ac juvenum denſantur funera. Hor, 


Thus age and youth promiſcuous croud the tomb, 
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ſhould we exalt ourſelves, or debaſe others; - ſince 
we muſt all one day be upon a common level, and 
blended together in the fame undiitinguiſhed duſt ? * 
Oh! that this conſideration might humble my own, 
and others pride; and ſink our Hnginations as low, 
as our habitation will ſhortly be! E 
Among theſe confuſed relicks of humanity, there 
are, without doubt, perſons of contrary mtereſts, 
and contradicting ſentiments : But death, like ſome 
able dayſman, has laid his hand on the contending 
parties, and brought all their differences to an“ 
amicable concluſion. Here enemies, ſworn enemzes, 
dwell together in unity. They drop every imbit- 
tered thought, and forget that they once were” foes. 
Perhaps, their crumbling bones mi, as they moul- 
der: And thoſe who, while they ved, ſtood alöof 
in irreconcileable variance; here fall into mutual 
embraces, and even incorporate with each other 
in the grave Oh! that we might learn from 
theſe friendly athes, not to perpetuate the memory 
of injuries; not to foment the fever of reſentment z- 
nor cheriſh the turbulence of paſſion : That there 
may be as little animoſity and diſagreement in the 
land of the living, as there is in the congregation 
of the dead But I ſuſpend for a while ſuch gene- 
ral obſervations, and addreſs myſelf to a more 
particular enquiry. 


Yonder white tone, emblem of the innocence it 
covers, informs the beholder of one, who breathed 
out its tender foul almoſt in the inſtant of receiving 
it, — There the peaceful infant, without ſo much as 
knowing what labour and vexation mean, . 


* Hi motus animorum, atque hec certaming tanta, 
Pulveris exigui jactu compreſſu quiſcent. 
Vet all thoſe dreadful feuds, this deadly fray, 
A cart of ſcatter'd duit will ſoon allay, | 
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e ſtill and is quiet; it ſleeps and is at reſt.““ Stay- 
ing only to walh away its native impurity in the la- 
ver of regeneration, it bid a ſpeedy adieu to time, 
and. terreſtrial things. —What did the little haſty 


ſojourner find, ſo forbidding and diſguſtſul in our 
upper world, to occaſion its precipitant exit? Tis 
Written, indeed, of its ſuffering Saviour, that when 
he had taſted the vinegar mingled with gall, he 
would not drink: F And, did our new-come 
ſtranger begin to ſip the cup of life; but, perceiv- 
ing the bitterneſs, turn away its head, and refuſe 
the draught? Was this the cauſe, why the wary 
babe only opened its eyes; juſt looked on the light; 
and then withdrew, into the more inviting regions 
of undiſturbed repoſe ? 

O! happy voyager ! that waſt no ſooner launched 
than arrived at the haven ! = But more happy they, 
who have paſſed tie woves, and weathered all the 
ſtorms, of a troubleſqgne and dangerous world! 
who, © through many tribulations, have entcred 
« into the kingdom of heaven;” and thereb 
brought honour to their divine convoy, adminiſter- 
ed comfert to the companions of their toil ; and 
left an inſtructive example to ſucceeding pilgrims. 

O, highly favoured probationer ! accepied with- 
out being exerciſed ! It was thy peculiar privilege, 
not to feel the tlighteſt of thoſe evils which oppreſs 
thy ſurviving kindred; which frequently fetch 
groans from the moſt manly fortitude, or moſt ele- 


vated faith. The arrows of calamity barbed with 


anguiſh, are often fixed deep in our choiceſt com- 
forts. The fiery darts of Zemptation, ſhot from the 
hand of hell, are always flying in ſhowers around 

| __ _ our 
+ Matth xxvii, 34» | 


4 Happy the babe, who, privileg'd by fate 
Io ſhorter labour and a lighter weight, 
Receiv'd but yeſterday the gift of breath, Works 
Order'd to-morrow to return to death. Prior's..Sol, 
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our integrity. To thee, ſweet babe, both theſe diſ- 
treſſes and dangers were alike unknown. 

Conſider this, ye mourning parents, and dry up 
your tears. Why ſhould you lament, that your 


ittle ones are crowned with victory, before the 
ſword is drawn or the conflict begun? Perhaps the 
Supreme Diſpoſer of events foreſaw ſome inevitable 
ſnare of temptation forming, or ſome dreadful form 
of adverſity impending. And why ſhould you be 
ſo diſſatisfied with that kind precaution ; which houſed 
your pleaſant plant, and removed into ſhelter a ten- 
der flower, before the thunders roared ; before the 
lightnings flew; before the tempeſt poured its 
rage? O remember they are not 1%, but taken 
away from the evil to come. * 

At the ſame time, let ſurvivors, doomed to bear 
the heat and burden of the day, reflect for their en- 
couragement,—that it is more honourable to have 
entered the liits, and to have fought the good fight 
before they come off conquerors. They who have 
bore the croſs, and ſubmitted to affliftive provi- 
dences, with a chearful reſignation; have girded up 
the loins of their mind, and performed their maſ- 
ter's will, with an honeſt and preſerving fidelity: 
Theſe, having glorihed the Redeemer on earth, 
will, probably, be as lars of the firſt magnitude in 
heaven, They will {thine with brighter beams, be 
repleniſhed with ſtronger joys in their Loxp's ever- 
laſting kingdom. | 


Here lies the grief of a fond mother, and the 
blaſted expectation of an indulgent father. The. 
youth grewaip, like a well watered plant; he thot 4 

deep, role high, and bid fair for manhood : but 

Juſt as the cedar began to tower, and promiſed ere 
long to be the pride of the wood, and prince among 
the neghbouring trees ;—behold! the ax is laid 


Unto. 


* Iſaiah lvii, x. 
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unto the root; the fatal Bot ſtruck ; and all its 
branching honours tumbled to the duſt. And did he 
fall alone? O! no: the hopes of his father that 
hegat him, and the pleaſing proſpects of her that 
—_—_ him, tell, and were cruſhed together with 
im. | NT 

Doubtleſs it would have pierced one's heart, to 
have beheld the tender parents, following the breath- 
leſs youth, to his long home, perhaps, drowned 
in tears, and all overwhelmed with ſorrows, they 
ſtood, like weeping ſtatues, on this very ſpot. 
Methinks I ſee the deeply diſtreſſed mourners at- 
tending the ſad folemnity : How they wring their 
hands, and pour floods from their eyes |-——— Is it 
fancy? or do I really hear the paſſionate mother, 
in an agony of affliftion, taking her final leave of 
the darling of her ſoul ? Dumb ſhe remained, 
while the awful obſequies were performing; dumb 
with grief, and leaning upon the partner of her 
woes. But now the inward anguiſh ſtruggles for 
vent; it grows too big to be repreſſed. She ad- 
vances to the brink of the grave. All her ſoul is 
in her eyes. She faſtens one more look upon the 
dear doleful objeft, before the pit ſhuts its mouth 
upon him. And as ſhe looks ſhe cries ; —in 
broken accents, interrupted by many a riſing ſob, 
ſhe cries, —* Farewel, my ſon! my fon! my only 
« beloved! Would to Gop I had died for thee; 
„ Farewel, my child! and farewel, all my earthly 
„ happineſs! I ſhall never more ſee good in 
ce the land of the living. —Attempt not to comfort 

me. I will go mourning all my days, till my 
* « grey hairs come down with ſorrow, to the grave.“ 
From this affecting repreſentation, let parents be 
convinced, how highly it concerns them to culti- 
vate the morals, and ſecure the immortal intereſts of 
their children. If you really love the offspring of 
your own bodies; if your bowels yearn over thoſe 
amiable pledges of conjugal endearment; O! ſpare 
| | | . No 
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no pains ; give all diligence, I entreat you, to“ bring 
« them up in the nurture and admonition of the 
« LORD.“ Then, may you have joy in their life, 
and conſolation in their death. If their ſpan is pro- 
longed ; their unblameable and uſeful conduct will 
be the ſtaff of your age, and a balm for declining 
nature. Or, if the number of their years be cut «ff 
in the midſt, you may commit their remains to the 
duſt, with much the fame comfortable expectations, 
and with infinitely more exalted views, than you 
ſend the ſurvivors to places of genteel education. 
You may commit them to the duſt, with chearing 
hopes of receiving them again to your arms inex- 
preſſibly improved in every noble and endearing ac- 
compliſhment. i 
Jis certainly a ſevere trial; and much more af- 
flictive, than J am able to imagine; to reſign a love- 
ly blooming ereature, ſprung from your own loins, 
to the gloomy receſſes of corruption: After having 
been long dandled upon your knees; united to your 
affections by a thouſand ties of tenderneſs; and 
now become both “ the delight of your eyes, and 
the ſupport of your family : 'To have ſuch an one 
torn from your boſom, and thrown into darkneſs, 
doubtleſs it muſt be like a dagger in your hearts.— 
But O! how much more cutting to you, and 
confounding to the child, to have the ſoul ſeparated 
from God; and for ſhameful ignorance or early 
impiety, conſigned over to places of eternal torment! 
How would it aggravate your diſtreſs, and add a 
diſiructing emphaſts to all your ſighs, if you ſhould. 
follow the pale corpſe with theſe bitter reflections ! 
— “ This dear creature, though long ago capable 
« of knowing good from evil, is gone out of the 
world, before it had learned the great deſign 
of coming into it. A ſhort lived momentary 
exiſtence, it received from me; but no good in- 
ſtructions, no holy admonitions, nothing to fur- 
ther its well-being in that everlaſting ſtate up- 
2 oo 
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« on which it is now entered. The poor body is 
« conſigned to the coffin, and carried out to con- 
<< ſume away, in the cold and ſrlent grave. And 
% what reaſon have I to ſuppoſe that the precious 
« ſoul is in a better condition? May I not juſtly 
<c fear that, ſentenced by the righteous judge, it is 
going, or gone away, into the pains of endleſs 
«© puniſhment ? Perhaps while I am bewarling 
< its untimely departure ; it may be curſing in utter 
« darkneſs, that ever to be deplored, that moſt ca- 
% lamitous day, when it was born of ſuch a carcleſs, 
« ungodly parent as I have been.“ 

Nothing, I thiak, but the gnawings of that worm 
which never dies can equal the anguiſh of theſe 
ſelf-condemning thoughts. "The tortures of a rack 
mult be an caſy ſuffering compared with the lings 
and horror of ſuch a remorſe. How earneſtly 
do I wiſh, that, as many as are entruſted with 
the management of children, would take timely 
care to prevent theſe intolerable ſcourges of con- 
ſcience; by endeavouring to conduct their minds 
into an early knowledge of Chriſt, and a cordial 
love of his truth ! . 
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On this hand is lodged one, whoſe ſepulchral 
ſtone tells a molt pitiable tale indeed! Well may 
the little images reclined over the fleeping aſhes, 
hang down their heads with that perfive air! None 
can conlider ſo mournful a ſtory, without feeling 
ſome touches of ſympathizing concern. His age 
_ twenty-cight ; his death /udden; hiunſelf cut down 
in the prime of life, amidſt all the vivacity and vi- 
gour of manhood ; while © his breaſts were full of 
7 milk, and his bones moiſtened with marrow.” 
Probably, he entertained no apprehenſions of 
the evil hour: And indeed who could have ſuſ- 
pected, that ſo bright a / ſhould go down at 
non? To human appearance, his hill ſtood itrong : 
Length of days ſeemed written in his ſanguine coun- 

tenance, 
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tenance. He ſolaced himſelf with the proſpect of 
a long, long ſeries of earthly ſatisfactions.— When 
lo, an unexpected ſtroke deſcends! deſcends from 
that mighty arm, which “ overturneth the moun- 
«tains by their roots: and cruſhes the imaginary 
% hero, before the moth ;"* as quickly, and more 
eaſily, than our fingers preſs ſuch a feeble fluttering 
inſect to death. | 

Perhaps the nuptial joys were all he thought on. 
— Were not ſuch the breathings of his enamoured 
ſoul? “ Yet a very little while and I ſhall poſſeſs 
the utmoſt of my wiſhes: I thall call my charmer 
« mine; and, in her, enjoy whatever my heart 
dean Crave. In the midſt of ſuch inchanting 
views, had ſome faithful friend but ſoftly remind- 
ed him of an opening grave, and the end of all 
things: How unſeaſonable, would he have reckoned 
the admonition; and how rmpertiment, the per- 
ſon that adminiſtered it! Yet, though all warm 
with life, and rich in viſtonary bliſs, he was even 
then tottering upon the brink of both.—O ! dread- 


ful viciſſitude! to have the bridal feſtivity turned 


into 
* Job iv. 19. wo- Ad inſt ar, ad modum Tineæ. I re- 
tain this interpretation, both as it is moſt ſuitable to my purpoſe, 
and as it is patronized by ſome eminent commentators ; eſpecially 
the celebrated Schuitens, 
to the opinion of a judicious friend, who would render the paſſage 
more literally, “ Before the face of a moth :” making it to repre- 
ſent a creature ſo exceedingly frail, that even a moth flying againſt 
it, may daſh it to pieces. - Which, befides its cloſer correſpondence 
with the exact import of the Hebrew, preſents us with a much finer 
image of the moſt extreme embecility. For it certainly implies a 
far greater degree of weakneſs, to be cruſhed by the fecble flutter 
of the feebleſt creature, than only to be cruſhed as eafily as that 
creature by the hand of man, ——'The French verſion is very ex- 
preſſive and beautiful, a la rencontre d'un vermiſſeau. 


| + A diſtreſs of this kind is painted in very affecting colours by 
Pliny, in an cpiftle to Marcellinus: —0 triſte plane aterbumgue 
Fauus] O merte i, ſa mortis tempus indignius ! Fam deft inata erat 
egregio juveni ; jam electus nuftiarum dies; jam nos advocati. Quod 
gaudium uo merore mutatum eſt! Non prſſum exprimere verbis, 
guantum animo vulnus acceperim, quum audivi Fundanum ipſum 2 
| | mui! 


Though I cannot but give the preference 
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into the funeral ſolemnity. O! deplorable misfor- 
tune ! to be ſhipwrecked even in the haven! and 
periſh in ſight of happineſs! What a memor- 
able proof is here of the frailty of man in his bejt 
eſtate ! look, O, look on this monument, ye gay 
and careleſs ! attend to this date; and boaſt no more 
of to-morrow ! | 
Who can tell, but the bride-maids, girded with 
gladneſs, had prepared the marriage-bed ? had 
decked it with the richeſt covers, and dreſſed it in 
pillows of down? When Oh! truſt not in 
youth, or in ſtrength, or in any thing mortal ; for 
there 1s nothing certain, nothing to be depended 
on, beneath the unchangeable Gop-- Leath, re- 
lentleſs death, is making him another kind of bed 
in the duſt of the earth. Unto this he inuſt be 
conveyed, not with a ſplendid procethon of joyous 
attendants ; but 8 in the gloomy 1 and. 
followed by a train of mourners. On this he muſt 
take up a lonely lodging, nor ever be releaſed, 
„till the heavens are no more,” In vain does 
the conſenting fair one put on her ornaments and' 
expect her ſpouſe. Did ſhe not, like S:/era's mo- 
ther, look out of the lattice ; chide the delays of 
her beloved; and wonder * why his chariot was 
« ſo long in coming?“ Little thinking, that the 
intended bridegroom had for ever done with tranſi- 
tory things! That now everlaſting cares employ 
his mind, without one ſingle remembrance of his 
| lovely 


multa luctuoſo, dolor invenit ) precipientem, quod in weſtes, margaritas, 
gemmas, fuzrut erogiturus, hoc in thura, et unguenta, et odores im- 
penderetur. Plin. lid. v. epiſt. 16, | 9 8 
4 A loſs infinitely ſevere! and more ſevere by the particula 
conjuncture in which it happened! ſhe was contracted to a moſt wor- 
thy youth; che wedding day was fixed, and we were all invited, 
How fad a change, from the higheſt joy to the deepeſt ſorrow ! how 
hall I exp.efs the wound that pierced my heart, when I heard Fun- 
danus himſelt (as gricf is ever finding out circumſtances to aggra- 
vate its afflition) ordering the money he had defigned to lay out 
upon cloaths anc jewels for her marriage, to be employed in mytth 
and ſpices for her funeral.“ | | | 
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lovely Lucinda Go, diſappointed virgin; Go, 
mourn the wu ertainty of all created bliſs! Teach 
thy ſoul to aſpire after a ſure and immutable felicity ! 
For the once gay and gallant Fidelio ſleeps in other 
embraces ; even in the icy arms of death! forgetful, 
eternally forgetful, of the world——and hee. 


Hitherto, one is tempted to exclaim againſt the 
king of terrors, and call him capricicuſiy cruel, He 
feems, by beginning at the wrong end of the re- 
giſter, to having inverted the laws of nature. Paſſing 
over the couch of decrepit age, he has nipped in- 
fancy in its bud; blaſted youth in its bloom; and 
torn up manhood in its full maturity. Terrible 
indeed are thoſe providences, yet not unſearchable 
the counſels: | 


& For us they ſicken, and for us they die.“ * 


Such ſtrokes muſt not only grieve the relatives, 
but ſurpriſe the whole neighbourhoad, They found 
a powerful alarm to heedleſs dreaming mortals, and 
are intended as a remedy for our carnal ſecurity, 
Such paſſing bells, inculcate loudly our LoRD's 
admonition ; * Take ye heed, watch, and pray: for 
« ye know not when the time is.“ We nod 
like intoxicated creatures, upon the very verge of 
a tremendous precipice. Theſe aſtoniſhing diſpen- 
lations, are the kind meſſengers of heaven; to rouſe 
us from our ſupineneſs, and quicken us into timely 
eircumſpection. I need not, ſurely accommodate 
them with language, nor act as their interpreter, . 
Let every one's conſcience be awake, and this will 
appear their awful meaning O! ye ſons of men, 
in the midſt of life you are in death. No ſtate, 
« no circumſtances, can aſcertain your pereſerva- 
“tion a ſingle moment. So /irong is the tyrant's 

arm, 
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«« arm, that nothing can reſiſt its force; ſo unerring 
« his aim, that nothing can elude t“ blow: Sud- 
den as lightning, ſometimes, is his arrow launch- 
« ed; and wounds and kills, in the twinkling of an 
« eye. Never promiſe yourſelves ſafety in any ex- 
« pedient, but conſtant preparation. The fatal 
« ſhafts fly ſo promiſcuoully, that none can gueſs 
cc the next victim. Therefore, „be ye always 
« rcady ; for in ſuch an hour as ye think not, 7he 
« final ſummons cometh.” 

« Be ye always ready: for in ſuch an hour as ye 
« think not.” Important admonition | Methinks, 
it reverberatcs from ſepulchre to ſepulchre; and ad- 
\ dreſſes me with line upon line, precept upon pre- 
cept, —— The reiterated warning, I acknowledge, 
is too needful; may co-operating grace, render it 
effectual ! The momentous truth, though worthy to 
be engraved on the tables of a molt tenacious me- 
mory; is 14 ſketched on the tranſient flow of 
paſſion. e ſee our neighbours fall ; we turn pale 
at the ſhock ; and fee], perhaps, a trembling dread. 
No ſooner are they removed from our fight ; but, 
driven in the whirl of buſineſs or lulled in the 
languors of pleaſure, we forget the providence, and 
negle ct its errand. The impreſſion made on our 
unſtable minds, is like the trace of an arrow 
through the penetrated air; or the path of a keel, 
in the furrowed wave. Strange ſtupidity! To cure 
at, another monitor beſpeaks me from a neighbour- 
ing ſtone. It contains the narrative of an unhappy 
mortal, ſnatched from his friends, and hurried to 
the awful bar; without leiſure, either to take a 
laſt farewel of the one, or to put up fo much as 
a ſingle prayer preparatory for the other: Killed, 
according to the uſual expreſſion, by a ſudden ſtroke 
of caſualty. . 

Was it then a random ſtroke? Doubtleſs, the 
blow came from an aiming, though invilible hand, 
Gop preſideth over the armies of heaven; Gp 

ruleth 
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ruleth among the inhabitants of the earth; and 
Gop conducteth what men call chance. Nothing, 
nothing comes to paſs through a blind and undiſ- 
cerning fatality, if accidents happen; they happen 
according to the exact foreknowledge, and con- 
formably to the determinate counſels of eternal 
Wiſdom. The LokD, with whom are the iſſues 
of death, ſigned the warrant, and gave the high 
ee a The ſeemingly fortuitous diſaſter was 
only the mmi/ter appointed to execute the ſupreme 
decree. When the impious monarch was mortally 
wounded, it ſeemed to be a caſual ſhot, ** A certain 
© man drew a bow at a venture... Al a venture, 
as he thought : but his hand was ſtrengthened, by 
an omnipotent aid; and the ſhaft levelled, by an 
unerring eye. So that, what we term caſualty, is 
really providence ; accompliſhing deliberate deſigns, 
but concealing its own interpoſition.— How 
comforting this reflection! How admirably adapted 
to ſooth the throbbing anguiſh of the mourners, 
and compoſe their ſpirits into a quiet ſubmiſſion ! 
How excellently ſuited, to diſſipate the fears of 
godly ſurvivors, and create a calm intrepidity even 
amidſt innumerable perils ! 
O! how in is the partition, between this world 
and another! How hort the tranſition, from time 
to eternity! The partition, nothing more than the 
breath in our noſtrils; and the tranſition may be 
made, in the twinkling of an eye. — Poor Chry- 
melus, I remember, aroſe from the diverſion of a 
card table, and dropt into the dwellings of dark- 
neſs One night, Corina was all gaiety in her 
ſpirits, and finery in her apparel, at a magnificent 
ball: The next night, ſhe lay pale and tif an ex- 
tended corpſe, and ready to be mingled with the 
mouldering dead. ———Young Atticus lived to ſee 
lis ample and commodious ep completed ; But 
| | nor 
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not to ſpend one joyous hour under the ſtately roof. 
The ſaſhes were hung, to admit the day ; but the 
maſter's eyes are cloſed in endleſs night. The cham- 
bers were furniſhed, to invite repoſe ; but their lord 
reſts in the lower parts of the earth. The gardens 
were planned, and a thouſand elegant decorations 
deſigned ; but alas! their intended poſſeſſor, is gone 
down to © the place of ſkulls:“ gone down to the 
valley of the ſhadow of death. 
While I am recollefing, many, I queſtion not, 
are experiencing, the ſame trigical viciſſitude. The 
eyes of that ſublime Being, who fits upon the 
circle of the earth, and views all its inhabitants with 
one comprehenſive glance,—even now behold many 
tents in affliction : Such affliction, as overwhelmed 
the Egyptians in that fatal night, when the deſtroy- 
ing angel ſheathed his arrows in all the pride of 
their ſtrength Some, ſinking to the floor from 
their eaſy chair ; and deaf even to the molt piercing 
ſhrieks of their diſtracted relations. Some, 
giving up the ghoſt, as they are reclined, all alone, 
under the ſhady arbour, to taſte the ſweets of the 
flowery ſcene Some, as they fail, aſſociated with 
a party of pleaſure, along the ſilver ſtream, while 
wine and mulic flow around, Some intercepted, 
as they are returning home; and ſome interrupted, 
as they enter upon an important negociation,—— 
Some arreſted with the gain of injuſtice in their 
hands: and ſome ſurpriſed, in the immediate act 
of lewdneſs, or of cruelty. 1 8 
Legions, legions of diſaſters, ſuch as no pru— 
dence can foreſee, no care prevent, lie in wait to 
accompliſh our doom. A farting ae may throw 
his rider, and at once daſh his body againſt the 
ſtones, and fling his ſoul into the inviſible world. 
A ftack of chimneys may tumble into the ſtreet, and 
cruſh the unwary paſſenger under the ruins; or 
even a file, dropping from the roof, may be as fatal 


as the falling of the whole ſ{truture.——go _ 
, 
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ſo very attenuated is the thread of life, that it not 
only burſts before the form, but breaks even at a 
breeze, The moſt common occurrences, thoſe, 
from which we ſuſpe& not the leaſt harm, may 
prove the weapons of our deſtruction. A grape- 
{tone, a deſpicable fly, may be more mortal than 
Goliah, with all his formidable armour. ———Nay, 
if Gop give command, our very comforts become 
killing. The air we breathe is our bane: And the 
food we eat, the vehicle of death. That laſt 
enemy has unnumbered avenues for his approach. 
Yea : lies intrenched in our very boſom, and holds 
his fortreſs even in the ſeat of our life. The crim- 
ſon fluid, which diftributes health, is impregnated” 
with the ſeeds of death. * Some unſeen impedi- 
ment may obſtru& its paſſage, or ſome unknown 
violence may divert its courſe; in either of which 
caſes, it acts the part of a poiſonous draught, or a 
deadly ſtab. The body is a delicately fine machine; 
conſiſting of ten thouſand parts, playing ten thou- 
ſand motions ; and a very /mall pin taken out, ma 
diſconcert the whole frame: a ſingle wheel clogged, 
may put a ſtop to all the vital movements. 

Since then we are ſo liable to be diſpoſſeſſed of 
our earthly tabernacle, let us look upon ourſelves 
only as tenants at will; and hold ourſelves in per- 
petual readineſs, to depart at a moment's warning. 
Without ſuch an hab:itual readineſs, we are like 
wretches that ſleep on the top of a maſt, while a 
horrid gulph yawns, or furious waves rage below. 
And where can be the peace; what the ſatisfaction, 
of ſuch a ſtate ? — Whereas, a prepared con- 
dition will inſpire a chearfulneſs of temper, not to 
be ruffled by every low vexation; and create a 

| firmneſs 


As man, perhaps, the moment of his breath, 
Receives the lurking principle of death, 
The young diſeaſe, that muſt ſubdue at length, 
Grows with his growth, and ſtrengthens with his ſtrength. 
| Pope's Ethics, 
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firmneſs of mind, not to be overthrown by the 
molt threatening dangers. When the cih is forti- 
fied with walls, furniſhed with proviſions, guarded 
by able and reſolute troops; what have the nhabi- 
tants to fear? what may they not enjoy? So, juſt 
ſo, or rather by a much ſurer band, are connected 
the real taſte of life, and the conflant thought of 
death. 


I ſaid, © our very comforts may become killing.” 
And ſee the truth inſcribed by the hand, ſeal- 
ed with the ſignet, of fate. The marble, which 
2 vonder pillar, informs me, that, near it, are 
epoſited the remains of my valuable friend So— 
phronia; who dicd in childbed. How often does this 
calamity happen! The branch ſhoots; but the 
ſtem withers. The babe ſprings to light; but ſhe 
that bare him, breathes her laſt. She gives life, 
but (O pitiable conſideration !) gives it at the ex- 
pence of her own ; and becomes at once, a mother 
and a corpſe Or elſe, perhaps, ſhe expires in 
Tevere pangs, and is herſelf a tomb for her infant; 
while the melancholy complaint of a monarch's 
woes, is the epitaph for them both: “ The chil- 
« d ren are come to the birth, and there is not 
« ſtrength to bring forth.”*—Leſs to be lamented, 
in my opinion, is misfortune than the other. Bet- 
ter, for the tender ſtranger, to be ſtopped in the 
porch; than to enter, only to converſe with afflic- 
tion. Better to find a grave in the womb; than to 
be expoſed on a hazardous world, without the 
guardian of its infantile years, without the faithful 
guide of its youth. 


'The monument 1s diſtinguiſhed by its finer ma- 
terials, and more delicate appendages. It ſeems to 
have taken its model from an affluent hand; di- 
rected by a generous heart; which thought it could 

| nevcr 


, Iſaiah xxxvii, 3. 
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never do enough for the deceaſed. —It ſeems, alſo 
to exhibit an emblematical picture of Sophronta's per- 
fon and accompliſhments. Is her beauty, or, what 
is more than beauty, her white robed innocence, 
repreſented by the ſnowy colour? The ſurface 
{moothly poliſhed, like her amiable temper, and 
engaging manners: The whole clegantly adorned, 

without either extravagant pomp, or ſordid negli- 
gence : like her undiſſembled goodneſs, remote 
from the leaſt oſtentation, yet in all points exem- 
plary But, ah! how vain, were all theſe en- 
dearing charms | How vain, the luſtre of th 

iprightly eye! How vain, the bloom of thy bridal 


youth! How vain, the honours of thy ſuperior 


birth! How unable to ſecure the lovely poſſeſſor, 
from the ſavage violence of death! How inef- 
fectual, the univerſal eſteem of thy acquaintance 3 
the fondneſs of thy tranſported huſband ; or even 
the ſpotleſs integrity of thy character; to prolong 
thy ſpan, or procure thee a ſhort reprieve! -The 
concurrence of all theſe circumſtances, reminds 
me of thoſe beautiful and tender lincs, 


How lov'd, how walu'd once, avails Thee not; 
To whom related: or by whom begot. 
oy I heap of duft Jone remains of Thee: 
"Tis all Thou art !\——and all the PrOUD 
ſhall be!“ * Pope's AMiſcell. 
Yet, 
»% Theſe verſes are inſcibed on a ſmall, but very elegant monu— 
ment, lately aretcd in the great church at Northampton 3 which, 
in the bierog!yphicol decorations; correſponas with the deſcription 
introduced on this ſubject ; and particularly, that it is dedicated to 
tne memory of an amiable woman, Mrs. ANNE STONHOUSE; 


the excellent wife of my ww.rthy friend Dr. STONIIOUSE ; who 
has had the diſtreſs to ſee all the efforts of that heal;r g art, to which 


I, and ſo many others, have been great/y indebted, failing in theic 
attempts to preſerve a life murb dearer to him than his own. 
Nec projunt domino, que praſunt omnibus, arte,. Ovid. 
No longer his all-healing art avails, 
But ev'ry remeny its maſter fails, 
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Yet, though unable to divert the {troke, Chri- 
ſtianity is ſovereign to pluck out the ſting of death. 


Is 


He has, however, ſought ſome conſolation, in the midſt of his rer- 
der anguiſh, by teaching the ſepulchral marble to ſpeak, at once, his 
eſteem for her memory; and his veneration for art 1e/ivion which 
ſhe ſo eminently adorned ; by ſumming up her character in that 
conciſe, but comprehenfive ſentence, A SINCERE CHRISTIAN, 
Conciſe enough to be the motto for a mourning-ring, yet as compre- 
Henſive as the moſt enlarged ſphere of perſonal, ſocial, and religi- 
ous worth, For, whatſoever things are pure; whatſoever things 
are lovely; whatſoever things are of good report; are they not all 
included in that grand and noble aggregate, A ſincere Chriſtian ? 

The firſt lines, confidered in ſuch a connection, are wonderfully 
plaintive and pathetic ; 


«& How lov'd, how valu'd once, avails thee not, 
«© To whom related, or by whom begot.”” 


They ſound, at leaſt in my ears, like the voice of ſorrow, mingled 
with admiration. The ſpeaker ſeems to hare been loſt, for a while, 
in melancholy contemplation; ſuddenly breaks out into this abrupt 
encomium ;z then melts into rears, and can procced no farther. Vet, 
in this caſe, how eloquent is filence! while it hints the univerſal 
eſteem which attended the ſuperiority of birth, which diſtinguiſhed 
the deceaſed wife, it expreſſes, beyond all the pomp of words, the 
yearning affection, and heart-felt diſtreſs, of the ſurviving n 
Amidft a group of monumental marbles, which are laviſh of their 
panegyric, this, T think, reſembles that incomparable addreſs of the 
painter; who having placed round a beautiful expiring virgin, her 
friends in all the agonies of grief, repreſented the unegualied anguiſh 
of the father, with far greater livelineſs and firength, or rather with 
an inexpreffible emphaſis, by drawing a veil over Js fuce. 

If the 1a'ii lines are a wide departure from the beaten track of our 
modern epitaphs, and the very ceverſe of their high flown compli- 
ments; 


« A heap of duſt alone remains of thee |! 
« *Tis all THOU art !—and all the PROUD ſhall be!“ 


They are not without a precedent, and one of the moſt conſum- 
mate kind. Since they breathe the very ſpirit of that ſacred elegy, 
In which all the heart of the hero, and the friend, ſeems to be diſ- 
ſolved ; “ How are the mighty fallen, and the weapons of war pe— 
56 rjiſhed!””*:2 Sam. i. 27; They remind the reader of that awful 
Icon, which was originally dictated by the Supreme Wiſdom : 
« Duſtthou art, and unto duſt thou ſhalt rerurn,” Gen, iii. 19.— 
They inculcate, with all the force of the moſt convincing evidence, 
that ſolemn admonition delivered by the prophet, “ Ceaſe ye from 
« man, whoſe breath is in his noſtrils ! for wheiein is HE to be 
£6 accounted of?” Ifaiah ii, 22. 


That 
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Is not this the ſilent language of thoſe lamps, which 
burn ; and of that heart, which flames; of thoſe 
palms which flouriſh; and of that crown, which 
glitters, in the well-imitated and gilded marble? 
Do they not, to the diſcerning eye, deſcribe the vi- 
gilance of her faith; the fervency of her devo- 
tion ; ; her victory over the world; and the celeſtial 
diadem, which the LoRD, the e Judge, ſhall 
give her at that day? * 

How happy the huſband, in ſuch a ſharer of his 
bed, and partner of his fortunes! their inclina- 
tions were nicely tuned uniſons, and all their con- 
verſation was Harmony. How filken the yoke to 
ſuch a pair, and what bleſlings were twiſted with 
fuch bands? Every joy was heightened, and cvery 
care alleviated. Nothing ſeemed wanting to con- 
ſummate their bliſs, but a hopeful progeny, riſing 
around them, — That they might ec themſetr e mul- 
tiplicd in their little ones, ſce their mingled graces, 
transſuſed into their offopring; and feel the glow 
of their affection augmented, by being reflected trom 
their children.“ Grant us this vitt, ſaid their u- 

« nited 


That no reader, however inattentive, might miſtake the ſen 
and defign of is part of the fourth line, 


66 Tis ALL thou art!“ 


it is guarded above and beneath, Above, is an expanded book, 
that ſeems io he waved, with an air of triumph, over the emblem 
of death ; which we cannot but ſuppoſe to be the volume of inſpi- 
ration, as it exhibits a kind of gyridgment of its whole contents, in 
thoſe. animared words, BE YE NOT SLOTHEUL, RUT FOT.- 
LOWERS OF THEM, N HO, THROUGH FAITH AND 
PATIENCE, INHFRUT THE PROMISES, Heb, vi. 12. 
Bereath, that every part might be pregnant with inſtruction, are 
thoſe ſtriking reflections; worthy the deep confideration of the Hg 
e proficient in knowledge and piery, jet obvious to the under— 
landing of the moſt àntaugbt reader; LIFE, HOW SHORT! 
.I ERNITY, HOW LONG! May my foul learn the for cih 
Pur port of this h Jeflion, in her gontracted ſpan of tine and al 


eternity will not be too f, to rejoice in having learned it, 


2 Tim. iv; g. 
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“ nited prayers, and our ſatisfactions are crown- 
« ed; we requeſt no more.” 

Alas! how blmd are mortals to fulure events ? 
How unable to diſcern, what is really good! * Give 
me children, ſaid Rachel, or elſe I die.” F An 
ardour of impatience, altogether unbecoming : and 
as miſtaken, as unbecoming. She dies not by the 
diſappointment, but by the accompliſhment, of her 
deſire. If children are to parents, like a flowery 
chaplet, whoſe beautics bloſſom with ornament, 
and whoſe odours breathe delight; death, or ſome 
fell misfortune may find means to entwine them- 
ſelves with the lovely wreathe. Whenever our 
ſouls are poured out, with paſſionate importunity, 
after any inferior acquiſition : It may be truly ſaid, 
in the words of our divine Maſter “ Ye know 
*« not what ye aſk. Does Providence with-hold 
the thing that we long for? It denies in mercy ; 
and only with-holds the occaſion of our miſery ; 

crhaps the inſtrument of our ruin. With a hck- 
. appetite, we often loathe what is wholeſome, and 
linger after our bane. Whiere, imagination dreams 
of unmingled ſweets ; there, exper :.nce frequently 
finds the b/terneſs of woe. 

Therefore, may we covet immoderately, neither 
this, nor that form of earthly felicity ; but refer 
the whole of our condition, to the choice of un- 
crring wiſdom. May we learn to renounce our 
own will; and be ready to make a ſacrifice of our 

| 9 85 warmeil 


* Neſcia mens hominum fati, fortiſque future ! 

_ Turno tempus erit, magno cum vptaverit emptumy 
Intacfum fallunta; ct cum ſpolia ifla diemque 
Odexit. 


O mortals! blind in fate, who never know 

"Co bear high fortune, or endue the low! 

The time ſhall come when Turnus, but in vain, 
Shall wiſh untouch'd the trophies ot the ſlain, 
Shall with the fatal belt were tar away, 

And curſe the dire remembiance of the day, 


+ Gen, XXX, Is 
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warmeſt wiſhes, whenever they run counter to the 
good pleaſure of GoD. For, indeed, as to obey 
his laws, is to be perfectly free; fo, to reſign ur- 
ſelues to his diſpoſal, is to e/tabliſh our own happineſ 95 
and be ſecure from fear of evil. 

Here, a ſmall and plain ſtone is placed upon the 
ground. Purchaſed, one would imagine, from the 
tittle fund, and formed by the hand of frugality 
itſelf. Nothing coſtly: Not one decoration added: 
Only a very ſhort inſcription : and that fo effaced, 
as to be ſcarcely intelligible. —W as the depoſitory 
unfaithful to its truſt? Or were the letters worn, 
by the frequent refort of the ſurviving family; to 
mourn over the grave, and revive the remembrance 
of a molt valuable and beloved relative: For I 
pricoive, upon a cloſer inſpection, that it covers 
the remains of a father. A religious father ; ſnatch- 
ed from his growing offspring, before they were ſet- 
tled in the world, or fo much as their principles 


tixed by a thorough education. 
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This, ſure, is the moſt complicated diſtreſs, that 
has hitherto come under our conſideration. The 
ſelemnittes of ſuch a dying chamber, are ſome of the 
moſt melting and melancholy ſcenes imaginable.— 
There lies the affectionate huſband; the indulgent 
parent; the faithful friend; and the generous ma- 
ſter. He lies in the laſt extremities, and on the ve- 
ry point of diſſolution. Art has done its all. The 
raging diſeaſe mocks the power of medicine. It 
haſtens, with reſiſtleſs impetuoſity, to execute its 
dreadful errand ; to rend aſunder the filver cord of 
life, and the more delicate tic of mutual love, 
A ſervant or two, from a revering diſtance, caſt 
many a withful look, and condole their honoured. 
matter in the language ot ſighs. . The condeſcend- 


ing mildneſs, with which he was wont to give, and JH! 0; 4 
Ji IS 

the dutiful alacrity, with which hey always receiv- 11 
ed, his caſy commands; now imbitter their grief, 19481 
B 3 and 111 
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and make it trickle plentifuily down their honeſt 
cheecks.—tHis friends, who have fo often gladdened 
his mind with their enlivening converſe, are miſe- 
rable comforters. A ſympathiſing and mourning 
pity, is all the relief they are able to contribute: 
Unleſs it be augmented by their ſilent prayers for 
the divine ſuccour, and a word of conſolation ſug- 
geſted from the {cripture, “ Thoſe poor in— 
nocents, the children, crowd around the bed; 
drowned in tears, and almoſt frantic with grief, 
they fob out their little ſouls, and patlionately cry-z 
« Will he leave us? Leave us in a helpleſs CON- 
© dition! Leave us, to an injurious world!“) 
Phete ſcparate ſtreams are all united in the di- 
{treifed Jpsuſe, and overwhelm her breaſt with a 
tide of ſorrows. In her, the der weeps; tne wife 
mourns ; and all the mother yearns. To her, the 
loſs 1s beyond meafure aggravated, by months and 
ars of delighttul ſociety, and exalted friendſhip. 
Where, alas! can ſhe find ſuch cordral affection, 
or repole ſuch unreſerved confidence? Where find 
ſo diſcreet a counſellor; ſo improving an example; 
and a guardian, ſo ſeduloully attentive to the inte- 
relts of herſelf, and her children? See! how ſhe 
hangs over the languiſhing bed; molt tenderly ſoli- 
citous to ſooth the bitter agonies of her dearer 
ſelf; and, if it were poſhble, lengthen out a life. 
on which her own comfort, and the ſupport of her 
little ones principally depend. Behold her hands, 
trembling under diretul apprehenſions, yet wiping 

the cold dews from me lived cheeks; fometimes, 
ſtaying the linking head on her gentle arms, or 
reſting it on her compaſſionate boſom, wee! Row 
ine 


* Texts of ſcripture, proper for ſuch an occalion ; containing 
promiſes ot ſupport under affliction, Lam. iii. 32. leb. xii. 6. 
2 Cor. iv. 17. of pardon, Ifa. liii. 5. Iſa. i. 18. 1 John ii. 1, 2. 
Acts x. 43: of juſtification, Rom. v. 9. Rom. viii. 33, 34. 
2 Cor. v. 21. of victory over death, Pſal. xxtiii. 4. Pſal. Ixxiii. 
26. Hof, xiii. 14. 1 Cor. xv. 56, 67. of a happy rccurrcetiony 
John vi. 40. 2 Cor. v. te Kev. vii. 16, 1 17. 
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ſhe gazes, with a ſpeechleſs ardour, on the pale 
countenance, and meagre features, While all her 
ſoft paſſions beat unutterable fondneſs, and her 
whole foul is wounded with exquilite anguiſh. 

The /ufferer, all patient and adoring, yields to 
the divine will; and, by ſubmiſſion, becomes ſu— 
perior to his affliction. - He is ſenſibly touched with: 
the diſconſolate tate of his attendants ; and pierced 
with an anxious concern, for the wife, who will 
ſoon be a deſtitute widiw ; for the children, who 
Wil ſoon be fatherleſs orpt. ans, Yet, „ though caſt 
«© down, not in deſpair.” He is greatly refreſhed, 
by his truit in the everlaiting covenant, and his 
hope of approaching glory. Religion gives a dig- 
nity even to diſtreſs, At each interval oi cale, he 
comtorts his very comforters ; and ſuffers with all 
the majeity of woe. 

The u, jult going to abandon the tottering 
clay, collects all her force, and exerts her laft ef- 
torts. The good man raiſes himſelt on his pillow; 
extends a kind hand to his ſervants, which is bath- 
ed in tears: takes an affecting farew | of his friend; 
claſps his wife in a feeble embrace; kiſſes the dear 
pledges 0! their mutual love; and then pours all 
that remains of life and of ſtrength into the follow- 
ing words, "1 me, ww dear children: But 
« God, the everlaſting Gop, will be with you.— 

* Though you loſe an earthly parent; you have a 
« Father in heaven, who lives ſor evermore.— 

Nothing, nothing but an unbelieving heart, and 
bo irreligious life, can ever ſeparate you from the 
regards of his providence from the endear- 
„ ments of his love. ; 

He could go no farther, His heart was full ; 
but utterance failed. After a ſhort pauſe, prompt- 
ed by affectionate zeal, with difficulty, great diff 
culty, he added ;—** 7 the dear partner of my 
„ foul, you are now the only protector of our or- 
86 phans,—] leave you under a weight of cares. — 
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« But Gon, who dctendeth the cauſe of the wi 
dow—GoD, whole promiſe 1s faithfulneſs and 


« truth Gop hath ſaid, / will never leave thee, 
« nor forſake thee. * — This revives my drooping 
« ſpirits Let this ſupport the wife of my bo- 
« ſom- And now, O Father of compaiſions, 


into thy hands, I commend my ſpirit and en- 
couraged by thy 2 «miſed goodneſs, I leave my 
« fathericf, * Be 
Here, he 3 fell back upon the bed; fan 
lay, for ſome minu: es, bereft of his ſenſes. A a 
taper, upon the very point of extinction, 18 ſome- 
umes ſuddenly rekindled, and leaps into a quiver- 
ing flame: So Jie, before it totally expired, gave 
a parting ſtruggle, and once more looked abroad 
from the opening eye-lids.—He would fain have 
ſpoke; fain have utiered the lentence, he began. 
More than once he effayed : but the organs of ſpeech, 
were becorne like a broken velſel; and nothing 
but the htrudling phlegm rattled in his throat. His 
aſpect, however, ſpcke affection inexpreſſible. With 
all the father, all the huſband, ſtill living in his 
looks; he takes one more view of the dear crea- 
tures, whom he had often beheld with a paternal 
triumph. He turns his dying eyes on that beloved 
woman, whom he never beheld but with a glow of 
delight. Fixed in this poſture, amidit ſmiles of 
love, and under a gleam of heaven, they ſhine out 
their laſt, 
Upon this, the ſilent ſorrow burſts into loud la- 
ments. They weep, and refuſe to be comforted. 
Till ſome length of time, had given vent to the ex- 
ceſs of pathon; and the confolations of religion, 
had ſtaunched their bleeding woes. Then, the af— 
flicted family ſearch for the ſentence, which fell 
unfhniſhed from thoſe loved, thoſe venerable, and 
pious lips. They find it recorded by the prophet 
Feremiah, comming the direction of infinite wil- 
dom, 


& Heb. xiii. To 
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dom, and the promiſe of almighty goodneſs ; 
« Leave thy fatherleſs children: I will preſerve 
« them alive, and let thy widows truſt in me.” — 
This, now, is the comfort of their life, and the joy 
of their heart. They treaſure it up, in their me— 
mories, as a moſt valuable /egacy. They rely up- 
on it as an inexhauſtible fund, to fupply all their 
neceſſities; and to enſure the blefling of ſucceſs, 
on all their honeſt labours. They are rich; they 
are happy; in this ſacred pledge of the divine fa- 
vour. They fear no evil; they want no good ; be- 
cauſe GoD is their guide, and their guardian GOop. 


No ſooner turned from one mementos of my own, 
and memorial of another's deceaſe, but a ſecond, a 
third, a long ſucceſſion of theſe melancholy mo- 
nitors, crowd upon my fight. F— That which has 
fixed my obſervation, is one of a more grave and 
fable aſpe than the former. I ſuppoſe it preſerves 
the relics of a more aged perſon. Ge would con- 

jecture, that he made ſomewhat of a figure in his 
Ration among the living, as his menument does 
among the funeral marbles. Let me draw near ; 
and enquize of the ſtone, /Yho, or what is be- 
« neath its ſurface Jam informed he was 
once the owner of a conſiderable eſtate ; which was 
much improved, by his own application and ma- 
nagement ; that, he left the world in the buſy pe- 
ried of life; advanced a little beyond the meridian, 
Probably, replied my muſing mind, one of thote 
indefatigable drudges, who rite early; late take reſt; 
and eat the bread of caretulneſs ; not to ſecure the 
loving kindneſs of the LORD; not to make provi- 
{ton for any reaſonable neceſſity: but only to amaſs 
together ten thouſand times more than they can 


poſſibly 


+ Plurima mortis imago. 


And grizly death in thouſand ſlia pes appcars. 
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poſſibly uſe. Did he not lay ſchemes for enlarging 


his fortune, and aggrandizing his family; Did he 
not propole to join field to field, and add houſe to 
houſe; till his poſſeſſions were almoſt as vaſt as his 
defies S That then, he would fit down and en- 
Joy what he had acquired; * breathe a while from 
| his toilſome purſuit of things temporal, and, per- 
Haps, think a little of things eternal. 

But fee the folly of worldly wiſdom! How lilly, 
how childiſh is the ſagacity of (what is called) 
manly and maſterly prudence: when it contrives 
more ſolicitouſly for TIME than it provides for 
ETERNITY! How ſtrangely infatuated are thoſe 
ſubtle heads; which weary themſelves in concert- 
ing meaſures for ſhadws of a day: And ſcarce be- 
ſtow a thovght, on everlaſting realites ! When 
_ every wheel moves on {moothly; when all the 

well diſpoſed deſigns are ripening apace for execu— 
tion; and the long expected criſis of enjoyment 
ſeems to approach; ; behold! Gop from on high 
laughs at the Babel builder ; death touches the la— 
' boured bubble, and it breaks. The cobweb, moſt 
finely ſpun indeed, but more eaſily diſlodged, is ſweept 
away in an inſtant : and ail the abortive projects 
are buried in the ſame grave with their projector. 
So true is that verdi a; which the wiſdom from 
above paſſes on theſe ſucceſ ul unfortunates : * They 
« walk 1 in a vain ſhadow, and difquict themſelves in 
„ yain.- t | 

Speak ye, that attended ſuch a one in his laſt 
minutes; ye, that heard his expiring ſentiments; 
did he not cry out in the language of diſappointed 


| ſenſuality, 
27 Hac mente laborem 
Seſe fer res fer nes ut in otia 771% rece dant, P 
Ajunt, cum fioi ſint conjeſta cibaria. Hor, 


Proſeſs the various labours they ſuſtain 

A decent competence for ave to gain, 

Ard then return to indolcnce and caſes 
+ Fial. xxxix«- 6. 
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ſenſuality, « O death! how terrible is thy approach 
to a man immerſed in ſecular cares, and void of 
all concern for the never-ending hereafter ! 
% Where, alas! is the profit, where the comfort, 
wa 2 entering deep into the knowledge, and of be- 

« ing dexterous in the diſpatch of earthly affairs; 
&« {ſince J have, all the while, neglected the ane thing 
e needful® O deſtructive miſtake! I have been 
« attentive to every inferior intereſt; I have laid 
« myſelf out on the rifles of a moment ; But have 
« diſregarded heaven ; have forgot eternal ages! 
« O! that my days” Here, he was going on 
to breathe ſome fruitleſs wiſhes ; or to form, 1 
know not what, ineffectal reſolutions. But a 
ſudden convulſion ſhook his nerves; diſabled his 
tongue; and, in leſs than an hour, ditlolved his 
frame. 

May the children of this world be warned, by the 
dying words of an unhappy brother ; and gather 
ady antage from his misfortune. Why ſhould they 
pant with impatient ardour, after white and yellow 
an as if the univerſe did not afford ſufficient for 

ry one to take a little? Why thould they lade 
the eee with tick clay, when they are to“ run 
for an incorruptible crown, and preſs towards 
the prize of their high calling * Why ſhould 
they overload the veſſel, in which their everlaſting 
ALL is embarked ; or fill their arms with ſuper= 
fluities, when they are to ſwim for their //ves Net 
ſo prepoſterous is the conduct of thoſe perſons, 
who are all indiſtry, to heap up an abundance af 
the wealth which periſheth: but are ſcarce fo much 
as faintly deſirous of being rich towards GOD. 

O! that we may walk from hencciorth through 
all theſe glittering toys, at leaſt with a wiſe 7 


cc 


ference, if not with a ſuperior diſdain! Having 


enough for the conveniences of life, let us only ac 
commodate ourſelves with things below, and /zy up 
our treaſures in the regions above. 
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if we indulge an anxious concern, or laviſh an in— 
ordinate care, on any tranſitory poſſeſſions; we 
ſhall rivet them to our affections with ſo firm an 
union, that the utmoſt ſeverity of pain muſt attend 
the ſeparating ſtroke. By ſuch an eager attach- 
ment, to what will certainly be raviſhed from us, 
we ſhall only enſure to ourſelves accumulated an- 
guiſh, a the agonizing hour: We ſhall plant 
atorchand our dying pillow with thorns. * 


Some, I perceive, arrived at threeſcore years and 
ten, before they made their exit; Nay, ſome few 
religned not their breath, till they had numbered 
fourſcore revolving harveſts: —— Theſe, I would 
hope, remembered their creator in the days of 
„their youth;“ before their frength became la- 
bour and ferraw ; before that low ebb of languiſh- 
ing nature, when “the keepers of the houſe trem- 
ble, and thoſe that look out of the windows are 
«« darkened:” F When, even the lighting down ot 
the graſhopper is a burden on the bending ſhoulders ; 
and defire itſelf fails in the liſtleſs, inactive, lethar- 
gie ſoul: Before thoſe heavy hours come and thoſe 
tireſome moments draw nigh ; in which there is too 
much reaſon to ſay, „We have no pleaſure in 
them; no improvement from them. 

If their lamps were unfurniſhed with oil, how 
untit mult they be, in ſuch decrepit circumſtances, 

to 


* Lean not on earth; 'twill pierce thee to the heart; 
A broken reed at beſt, but oft a ſpear: 
On its tharp point peace bleeds, and hope expires, 
Night Though ts, N. III. 


+ E cel; xii. 3, © TI need not remind my reader, that by the for- 
mer of theſe 5 ex preſſions is fignified, the enerwared ſtate of 
ee hands and arms; by the latter, the dimneſs of the eyes, or the 
total 45 of fight ; That, taken in connection with other par's of 
the charter, they exhibir, ina ſeries of e/egant ſimilitudes, a * 
tan of che varigus ir fermiuties, Which N old age. 
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to go to the market and buy!“ For, beiides a va- 
ricty of diſorders, ariling from the enfccbled con- 
ſtitution; their corruptions mult be ſurpriſingly 
ſtrengthened, by ſuch a long courſe of irrcligion. 
Evil babits mult have ftruck the decpeſt r: mult 
have /wi/ted themſelves with every fibre of the heart; 
and be as throughly ingrained in the diſpoſition, as 
the ſoot in the Ethiopian's complexion, or the ſpots 
in the lcopard's ſkin. If ſuch a one, under ſuch 
diſadvantages, ſurmounts all the difficulties, that 
lie in his way to glory; it muſt be a great and 
mighty ſalvation indeed. Tf ſuch a one eſcapes de- 
ſtruction, and is ſaved at the laſt, it muſt, without 
ail peradventure, be “ ſo as by fire.“ t 

This is the ſeaſon that lands in need of comfort, 
and 1s very improper to enter upon the conflict. 
The huſbandman ſhould now be putting in his 11c- 
kle, or eating the fruit of his labours ; not begin- 
ning to break up the ground, or ſcatter the feed. 


Nothing it is true, is impoſlible with Gop : He. 


ſaid, © Let there be light, and there was light ;” 
inſtantaneous light, diffuſed as quick as thought, 
through all the diſmal dominion of primeval dark- 
neſs. At his command, a leproſy of the longeſt 
continuance, and utmoſt inveteracy, departs in a 
moment. He can, in the greatneſs of his ſtrength, 
quicken the wretch, that has lain dead in treſpaſſes 
and fins, not four days only, but fourſcore years, — 
Yet truſt not, O truſt not, a point of ſuch inex- 
preſſible importance, to ſo dreadful an uncertainty, 
God may Nena his power; may withdraw his 
help; may ſwear in his wrath, that ſuch abuſers of 
his long ſuffering, ſhall “ never enter into his reſt.“ 
Ye therefore, that are vigorous in health, and 
blooming in years, improve the precious opportunity, 
Improve your golden hours, to the nobleſt of all 
purpoſes: Such as may render you meet for the 
| inheritance 
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inheritance of ſaints in light ; and aſcertain your 
title to a ſtate of 7mmortal youth, to a crown of eter- 
nal glary.* Stand not afl the prime of your day, 
idle: trifle no longer with the offers of this immenſe 
felicity : But make haſte, and delay not the time, 
to keep Gop's commandments. While you are 
loitering in a gay inſenſibility, death may be bend- 
ing his bow, and marking you out for ſpeedy vic- 
tims. Not long ago, I happened to eſpy a 
thoughtleſs jay, I he poor bird was idly buſied in 
drefling his pretty plumes, or hopping careleſs]v 
from ſpray to ſpray. A ſportſma in coming by, 
obſerves the feathered rover, immediately he lifts 
the tube, and levels his blow, ſwifter than whirl- 
wind flies the leaden death ; and in a moment, lays 
the filly creature breathleſs on the ground. Such, 
ſuch may be the fate of the man, who has a fair 
occaſion of aining grace to day, and wantonly 

Poſipones the 1 improvement of it, till to-morrow. He 
may be cut off, in the midſt of his folly, and ruined 
for ever, while he is dreaming ot being wife Vere- 
after. 

Some, no doubt, came to this their laſt retreat, 
“ full of piety and full of days ;” © as a ſhock of 
“ corn ripe with age and laden with plenty, co— 
« meth in his ſeaſon.” +t—Theſe were children of 
light, and w/e in their generations ; wile with that 
exalted wiſdom whieh cometh from above ; with 

| that 


May TI be permitted to recommend, as a treaſure of ineftima- 
ble value, and a treatiſe particularly appofite to my ſubjet, Dr. 
Lucas's Inquiry after Happineſs ? That part eſpecially : Which 
diſplays the methocl, and enumerates the advantage of improving 
life, er living much in a little time; Chap. iii. p. 158. of the ſixth 
edition. An author, in whom the gentleman, the ſcholar, and the 
Chriſtian, are moſt happily united, A perf: Fance W hich, in 
point of ſolid argument, unaffected piety, and a vien of thought 
_ amazingly fertile, has, perhaps, no ſuperior. Nor can 1 wiſh 
my reader a more refined pleaſure, or a more ſubſtantial happineſs, 
than of having the ſentiments of this entertaining and pathctic 
Writer wove into the very texture of his heart, 


＋ Job. v. 26, 
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that enduring wiſdom which laſts to eternity. 
Rich alſo they were, more honourably and perma- 
nently rich, than all the votaries of Mammon. 
The wealth of the he ˖ has made itſelf wings, and 
is irrecoverably gone; while the wretched acquir- 
ers are tranſmitted, to that place of penury and 
pain; where, not ſo much as one drop of water 
is allowed, to cool their ſcorched tongues. Where— 
as the ſtores of the other ſtill abide with them; 
will never depart from them; but make them glad, 
for ever and ever, in the city of their GOD. Their 
treaſures were ſuch, as no created power could ate 
away; ſuch as none but infinite beneficence can 
beſtow ; and (oh! comfortable to conſider!) ſuch 
as I, and every indigent longing ſinner, may Stain 
treaſures of heavenly knowledge, and ſaving faith; 
treaſures of atoning blood, and imputed righte- 
ouſneſs. 
Here lie their b-dics, * in “ peaccable habita- 
66 Kions, 


Some, I know are offendet at our burying corpſes within the 
church, and excl: im againſt it as a e great w7propricty and inde- 
cency? But this I imagine, proceeds from an exceſſivxe and ien, 
delicacy. Let proper care be taken to ſecure from in] jury the foun- 
dations of the building, and to prevent the exhalation or any roxicus 
Mavia, from the putryfying fleſh; and I cannot diſcover any in- 
conveniences attending this practice, 


The notion, that noiſome carcaſes (as they are called) are very 


unbecoming a place conſecrated to religious purpoſes, ſeems to be 


founded on an antiquated Feaviſh canon 3 whereby it was declared, 
that a dead body imparted defilement to the per ſon who touched it, 
and polluted the ſpot where it was lodged, on which account the 
Jews were ſcrupulouſly carful to have their ſepulchres built at a 
diſtance from their houſes; and make it a point of conſcience, not 
to ſuffer any burying places to ſubiſt in the city. But as this was 


a rite purely ceremonial, it ſeems to be entirely ſuperſeded by the 


goſpel diſpenſation, 

I cannot forbear thinking, that under the Chriſtian economy, 
there is a propriety and ufefulneſs in the cuſtom. Uſefulneſs, be- 
cauſe it muſt render our ſolemn aſſemblies more venerable and aw— 
ful. For when we walk over the duſt of our friends, or kneel up- 
on the aſhes of our relations; this awakening circumſtance muit 
ſtrike a lively impreſſion of our mortality. And what conſidera- 
tion Can be morc effectual, to make us ſerious and attentive in hear- 


ing, 
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« tions and quiet reſting places.” Here, they 
have thrown off every burden, and are eſcaped 
from every ſnare. The head aches no more; the 
eye forgets to weep ; the fleſh is no longer racked 
with acute, nor pines away under lingering diltem- 
pers. Here they receive a final releaſe from pain, 
and an everaſting diſcharge from forrow. Here, 
danger never threatens them, with her terrifying 
alarms ; but tranguzility ſoftens their couch, and 


Safety 


ing, earneſt and importunate in pray ing? As for the fitneſs of 
the uſage it ſeems perfectly ſuitable to the defign of thoſe ſacred 
edifices, They are ſet apart for God; not only to receive his wor- 
ſhippers, but to preſerve the furnicure for holy miniſtrations, and 
what is, in a peculiar manner, appropriated tothe Divine Majeſty. 
And are not the bedies of the ſaints the Almighty's property ? 
Were they not once the objects of his render we are they not I/ 
the ſubjects of his ſpecial care? Has he not given commandment 
concerning the bones of his elect; and charged the ocean, and in- 
Joined the grave, to keep them till zbat day? Are they not precious. 
in his eſteem? So precious, that when mountains, bright with gems, 
or rich with mines, are abandoned to the devouring flames, the 
ſhall be reſcued from the fiery ruin! theſe ſhall be tranſlared into 
IE RHOVAAH's kingdom; and, conjointly with the ſoul, made“ his 
« jewels,” made his, „his peculiar treaſure ;*” made to ſhine as the 
brightneſs of the firmament, and as the ftars for ever and ever. 

Is not CHRIST.“ the Loxp of our bodies ?”” Are they not 

bought with a price? Bought, not with corruptible things, filver 
and gold; but with his divinely precious blood. And if the blefſ- 
ed Jeſus obtained the redemption of our bodies, at ſo infinitely dear 
a rate! can it enter into our hearts to conceive, that he ſhould diſ- 
like to have them repoſed under his own habitation ?=Once more, 
Are not the bodies of the faithful, ““ temples of the Holy Ghoſt ?** 
and is there not, upon this ſuppoſition, an apparent propriety, ra- 
ther than the leaſt indecorum, in remitting theſe temples of fleſh to 
the temples made with hands? Fhey are veſſels of honour, inftru- 
ments of righteouſneſs, and, even when broken by death, like the 
fragments of a golden bowl, are valuable, are worthy to be laid up 
in the ſafeſt, moſt honourable repoſitories. 
U pon the whole, ſince the Lord Jeſus has purchaſed them at the 
expence of his blood; and the bleſſed Spirit has honoured them 
with his indwelling preſence ; fince they are right dear in the fight 
of the adorable Trinity, and undoubted heirs of a glorious immor- 
tality; why ſhould it be thought a thing improper, to admit them 
to a tranſient reſt in their heavenly Father's houſe ? Why may they 
not lie down and fleep in the outer courts, ſince they are ſoon to be 
introduced into the irmeſt manſions of everlaſting honour and joy? 


— . — — 
| 
4 
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fafety guards their repoſe. Reſt then, ye preci- 


ons relics, within this hoſpitable gloom ; reſt in 
gentle flumbers, till the laſt trumpet ſhall give the 
welcome ſignal, and found aloud, through all your 
filent manſions. © Ariſe; ſhine; for your light is 
come, and the glory of the Lord is riſen upon 
*. Po; | 
'Fo theſe, how calm was the evening of life ! In 
what a ſmiling ſercnity, did their ſun go down! 
When their fleſh and their heart failed, how reviv- 
ing was the remembrance of an all-ſuficient Re- 
deemer ; once dying for ther ſins, now rifen again 
for their juſtification! How cheering the well- 
grounded hope of pardon for their tranſgreſſions, 
and peace with Gop, through Fe/us Chrif our 
Lord! How did this uu e the agonies, and ſweeten 
the bitterneſs of death! Where now 18 wealth, 
with all her golden mountains? Where is honour, 
with her proud tropies of renown ? Where are all 
the vain pomps of a deluded world? Can they ad- 
miniſter any ſupport in this laſt extremity? Can 
they compoſe the affrighted thoughts, or buoy up 
the departing ſoul amidſt all the pangs of diſſolu- 
tion ?—The followers of the Lamb ſeem pleaſed 
and triumphant, even at their laſt gaſp. © Gop's 
everlaſting arms are underneath” + their faintin 
heads. His Spirit whiſpers peace and conſolation 
to their conſciences. In the ſtrength of theſe hea- 
venly ſuccours, they quit the field not captives but 
conquerors; with © hopes full of immortality.” 
And now they are gone.—The ſtruggles of re- 
luctant nature are over. The body ſleeps in death; 
the ſoul launches into the inviſible fate. But, Who 
can imagine the delighted ſurpriſe, when they find 
themſelves ſurrounded by guardian angels, inſtead 
of weeping friends How ſecurely do they wing 
their way, and paſs through unknown worlds, 5 
| Tb | | EP 
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der the conduct of thoſe celeſtial guides! 'The 
vale of tears is quite loſt, Farcwel, for ever, the 
realms of woe, and rage of malignant beings. They 
arrive on the frontiers of inexpreſſible felicily. They 
are come to the city of the living Gop: while 
a voice, {ſweeter than muſic in her fofteſt ſtrains ; 
{weet as the harmony of hymning ſeraphim ; con-- 
gartulates their arrival, and beſpeaks their admil- 
fion : Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye 
„lift up, ye everlaſting doors: that the heirs of 
olory may enter in. 

Here, then, let us leave the ſpirits and fouls of 
the righteous ; eſcaped from an entangling wilder- 
neſs, and reccived into a paradiſe of delights ! elcaped 
from the territories of diſquietude, and fettled in 
regions of unmoleſted fecurity ! Here they fit down 
with 4braham, Iſaac, and Facob, in the kingdom: 
of their father, Here they mingle with an innu- 
merable coinpany ot angels, and rejoice around the 
throne of the Lamb: rejoice in the fruilion of pre- 
ſent felicity, and in the ue, expectation of an in— 
conceivable addition to their bliſs ; © when GOD 
« ſhall call the heavens from above, and the earth, 
that he may judge his people.” “ | 


« Fools 


® Seneca's reflections upon the ſtate of holy ſouls, delivered from 
the burden of the fleth, are ſparkling and fine; yet very i, 
and empty, compared with the -particulars mentioned above, and 
with many others that might be collected from ſcripture, 
In hoc tam preſelloſo, et in omnes temp. ſtates expoſite navigantibus maxi, 
nullus portius, nift mortis eſt. Ne itaque inwvideris fratri tus; quieſcite 
Tandem liber, tandem tutus, tandem &ternus t. Fruitor nunc aperto et 
libero carl) 3 ex humili ct depreſſo, in eum emicuit lc, qui ſolutus Vincu- 
lis animas beato recipit finu 5 et nunc omnid reimt natura bona cum Jun A 
volu tate precipit. Sen. ad Polyb. | | 

ln this boiſterous ocean, expoſed to every tempeſt, there is no 
haven for paſſengers, but death. Do not therefore lament thy bro- 
ther; he is at reſt, Now he is free, now he is ſafe, now he is im- 
mortal. Now he poſſeſſes the tree and extenſive regions of felicity ; 
from a mean and depreſſed condition he ſhines forth in that, place, 
which receives ſouls, freed from ftetters, into its blefſed aſy lum; 
and now, wich perfect plcature, he anticipates the higheſt poſſible 
happineſs.“ | | 
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Fools accounted their life madneſs, and their 
© end to be without honour : but they are num-" 
« bered among the children of Gop; and their 
lot, their diſtinguiſhed and eternal lat, is among 
cc the ſaints.''* However, therefore, an undilſ- 
cerning world may deſpiſe, and a profane world vi- 
lify, the truly religious; be this the ſupreme, the 
invariable deſire of my-heart! Let me live the 
« life, and die the death, of the righteous. Oh! 

let my latter end, and future itate, be like 
c theirs!” 


What figure is that, which ſtrikes my eye, from 
an eminent part of the wall * It is not only placed 
in a more elevated fituation, than the reſt; but car- 
ries a more ſplendid and ſumptuzus air, than ordi- 
nary. Swords and ſpears! murdering engines, and 
inſtruments of [laughter ; ; adorn the "Rone with a 
formidable magnificence. —It proves to be the mo- 
nument of a noble warrior. | 

Is ſuch reſpect, thought I, paid to the memory 
of this brave ſoldier, for ſacrificing his life to the 
public good? Then, what honours, "what immortal 
honours, are due to the great Captain of our ſal— 
vation ? who, though Lord of the angelic legions ; 
and ſupreme commander of all the heavenly hoſts; 
willingly offered himſelf a bleeding propriation for 
ſinners l 

The one died, being a mortal ; and only yielded 
up a lite, that was long before forfeited to divine 
juſtice ; which mult ſoon have been furrendered as 
a debt to nature, if it had not fallen as a prey to war. 
But Sr took fleſh, and gave up the ghoſt, 
though he was the great I AM ; the fountain of 
exiltence, who calls happineſs od immortality all 
his own. He, who thought it no robbery to be 
equal with God; he, whole outgoings were from ever - 


laſting ; . 


Wildon v. 4, 8. 
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laſting ; even he, was made in the liteneſs of man, 
and cut off out of the land of the living. Wonder, 
O heavens ! be aſtoniſhed, O earth! He died the 
death, of whom it is witneſſed, that © he is the 
« true Gop, and eternal life.”* | 

The one expoſed himſelf to peri] in the ſervice of 
his /evere:gn, and his country; which, though it 
was glorious to do, yet would have been ignomini— 
ous, in ſuch circumſtances, to have declined. 
But CHRIST took the field, though he was the 
blefJjed and only Potentate, the Kix of kings, and 

Lord of lords. CHRIST took the field, though 
he was ſure to drop in the engagement; and put on 
the harneſs, though he knew before hand, it muſt 
reek with his b159d. That Prince of Heaven reſign— 
ed his royal perſon, not barely to the hazard, but 
to the inevitable ſtroke ; to death, certain in its ap- 
proach, and armed with all its horrors. And 
for whom ? Not for thoſe who were in any degree 
deſerving ; but for his own diſabedient creatures: 
for the pardon of condemned malefactors ; for a 
band of rebels, a race of traitors, the molt obnox- 
10us and inexcuſable of all criminals, whom he 
might have left to periſh in their iniquities, with- 
out the leaſt impeachment of his goodneſs ; nay, to 
the advantageous d:/play of his avenging juſtice. 

The one, it is probable, died expeditizufly ; was 
ſoon wounded, and ſoon ſlain ; a bullet lodged in 
his heart, a ſword ſheathed in his breaſt, or a battle 
axe, cleaving the brain, might put a ſpeedy end 
to his miſery ; diſpatch him“ as in a moment.” 
Whereas, the divine Redeemer expired in zedrous 
and protracted torments, His pangs were as linger- 
ing, as they were exquiſite. Even in the prelude to 
his laſt ſufferings, what a load of ſorrows over- 
whelmed his ſacred humanity ! till the intolerable 
preſſure wrung blood, inſtead of ſweat, from every 
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pore 3 till the crimſon flood bathed his body, ſtain- 
ed all his raiment, and tinged the very ſtone, 
But, when the laſt ſe 1e of the tragedy commenced, 

when the executioner's hammer had nailed him to 
the croſs; Oh! how many difmal hure, did that 
amiable and illuſtrious ſufferer hang a ſp-&tacle of 
woe, to GoD, to angels, and to men! H's temples 
mangled with the thorny crown: his hands and 
feet cleft: with rugged irons | his fleſh covered with 
wounds, ſmarting and agonizing in every vein! 
and his ſoul, his very ſoul, pierced with pangs of 
unutterable diſtreſs! 80 lng he hung, that nature, 
through all her dominions, was thrown into ſym- 
pathizing commotions. The earth could no longer 
ſuſtain W barbarous indignities, without trem- 
bling ! nor the /un behold them, without horror. 
Nay, ſo long did he hang in this extremity of agony 
and torture, that the alarm reached even the re- 
mote regions of the dead. Never, O my ſoul, ne- 
ver forget the amazing truth! The Lamb of God 
was ſeized; was bound ; was flaughtered with the 
utmoſt inhumanity, and endured death, in all its 
bitterneſs, tor thee ! His murderers, {tudiouſly cruel, 

{o guided the fatal cup, that he taſted every d rep of 
its gall, before he drank it off to the very dregs. 


Once again ; the warrior died like a hers, and 


fell gallantly in the held of battle. But died not 
CHRIRT © as a fool diethf'* Not on the bed 5 
honour, with ſcars of glory in his breaſt; but like 
ſome execrable miſcreant, on a gie with laſhes 
of the vile ſcourge on his back, Tes, the bleſſed 
JEsus bowed his expiring head on the accrurſed tree, 
and poured out his foul betwixt two infamaus fe- 
lons ; ſuſpended between heaven and carth, as an 
outcaſt from both, and unworthy of either. 


Oh, what fuitable returns, of inflamed and a- 


dor ing devotion, can we make to the Hey One of 


Gop ; 


* 2 Sam. iii. 33. Of this indignity our Lord complains ; © Are 
«© FC come out as againſt a chief?“ Matth. Xxvi. 55. 
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4 MEDITATIONS 


Gop; thus dying, that we might live? Dying in 
gnaminy and anguiſh, that we might live for ever 
in the heights of joy, and fit for ever on thrones of 
glory. —Alas ! it is not in us, impotent, inſenſible 
mortals, to be duly thankful. He only, who con- 
fers ſuch inconceivably rich favours can enkindle 
a proper warmih of grateful affection. Then build 

thyſelf a monument, moſt gracious [mmanuel, build 
thyſclf an everlaſting monument of gratitude in our 
fouls. Inſcribe the memory of thy matchlefs bene- 
ficence, not with nk and pen, but with that pre- 
cious Yad, which guſhed from thy wounded vers. 

Engrave it, not with the hammer and chiſel, but 
with that ſharpened ſpear, which pierced thy bleſſed 
fide. Let it ſtand conſpicuous and indelible, not on 
outward ables of ſtene, but on the very inmolt tables 
uur hearts. 


One thing more let me obſerve, before I bid 
adicu to this entombed warrior, and his garniſhed 
jepulchre. How mean are theſe oftentatious me— 
thods, of bribing the volte 7 and purchaſing 
a little poſthumous renown! What a poor ſublti- 
tute for a ſet of memorable aflions, is poliſhed alabaſ- 
ter, or the mimicry of ſculptured marble! The 
Teal excellency of this bleeding patriot * is written 

ON 


* Sir Pevil Granville, ſlain in the civil wars, at an engagement 
with the rebels. It may potlibly be ſome entertainment to the 
reader, if I ſubjoin Sir Bevil's character; as it is drawn by that ce- 
lebrated pen, which wrote the hiftory of thoſe calamitous times. — 
% That which would have clouded any victory,“ ſays the noble 
hiſtorian, “ and made the Joſs of others leſs ſpoken of, was the 
«« death of Sir Bevil Granville. He was indeed an excellent per- 
fon, whoſe activity, intereſt, and reputation, were the foundation 
of what had been done in Cornwall: His temper and afte&tions 
ſo public, that no accident which happencd could make any im- 
preſſion upon him; and his example kept others from taking, any 
thing ill, or at leaſt ſeeming to do ſo. In a word, a brighter 
courage, and a gentler di ſpofition, were never married tog ther, 
%o make the moſt chearful and innocent converſation.” 
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on the minds of his countymen ; it would be re- 
membered with applauſe, fo long as the nation 
ſubſiſts, without this artrficral expedient to perpe- 
tuate it, And ſuch, ſuch is the monument I 
would wiſh for myfelf. Let me leave a memgrial in 
the breaſts of my fellow creatures. Let ſurviving 
friends bear Withels, that I have not lived to my- 
ſelf alone, nor been altogether unſerviceable in m 
generation. O!] let an uninterrup: ed ſeries of bene- 
ficent affices be the zn/cripiion, and the bet intereſts of 
my acquaintance the plate that exhibits it. 

Let the poor, as they paſs by mv grave, point at 
the little ſpot, and thankfully acknowledge, “ There 

lies the man, whoſe unwearied kindneſs was the 
« conſtant relief of my various diſtreiſes; who 
«« tenderly viſited my languiſhing bed, and readly 
* ſupplied my indigent circumitances. How often 
« were his counſels a guide to my perplexed 
ec thoughts, and a cordial to my dejected ſpirit! 


It is owing to Gop's bleſſing on his ſcaſonable 
. 


ie live, and live in comfort. Let a perſon, 


once ignorant and ungodly, lift up his eyes to heav en, 
and ſay within himſelf, as he walks over my bones, 

« Here are the laſt remains of that ſincere friend, 
« who watched for my ſoul, JI can never forget, 
« with what a heedleſs gaiety I was poſting on in 
the paths of perdition: and I tremble to think, 
into what irretrievable ruin I might quickly have 
been plunged, had not his faithful admonitions 
arreſted me in the wild career. ] was unacquaint- 
ed with the goſpel of peace, and had no concern 
for its unſearchable treaſures : but now enlight- 
ened by his inftruetive converſation, I ſee the all- 
ſufficiency of my Saviour; and, animated by his 
repeated exhortations, 1 account all things but 


O 
* lofs, that I may 3 CuRISsT. Methinks his 
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diſcourſes, ſeaſoned with religion, and ſent home 
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<c ſtill warm on my heart; and, I truſt, will be 
more and more operative, till we meet each other 
< in the houſe not made with hands, eternal in the 
« heavens.” 

The only infallible way of immortalizing our 
characters; a way equally open to the meaneſt, 
and molt exalted fortune; ; is, to make our call- 
ing and election ſure;“ to gain ſome ſweet evi- 
dence, that our names are writtcn in heaven, Then, 
however they may be difregarded or forgotten a- 
mong men,; they will not fail to be had in ever- 
laiting remembrance, before the LoD. This 
is, Ot all diſtinctions, far the nobleſt: this will iſſue 
in never-dying renown. Ambition, be this thy ob- 
ject, and every page of ſcripture will ſan@ify thy 
paſſion; even grace itſelf will fan thy flame. As 
to earthly memorials, yet a little while and the 
are all obliterated, The tongue of thoſe, whoſe 
happineſs we have zecalouſly promoted, muſt ſoon 
be ſilent in the coffin, Characters cut with a pen 
of iron, and committed to the folid rock, will ere 
long ceaſe to be legible.“ But as many as are in- 
rolled “ in the Lamb's book of lite,” he himſelf 
declares, ſhall never be blotted out from thoſe an- 
nals of eternity. . When a flight of years has 
mouldered the friumphant column into duit : when 
the brazen flatue periſhes, under the corroding hand 
of time: / ſe honours ſtill continue; ſtill are bloom- 
ing and incorruptible, in the world of glory. 


Make the extended ties your tomb; 
Let ftars record your worth: 
Yet know, vain mortals, all muſt die, 


As nature's /ichlie/t birth ; 
| / 4 Would 


| Data ſant if fis quoque fata ſepulchris, Juv. 
For ſepulchres themſelves muſt crumbling fall 
In time's abyſs, the common grave of all, 


+ Rev. iii. 5. 
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Would bounteous Heav'n indulge my pray'r, 
I frame a nobler choice: 

Nor, living, wiſh the pompous pile: 
Nor, dead, regret the loſs. 


In thy fair boot e of tie divine, 
My Gop, inſcribe my name: 
There let it fill ſome wt place, 
Beneath the ſlaughter'd Lamb. 


Thy ſaints, while ages roll away, 
In endleſs fame ſurvive ; 

Their glories, o'er the wrongs of time, 
Greatly triumphant, ive. 


Yonder entrance leads, I ſuppoſe, to the va. 
Let me turn aſide, and take one view of the habi- 
tation, and its tenants. The ſullen door grates 
upon its hinges: Not uſed to receive many viſi- 
tants, it admits me with reluctance and murmurs. 
What meaneth this apr n trepidaticn ; while 1 
deſcend the ſteps, and am vititing the 3 nations 
of the dead? Be compoſed, my ſpirits ; there 
is nothing to fear, in theſe quiet chambers : 
„Here, even the wicked ceaſe from troubling.” 

Good Heavens! what a folemn ſcene ! how diſ- 
a the g/95m! Here is perpetual darkneſs, and 
night even at noon-day.—-—How dole{u] the folt- 
tude! not one trace of cheerful locicty ; but ſor- 
row and terror feem to have made this, their 
dreaded abode. Hark! how the hollow dome 
reſounds, at every tread. "The echoes, that long 


have flept are awakened, and whiſper along the 


walls. 

A beam or two finds its way through the grates, 
and reflects a feeble glimmer from the nails of the 
coffins. So many. of thoſe fad ſpectacles, half con- 
cealed in ſhades ! half ſeen dimly by the baleful 
twilight, add a deeper horror to theſe gloomy man- 

Vor. I. . No tions 
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ſions. I pore upon the 77ſcrip//5ns, and am juſt 
able to pick out, that theſe are the remains of the 
rich and renotuned. No vulgar dead are depoſited 
here. The Mz/t illuſtriaue, and Right Honzurable, 
have claimed this for their laſt retreat. And, in- 
deed, they retain ſomewhat of a ſhadowy pre-emi- 
nence. They lie ranged in mournful order, and 
in a ſort of ſilent pomp, under the arches of an 
ample ſepulchre; while meaner corpſes, without 
much ceremony, *“ go down to the ſtones of the 
e 

My apprehenſions recover from their ſurpriſe: 
J find here are no phantoms, but ſuch as fear raiſes. 
— — However, it {till amazes me, to obſerve the 
wonders of this ether world. Thoſe, who received 
aſt revenues, and called whole lordſhips their own ; 
are here reduced to half a dozen feet of earth, 
or confined in a few ſheets of lead. Rooms 
of ſtate, and ſumptuous furniture, are reſigned ; 
tor no other ornament than the ſhroud, for no other 
apartment than the darkſome niche, Where is 
the Jar, that blazed upon the breaſt; or coronet 
that glittered round the temples? The only remains 
of departed dignity are, the weather-beaten hatch- 
ment, and the tattered eſcutcheon. I ſee no fplen- 
did retinue ſurrounding this ſolitary dwelling? 
The lordly equipage hovers no longer about the 
lifeleſs matter. He has no other attendant than a 


duſty fatue, which, while the regardleſs world is as. 


gay as ever, the ſculptor's hand has taught to 
Weed? | 

Thoſe who gloried in high-born anceſtors, and 
noble pedigree ; here, drop their lofty pretcnfiors. 
They acknowledge kindred with creeping things, 
and quarter arms with the meaneſt reptiles. © The 
4 ſay to corruption, Thou art my father! and to 
the worm, Thou art my mother and my titer,” 


Or, ſhould they {till aſſume the ſtile of diſtinction, 


alas! how impotent were the claim! low apparent 


the 
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the oſtentation! Is it ſaid by their monument, 
HERE LIES THE GREAT? How callly is it replied 
by the ſpectator, 


— Falſe marble! where ? 
Nothing but poor and ſordid duſt lies here. 


O mortifying truth! ſufficient, one would think, 
to wean the moſt ſanguine appet! te from this tranſi- 
tory ſtate of things; from its fickly ſatisfactions, 


its fading glories, its vaniſhing treaſures. 


For now, ye lying vanitzes of life ! 
Ye evyer- -tempting, ever cheating train ! 
Where are ye u and what is your amount? 


What is all the world to theſe poor breathleſs he- 
ings ?- What are their pleaſures? A bubble 
broke, — What their Yu A dream that is for— 
rotten, What the /:m total of their enfaymerts be— 
uv; Once, perhaps, it appeared to inexperlenced 

and fond deſire, ſomething conſiderable: but, now 
death has meaſured it with his line, and u cighed it 
in his ſcale, what is the upſhot? Alas! it is ihorter 
than a ſpan ; lighter than the dancing ſpark ; aud 
driven away like the ditolving ſmoke. 

Indulge, my ſoul, a ſerious pauſe. Recolled all 
the gay things, that were. wont to dazzle thy cyes, 
and inveigle thy affections, Here, examine thoſe 
oats offenſe : here form an etlimate of their real 

value, Suppoſe thyſfelf % among the favorites 
of fortune; who revel in the /ap of pleaſure ; who 
thine in the ber of h3nzur: and ſwim in tides of 
ine xhauftible es: yet, how foon would the pall- 
ing-bell proclaim thy exit! And, when once that 
iron call has ſummoned thee to thy future reckon- 


ing; Where would all theſe gratifications be: At 


that period, how will all the pageantry of the moit 
altucnt, ſplendid, or luxurious circumſtances, va- 
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niſh into empty air! And is /ig a happineſs ſo pa. 
fianatcly to be coveted ? 

I thank you, ye relicks of ſounding titles, and 
magnificent names ; ye have taught me more 6f 
the littleneſs of the world, than all the volumes of 
my library. Your n»b!/ity, arrayed in a winding. 
ſheet ; your grandeur, mouldering in an urn; are 
the moſt indiſputable proofs, of the nothingneſs of 
created things. Never, ſurely, did Providence write 
this important point in ſuch legible characters, as 
in the aſhes of my Lord, or on the corpſe of hi; 

Crace. et others, if they pleaſe, pay their ob- 
ſequious court to your wealthy ſons; and 1gnobly 
fawn, or anxiouſly ſue, for preferments: My 
thoughts ſhall often reſort, in penſive contempla- 
tion, to the ſepulchres of their fires; and learn, 
from their ſleeping duſt, to moderate my expectations 
from mortals to ſtand diſengaged from every undue 
attachment to the little interéſts of time; to get 
above the deluſive amuſements of honour, the gaudy 
tinſels of wealth, and all the empty ſhadætos of a 
periſhing world. 

Hark ! what ſound 1s that! In ſuch a ſitua- 
tion, every noiſe alarms.- Solemn and flow, it 
breaks again upon the filent air. It is the triłing 
_ of the clock: deſigned, one would imagine, to ratify 
all my ferious meditations. Methinks it ſays, amen, 
and ſets a ſeal to every improving hint. It tells me, 
That another portion of my appointed time is elap— 
ſed. One calls it, © the knell of my departed 
% hours,” It is the watch-word to vigilance and 
activity. It cries, in the car of reaſon, ** Redeem 
«© the time. Catch the favourable gales of opportu- 
« nity: O! catch them, while they breathe ; before 


6 they 
. Mors ſola fatetur 


Quantula ſint hominum corpilſcula. Juv, 


Death only this myſterious truth unfolds, 
The mighty ſoul how ſmall a body holds. 
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© they are irfecoverably loſt. The ſpan of life 
« ſhortens continually. Thy minutes are all upon 
« the wing, and haſtening to be gone. "Thou art 
« a borderer upon eternity; and making inceſſant 
« advances to the ſtate thou art contemplating.” — 
O! may the admonition fink deep into an attentive 
and an obedient mind! May it teach me that hea- 
venly arithmetic, of “ numbering my days, and ap— 
« plying my heart unto wiſdom |!” 

| have often walked beneath the impending pro- 
montory's craggy cliff; I have ſometimes trode the 
vaſt ſpaces of the lonely deſert ; and penetrated the 
inmolt receſſes of the dreary cavern: but never, 
never beheld nature labouring with ſo tremend:us a 
form ; never felt ſuch mpreſſons of awe, ſtriking 
cold on my heart, as under theſe black-brow'd 
arches, amidſt theſe mouldy walls, and ſurrounded 
by ſuch rueful objects; where melancholy, deepeſt 
melancholy, for ever ſpreads her raven wings. 
Let me now emerge from the damp and dreadful 


Gs ow 


obſcurity. Farewel, ye ſeats of deſolation, and 
ſhades of death Gladly I reviſit the realms 
of day, 


Having caſt 1 ſuperficial view upon theſe recepta- 


cles of the dead, curioſity prompts my inquiry to a 
more 7ntimute ſurvey, Could we draw back ihe co- 
vering of the tomb; could we difcern what thoſe 
are now, who once were mortals —Oh 1 how would 
it ſurpriſe and grieve us! Surpriſe us, to behold the 


prodigious transformation, Which has taken place 


. . . * 4 © 
on every individual; grieve us, to obſerve the diſ- 
honour done to our nature in gencral, within theſe 
ſubterraneous lodgments! 


Here, the fwect and winning aſbect, that wore 


perpetually an attractive ſmile; grins horribly, a 


naked, ghaſtly ſkull.— The che, that outſhone the 
diamond's brilliancy, and glanced its lovely light- 
ning into the moſt guarded heart: alas! where is 


C3 34? 
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it? Where ſhall we find the rolling ſparkler ? How 
are all its fprightly beams eclipſed ! totally eclipſed ! 
— The tongue, that once commander all the charms 
of harmony, and all the powers of cloguence, in 
this ſtrange land has “ forgot its cunning.” Where 
are now thoſe ftrains of el. ay, which raviihed our 
cars? Where is that Herb of perſuaſion, which car- 
ried 1 gur judgiments ? The great maſter of 
language; of ſong, is becoine {ilent as the night 
that ſurrcuds him. The painpered #7 6, ſo lately 
clothed in purple and fine linen, how 1s it covered 
rudcly with clods of clay! There was a time, when 
the !:mcronfly nice Creature would ſcarce «6 5 
« ture to {et 2 foot npon the ground, for delicate- 
«refs and tenderneſs ;*'* but is now enwrapped in 
clammy cath, and flees s on no ſofter a pillow than 
the ragged gravel fiones, Here, the /firong men 
« how themſelves.” The nerveus arm is unſtrung, 
the brawny finews are relaxed; the /imbs, not long 
ago the ſeats of vigour and activity, lie down otian- 
leſs ; and the bones, which were as bars of ien, are 
crumbled into duft. 

Here, the man of buſineſs forgets all his favourite 
ſchemes, and diſcontinues the purſuit of gain. 
Here, is a total ſtand of the circulation of mer- 
chandize, and the hurry of trade. In theſe ſolita— 
ry recefſes as in the building of Solomon's temple, 
is heard no ſound of the hammer and axe. The 
winding-ſhect, and the cothn, are the utmoſt bound 
of all carthly devices. © Hitherto may they go, 
4 but no farther.” Here, the ſons of pleaſure 
take a final farcwel of their dear delights. No 
more is the ſenſualiſt anointed with oil, ot crowned 
with roſe-buds. He chants no more to the melody 
of the viol; nor revels any longer at the banquct 
of wine. Lafiead of ſumptuous tables, and dclici- 
ous treats, the poor voluptuary is himſelf a feat 

{or 


Duet. xxviii. 56, 
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for fattened inſects; the reptile riots in his fleſh ; 


« the worm feeds ſweetly on him.*'* Here, 
alſo, Zbearty fails; bright beauty drops her luſtre 
ticre. Oh! how her roſes fad e, and her lilies lan- 


ouith, in this bleak foil! How e does the grand le- 
veller pour : contempt upon the charmer of our 
hearts! How. turn to actormity what captivated tlic 
world before! 


Could the 7zver have a ſight of his once inchant- 
ing Fein one; What @ ſtartling aſtoniſhment would 
ſeize him! cc Is. this the object I not long ago 
60 10 paflionately admired! I ſaid, the was did nely 
« air; and thought her more than mortal. Her 
4 form was ſymmetry; :tjelf ; every elegunce breath- 
ec ed in her air; and all the 8 e, on her 
6 motions. It was muſic when the ſpoke; but, 
« when ſhe ſpore encoriragement, it was little leſs 
« than rapture. How ray hear: danced to thoſe 


« charming accents |—And can that, which fome 


“% weeks ago was to admiration lovely, be now ſo 


60 inſufferably Lathſome &— Where are thoſe bluſh- 
A c| 6k Hh F 1128 „* 1122 
in 8 ICE LE Wnere the COU! 1113S « v. here tld. 
6c ivory neck, on Which the curing jet, in fuch 
* gloliy ringlets, flowed ; with a 0 othe 
« beauties of perfon, and ten tnoufand delicacies: 


« of action! Amazing, diſtra cting alteration !— 


«« Fondly I gazed upon the glittering meer; it 
„ ſhone brightly, and I miſtock it for a „lar; for 
46 4 
fob xxiv. 20. 
FT Duofus "it 3 £ Ie * ! Rows cler? CECERS 
S400 55 18 / 2 'a ha! rr 244, LIBS? 
Qua i., a! aAnic, 5 | 
CLUE mes ji 7 Fer. Ei ! Hor. 
Ah! whitker is thy Venus fled ? | 


That lhbom by nature's cunning ſrreal ? 
"That every graceful art? 

Of her, of her, what now rewains, 

Who breatl:'d the loves, who char m'd the "IP ins, 
And ſnach'd me fron my heart ? 
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ca permanent and ſubſtantial good. But how is 


all that I can trace on car th is but a putrid 
e maſs... 

Lie, poor Florella ! lie deep, as thou doſt, in ob- 
ſcure darkneſs. Let night, with her impenetrable 
ihades, always conceal thee. Thy dwelling agrees 
with thy condition. May no prying eye be witneſs 
to thy diſgrace; but let thy ſurviving ſiſiers think 
apon thy fate, when they contemplate the ide in 
the glaſs. When the pleaſing image riſes gracefully 
to view, furrounded with a world of charms! and 
fluſhed with; jcy at the conſciouſnefs of them all ;— 


wlien vanty uſes to ſteal into the thoughts :—then 
let them remember, what a ver of horror is drawn 
over a face, that was orice beautiful and brilliant as 
theirs. Such a ralonable reflection might regulate 
the labovis of the tollet; and create a more earneſt 
tpitcirude to poliſh. the be, than to varniſh the 
cafict. It might then become their higheſt ambi- 
tion, to have the mind decked with divine virtues; 
and dreſſed after tlic amiable pattein of their Re- 
dcemer's hot: 45s 

And wou this prejudice their perſons, or de- 
preclate their fa rim! *—Quiteth e reverſe; it would 
pre ach a fort of hraxen'y glory, over the finelt fet of 
features ; and heighten the Jovelineſs of every Other 
engaging accompl.4 ment. And what is yet a more 
inviting OY FR AT n; theſe e would not rot- 
trer with nature, ner be tarn? 1108: 4 by time; but 
would open continnally into richer beauties, and 
flouriſb even in heater of age. But, the moſt 
incomparable recommendation of theſe noble qua— 
lities, is, that, from their hallowed velics, as from 
the fragrant aſhes of the phœnix, will ere long ariſe 
an ꝛdluſtrisus form, bright as the wings of angels; 

laſting, as the light of the new Jeruſalem, - 
LOT 


it fallen! fallen from an orb, not its own ! and 


then, in thoſe minutes of engen jon and danger, 


oF Es Mw 1 
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For my part, the remembrance of this ſad revo— 
lution, ſhall make me aſhamed to pay my devotion to 
a ſhrine of periſhing fleſh ; and raid to expect all 
my happineſs from ſo brittle a joy. It ſhall teach 
me, net to think too highly of well-proportioned 
clay; though formed in the moſt elegant mould, 
and animated with the ſweeteſt foul. It is Heaven's 
laſt, beſt, and crowning gift; to be received with 
gratilude, and cheriſhed with /zve, as a moſt valu- 
able b/effimg ; nor worthipped with the inſenſe of 
flattery, and ſtrains of fulſome adoration, as a god- 
defs It will cure, I truit, the dotage of my eyes; 
and incline me always to prefer the ſub/tantial 
« ornaments of a meek and virtuous it,“ before 
the tranſient decorations of white and red on the 


ſkin. 


Here, I called in my roving meditations, from 
their long excurſion on this tender ſubject. Fancy 
liftened a while, to the ſoliloquy of a lover; but 
now judgment reſumes the reigns, and guides my 
thoughts to more near and ſelf-intereſting inqui— 
ries.— — However, upon a review of the whole 
icenc ; crouded with ſpectacles of mortality, and 
trophies of death; J could not forbcar ſmiting my 
breaſt, and ictcliing a tigh, and lamenting over the 
nobleſt of all viſible beings, laid proſtrate under 
the fcet of “ the pale hoxie and his rider.” *——1 
could not forbear that pathetic exclamation; © O! 
„% thou Adam, 
deſolation has thy difobcdience wrought in the 
earth ! O] the ruinous, the tranſcendent maltg- 
"ity of fin! Sin, has demoliſhed ſo many itatcly 
ſtruckurés of ficth: Sin, has made ſuch bavoch, 
among the molt excellent ranks of Gop's lower 
creation; and fin {that deadly bane ot our natue) 
would have plunged our beiter par, into the exc— 

crabte 


Rev. vi. . + 2 Eſdr. vii, 41. 
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what haſt thou done! f What. 
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crable horrors of the nethermoſt Yell; had not our 
merciful Mediator interpoſed, and given himfelt 
for our ranſom. — Therefore, what gratetul ac- 
knowledgments does the whole world of penitent 
ſinners owe; what ardent returns of love, will a 
whole heaven of ghrified believers pay, to ſuch a 
Friend, BenefaQor, and Deliverer! 

Muſing upon theſe melancholy objects, a faith- 
ful remembrance ſuggeſts from within.—< Muſt 
« this ſad change, ſucceed in me alſo? Am ] to 
draw my laſt gaſp ; to become a breathleſs corpſe; 
« and be what I deplorer * Is there a time ap- 
« proaching, when this body ſhall be carried out 


«c 


« upon the bier, and conſigned to its clay-cold 
*« bed? while ſome kind acquaintance, perhaps, 
cc 


may drop one parting tear; and cry, Alas! my 
« brother! Is the time approaching?” Nothing 
is more certain. A decree, much ſurer than the 
law of the Medes and Pertians, has irrevocably de- 
termined the doom. 

Should one of theſe ghaſtly figures burſt from 
his confinement, and {lart up in frightful deformity 
before me ;—ſhould the haggard ſkeleton lift a clat- 
tering hand, and point it full in my view ;—ſhould 
it open the ſtiffencd jaws, and, with a hoarſe tre- 
medous murmur, break this profound filence ;— 
thould it accolt me as Samuel's apparition addreſſed 
the trembling king, „The LoxD ſhall deliver thee 
„ allo into the hands of death: yet a little while, 
„and thou thalt be with me:“ | The ſolemn 

ns warning, 


I paſs, with mclancholy ftate, 
Ey all thefe ſolemn heaps of fate 
And think, as ſoft and ſad 1 tread, 
Above the venerable dead, 
"© Time was, like me, they life poſſeſs'd ; 
« And time will be, when I ſhall reſt.” Parne!, 


T 1 Sam. z*vili. 19. On this place, the Dutch tranſlator of the 
Naoeditations has added a note; to cortect, very probably, what he 
cup poles a mikakee On the Jame tuppoation, I prefuime, the com- 

piers 


AMONG THE TOMBS. 57 


warning, delivered in ſo ſtriking a manner, muſt 
ſtrongly impreſs my imagination; a meſſage in 
tRunder, would ſcarce ſink deeper, ——— Yet, there 
is abundantly greater reaſon to be alarmed, by that 
expreſs declaration of the LORD Gop Almighty, 
« Thou ſhalt ſurely die.“ Well then, ſince ſen— 
tence is paſſed; ſince I am a condemned man; and 
know not when the dead warrant may arrive: let 
me die to fin, and die to the world; before 1 die 
beneath the ſtroke of a righteous Gop. Let me 
employ the little uncertain interval of reſpite from 
execution ; 1n preparing for a happier itate, and a 
better life. That, when the fatal moment comes, 
and I am commanded to ſhut my eyes upon all 
things here below; I may open them again, to ſce 
my Saviour in the manſions above. 

Since this body, which is ſo fearfully and won- 
derfully made, muſt fall to pieces in the grave: 
ſince J muſt ſoon reſign all my bodily powers to 
darkneſs, inaQtivity, and corruption; let it be my 
conſtant care to uſe them well, while T poſſeſs them 
Let my hands be ſtretched forth to relieve the 
needy; and always be more © ready to give, than 
«© to receive.“ Let my knees bend, in deepeſt 


humiliation, before the throne of grace: while my 


eves are Caſt down to the earth, in penetential con- 


fuſion; or devoutely looking up to heaven, for 
pardoning mercy! In every friendly interview, let 
the „law of kindneſs dwell on my hs; or ra- 
ther, if the ſeriouſneſs of my acquaintance permits, 


let the goſpel of peace flow from my tongue, O! 


that 


pilers of our EPR ic ordered the laſt verſe of Ecclus. xlvi. to be 
omitted in the daily fervice of the church. 


hinted above, is ſtrictly true; that it was N NY Samuel bu elf, 
(not an infernal ſpirit perſonating the prophet,) who appeared t» 
the female necromancer at Endor; appeared, not in compliance 
with any diabolical incamation, but in purſuance of the divine com- 
mittion; this, I think, is fully proved in the Hiſtorical Accduut of 
the Life of David, vol. 1. Chap. 23. ; 


Co 


But that the ſentiment, 
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that I might be enabled, in every public concourſe, 
to lift up my voice like a trumpet ; and pour abroad 
a more joyful ſound, than its moft melodious ac? 
cents, in proclaiming the glad tidings of free ſal- 
vation Be ſhut, my ears, reſolutely ſhut, againſt 
the malevolent Whisper of ſlander, and the con- 
tagious breath of filthy talking. But be ſwift to 
hear the inſtructions of Wiſdom; be all attention, 
when your REDEEMER ſpeaks; imbibe the preci- 
ous truths ; and convey them carefully to the heart. 
Carry me, my feet, to the temple of the LORD; 
to the beds of the fick ; and houſes of the poor, — 
May all my members, devoted intirely to my divine 
Maſter, be the willing initruments of promoting 
his glory. | 

Then, ye embalmers, you may ſpare your pains : 
theſe works of faith, and labours of love; theſe 
ſhall be my ſprezes and perfumes. Enwrapped in 
thefe, I would lay me gently down, and fleep ſweet- 
lv in the bleſſed JEsus; hoping, that Gop will 
give commandment concerning my bones ;” and 
one day fetch them up from the duſt, as filver 
from the furnace, purified, “ I ſay not, ſeven times, 
but ſeventy times ſeven.” 


Here, my contemplation took wing: and, in an 
injrant, allighted in the garden, adjoining to mount 
Galkvary, Having viewed the abode of my deccaſ- 
ed fellow creatures; methought, I longed to ſee 
the place, where our LORD lay. And, O! what 
a marvellous ſpectacle was once exhibited, in this 
memorable ſepulchre ! HE, © who clothes himſelf 
« with light, as with a garment ; and walks upon 
< the wings of the wind ;'* “ HE was pleaſed to 

Wear 


The ſacred ſcriptures, ſpeaking cf the ſupreme Being, ſay— 
* He walketh upon the waves of the ſea;“ to denote his uncon— 
woulzble power, Job ix. 8. * He walketh in the circuit of 
© heaven ;“ to expreſs the immenſity of his preſence, Job xxii. 14. 
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wear the habiliments of mortality, and dwell among 
the proſtrate dead. Who can repeat the wonder- 
ous truth, too often? who can dwell upon the 
tranſporting theme, too long? HE, who fits in- 
throned in glory, and diffuſes bliſs among all the 
heavenly hofts; He was once a pale and bloody 
E and preſſed this little ſpot. 
death! how great was thy triumph in that 
hour! Never did thy gloomy realms contain {cb 
a priſoner before Priſoner, did I ſay? No, He 
was more than conqueror. He aroſe, far more 
mightily than Sampſon, from a tranſient ſlumber ; 


broke down the gates, and demoliſhed the ſtrong- 


holds, of thoſe dark dominions—-—And this, O 
mortals, this is your only conſciation and ſecurity, 
Jesus has trod the dreadful path, and ſmoothed 
it for your paſſage. ] Esus, ſleeping in the cham- 
bers of the tomb, has brightened the diſmal man- 


ſton ; and left an inviting odour, in thoſe beds of 


duſt. The dying Jesvs, (never let the comfort- 


able truth depart from your minds! the dying JE- 
ss) is your ſure prolection, your unqueitionable 
paſſport, through the territorics of the grave. Be- 
lieve in him; and they ſhall prove a “ high way to 

| C Jicn;” 
“ e walketh upon the wings of the wind ;” to fignify the 


amazing ſwiftneſs of his operations, Pſal. civ. 3. In which laſt 


phraſe, there is, I think, an elegance and emphaſis, not taken no- 
tice of by our commentators, and yet unequalled in any writer. 


Not, He flieth; He runneth ; but, He wwalketh : and that on the 


very wings of the wind; on the moſt impetuous of elements, rou- 
ded into its utmoſt rage, and ſweeping along with inconceiveable ra- 
pidity. A tumult in nature, not to be deſcribed, is the compoſed 
and ſedate work of the NEITY. A ſpeed not be meaſured, is 
(with reverence I uſe the expreſſion, and to comport with our low 
methods of conception) the ſolemn and majeſt ic fœot pace of JEHO- 
VAH. How flat are the following lines, even in the great 
maſter of lyric ſong, | | 


Ocyor cervis, & agente nimbes, 


Ocyor Euro; 
when compared with this inimitable ſtroke of divine poetry 
He tvalicth upon the wings of the wind. | _ 
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« $n;” ſhall tranſmit you fafe to paradiſe. Be- 
Heve in him; and you ſhall be no loſers, but un- 
ſpeakable gainers, by your diſſolution. For hear 
what the oracle of heaven ſays, u on this impor- 
tant point: Whoſo believeth in Me, ſhall never 
cc die.“ “ What ſublime, and emphatical lan- 
guage, is this! thus much, at leaft, it muſt import 
“ The nature of that laſt change, ſhall be 
« ſurpriſingly altered, for the better. It ſhall no 
« longer be inflicted, as a puniſhment ; but rather 
« be wauchſafed, as a bleſſing. To ſuch perſons, 
it ſhall come attended, with ſuch a train of be- 
« nefits: as will render it a kind of happy impro- 
<« priety, to call it dying. Dying! No; tis then 
« they truly begin to live. The exit, 1s the end 
of their frailty, and their entrance upon perfec- 
« tion. Their laſt groan, 1s the prelude to lite and 
« immortality.” 

O ye timorous ſouls, that are terrified at the 
ſound of the paſſing bell, that turn pale at the 
ſight of an opened grave; and can ſcarce behold a 
coffin, or a ſkull, without a ſhuddering horror: 
Ye that are 77 bondage. to the grifly tyrant, and 
tremble at the ſhaking of his iron rod; cry migh- 
tily to the father of your ſpirits, for faith in his 
dear Son, Faith, will free you from your flave- 
ry. Faith, will embolden you to tread on (this 

fierceſt 


© John xi. 26. 


+ Death's terror is the mountain faith removes: 
Tis faith diſarms deſtruction, 
Believe, and look with triumph on the tomb. 


Theſe, and ſome other quotations, T am proud to borrow from 
the Night-T houghts, eſpecially from Night the Fourth. In which, 
energy of language, ſubiimity of ſentiment, and the moſt exquiſite 
beauties of poetry, are the leaſt per fections to be admired. Almoſt 
every line glows with devotion ; riſes into the moſt exalted appre- 
henfions of the adorable Redeemer ; and is animated with the moſt 
lively faith in his all-ſufficient mediation. The author of this 
excellent performance has the peculiar felicity of ennobling all the 
Krength of Ayle, and every delicacy of imagination, with the ad 

ang 
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fierceſt of) ſerpens. “ Old Simeon, claſping 
the child JEsus in the arms of his fleth, and the 
glorious Mediator in the arms of his faith, departs 
with tranquility and peace. The bitter perſecutor 
Saul, having won CHRIST; being found in 
CHRIST ; longs to be diſmiſſed from cumbrous 
clay, and kindles into rapture at the proſpe&t of 
diſfolution. F Methinks, I fee another of IMMA- 


NUEL's followers, truſting in his Saviour; leaning 


on his beloved; go down to the ſilent ſhades, with 
compoſure and alacrity. —— In this powerful 
name, an innumerable company of ſinful creatures 
have ſet up their banners; and © overcome through 
« the blood of the Lamb.” Authoriſed by the 
Captain of thy ſalvation, , alſo mayſt ſet thy 
feet upon the neck of this King of terrors. Fur- 
niſhed with this antidote, thou allo. mayſt play around 
the hole of the aſp, and put thy undaunted hand 
on this cockatrice-den. $ Thou mayſt feel the vi- 
per faſtening to thy mortal part, and fear no evil: 
thou ſhalt one day ſhake it off by a joyful reſur- 
rection, and ſuffer no harm. 5 
Reſurrection! that chearing word caſes my mind 


of an anxious thought, and ſolves a molt momen- 


tous queſtion. I was going to aſk; © Wherefore 
do all theſe corpſes lie here, in this abject con- 
dition? Is this their final ſtates Has death con- 
« quered? and will the tyrant hold captivity cap- 
« tive? How long wilt thou forget them, O Lorp? 


« For ever? — No, faith the voice from heaven; 


the 


and momentous truths of Chriſtianity, Theſe thoughts give the 
Higheſt entertainment to the fancy, and impart the nobleſt im- 
provement to the mind. They not only refine our taſte, but pre- 


pare us for death, and ripen us for glory, I never take up this ad- 
mirable piece, but I am ready to cry out ccum wvivere amem, te- 
cum obeam libens ; i, e. Inſpire me with ſuch a ſpirit, and life 


„ ſhall be delightful, nor death itſelf un come.“ 
Luke x. 19. + Phil. i, 23, 2 Tim. iv. 7,8. 
2 2 Pet. FT 14. 5 8 Iſa. *. 8. [i Acts xxviii. 35. 
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the word of divine revelation ; the righte;us are all 
«« priſoners of hope.” * There is an hour, (an 
awful ſecret that, and known only to all-foreſeeing 
wildom,) an appointed hour, there is, when an act 
of grace will paſs the great ſeal above, and give 
them an univerſal n a general delivery 
from the abodes of corruption. Then, ſhall the 
"Lord JESus deſcend from heaven, with the ſhout 
of the archangel, and the trump of God. Deftruc- 
tion itſelf ſhall hear his call, and the obedient grave 
give up her dead. In a moment, in the twinkling 
of an eye, they ſhake off the ſleep of ten thouſand 
years ; and ſpring forth, like the bounding roe, ta 
« mcet their LoRD in the air.“ 

And O! with what cordial congratulations, what 
tranſporting endearments, do the ſoul and body, 
thoſe affectionate companions, re-unite! but, with 
how much greater demonſtrations of kindneſs are 
they Both received, by their compailionate Redeem- 
er! The Ancient of days, who comes in the clouds 
of heaven, is their iriend; their father; their 
bridegroom. He comes with irréſiſtible power and 
infinite glory ; but they have nothing to fear from 
his majeſtic appearance. Thoſe 7remendius ſolem- 
nilies, which ſpread deſolation and aſtoniſhment 
through the univerſe? ſerve only to inſlame their 
love and heighten their hopes. The Judge, the 
awful Judge, amidſt all his magnificience and ſplen- 
dor, vouchſafes to confeſs their names ; vouchſafes 
to commemorate their fidelity, before all the inha- 
bitants of the ſkies, and the whole aſſembled world. 

Hark ! the thunders are huſhed. Sce, the light- 
nings ceaſe their rage. "The angelic armies ſtand in 
filent ſuſpence. he whole race of Adam, is wrap- 
ped up in pleaſing, or anxious expectation. And, 
now, that adorable perſon, whoſe favour is better 
than life, whoſe a%eptance is a crown of glory; 


lifts 


* Zech. ix. 12. 
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lifts up the light of his countenance upon the righ- 
teous. He ſpeaks; and what raviſhing words pro- 
ceeded from his gracions lips! what ecſtaſies of 
delight, they enkindle in the breaſts of the faithful ! 
— I accept you, O my people! ye are they, that 
believed in my name. Te are they, that renounc- 
« ed yourſelves, and are complete in me. I ſee no 
«« ſpot or blemiſh in you; for ye are waſhed in m 

«« blood, and clothed with my righteouſneſs. Re- 
« newed by my Spirit, ye have glorified me on 
© earth, and have been faithful unto death. Come, 
„ then, ye ſervants of holineſs, enter into the joy 


« of your LoxD. Come, ye children of light; 


« ye bleſſed of my Father; receive the kingdom, 
« that ſhall never be removed; wear the crown, 
« which fadeth not away: and enjoy pleaſures for 
“ evermore |” 

Then, it will be one of the ſmalleit privileges of 
the righteous, that they ſhall languiſh no more; 
that ſickneſs will never again ſhew her pale coun- 
tenance, in their dwellings. * Death 7 will be 
© ſwallowed up in victory.“ That fatal javelin: 
which has drank the blood of monarchs, and finds 


its way to the hearts of ail the ſons of Adam; ſhall 


be utterly broken. That enormous ſcythe, which 
has {truck empires from their roots, and ſwept ages 
and generations into oblivion ; ſhail lie by in per- 
petual uſeleſſneſs. Sin alfo, which filled thy quiver, 
thou inſatiate archer !—Sin, which ſtrung thy arm 


with reſiſtleſs vigour, which pointed all thy ſhafts 


with inevitable deſtruction—ſin, will then be done 
away. Whatever is frat] or depraved, will be 
thrown of with our grave-clothes. All to come 1s 


perfect 


® Iſaiah, ſpeaking of the new Jeruſalem, mentions this, as one 
of its immunities ; “ The inhabitants thereof ſhall no more ſay, 
I am ſick.” Another clauſe, in its royal charter, runs thus: 
« Gop ſhall wipe away all tears from their eyes: and there fhall 
£ be no more death, neither ſorrow, nor crying; neither ſhall there 
be any more pain,” Iſa. xxxili. 24, Rev, xxi. 4+ 
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perfect holineſs, and conſummate happineſs ; the 
term of whoſe continuance is eternity. 

O eternity! eternity! How are our boldeſt, our 
ſtrongeſt thoughts, loft and overwhelmed in thee ! 
Who can ſet landmarks, to limit thy dimenſions; 
or find plumbets, to fathom thy depths? Ari4hme- 
ticians have figures, to compute all the progreſſions 
of time. Aftronemers have inſtruments, to calculate 
the diſtances of the planets. But what numbers 
can ſtate, what lines can gauge, the lengths and 
breadths of eternity? “ It is higher than heaven; 
„ What canſt thou do? deeper than hell; what 
« canſt thou know? the mcaſure thereof is longer 
« than earth, broader than the ſea.“ “ 

Myſterious, mighty exiſtence! A ſum), not to be 
leſſened by the largeſt ded&:ons ! an extent, not to 
be contracted by all poſſible diminutions! None can. 
truly ſay, after the moſt prodigious waſte of ages; 
„ fo much of eternity is gone. For when millions 
of centuries are elapſed, it is but juſt commencing ; 
and, when millions more have run their ample 
round, it will be no nearer ending. Yea, when 
ages, numerous as the bloom of ſpring; increaſed. 
by the herbage of ſummer : both augmented by 
the leaves of autumn; and all multiplied by the 
drops of rain, which drown the winter—when theſe, 

and ten thouſand times ten thouſand more—more 
than can be repreſented by any ſimilitude, or ima- 
gined by any conception when all theſe are re— 
volved and finiſhed; eternity, vaſt, boundleſs, a- 
mazing eternity, will only be beginning. 
What a plealing, yet awful thought is this! Full 
of delight, and full of dread. O! may it alarm our 
fears ; quicken our hopes ; and animate all our endea- 
v, Since we are ſoon to launch into this end- 
leſs and inconceivable ſtate ; let us give all diligence 
to ſecure our entrance into bliſs. Net, let us give 
all diligence; becauſe there is no «Iteration, in the 
| | ſcenes 


„Job xi. 8, 9. 
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ſcenes of futurity. The wheel never turns: all is 
ſteedfaſt and immoveable beyond the grave. Whether 
we are then ſeated on the throne, or ſtretched on the 
rack; a ſeal will be ſet to our condition, by the 
hand of everlaſting mercy, or inflexible juſtice, — 
The ſaints always rejoice amidſt the ſmiles of hea- 
ven; their harps are perpetually tuned ; their tri- 
umphs admit of no interruption, The ruin'o£ 
the wicked is irremediable. The fatal ſentence, once 
pafſed is never to be repealed. No hope of ex- 
changing their doleful habitations. But all things 
bear the ſame diſmal aſpect, for ever and ever. 

The wicked—my mind recoils, * at the apprchen- 
tion of their miſery. It has ſ{tudioully waved the 
tearful ſubject; and ſeems unwilling to purſue it, 
even now. But it is better to reflect upon it, for 
a jew minutes; than to endure it, to eternal ages. 
Perhaps, the conſideration of their aggravated mi- 
ſery, may be profitably terrible; may teach me more 
highly to prize the Saviour, who © delivers from 
« going down into the bottomleſs pit:“ may drive 
me, like the avengers ſword, to this only city of 
refuge, for obnoxious linners. 

The wicked ſeem to lie here, Iike malefactors in 
a deep and ſtrong dungeon ; reſerved againit the 
day of trial. Their departure was without peace.“ 
Clouds of horror, ſat louring upon their cloſing 
eye-lids; moſt ſadly foreboding the“ blackneſs of 
& darkneſs for ever.” When the laſt fickneſs 
ſeized their frame, and the inevitable change ad- 
vanced ; when they ſaw the fatal arrow, fitting to 
the ſtrings zo ſaw the deadly archer, aiming at their 
heart: and felt the envenomed ſhaft, faſtened in 
their vitals—Good Gop ! what fearfulneſs came 
upon them! what horrible dread overwhelmed 

| ED them! 


0 Animus meminiſſe borzet, lache ref ugits Virg. 


Though my ſhock'd ſoul recoils, my tongue ſhall tel}, 
But with a bleeding heart.. 
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them! How did they ſtand ſhuddering and aghaſt, 
upon the tremendous precipice | exceflively afraid 
to plunge into the abyſs of eternity, yet utterly 


. Unable to maintain their ſtanding on the verge of 


„„ found?“ 


1 
O! what pale reviews, what ſtartling proſpects, 
conſpire to augment their forrows ! They look 


backward, and behold! a moſt melancholy ſcene! 
fins unrepented of! mercy ſſighted; and the day of 
grace ending! They look forward, and nothing 
preſents itſelf, but the righteous Judge; the dread- 
ful tribunal; and a moſt ſolemn reckoning. They 
roll around their affrighted eyes, on attending friends. 
If accomplices in debauchery; it ſharpens their 
anguiſh, to conſider this farther aggravation of 
their guilt ; that they have not ſinned alone, hut 
drawn others into the ſnare. If religious acquain- 
tance ; it ſtrikes a freſh gaſh into their hearts, to 
think of never ſeeing them any more, but only at 
an unapproachable diſtance, ſeparated by the unpaſ- 
ſable gulph. 

At aſt, perhaps, they begin to pray. Finding 
no other poſſible way of relief, they are conſtrained 
to apply unto the Almighty. With trembling lips, 
and a faultering tongue, they cry unto that ſove- 


reign Being, © who kills and makes alive. 


S 


But why have they deferred, ſo long deferred their 
addreſſes to Gop ? Why have they deſps/ed all his 
counſels; and ſtood incorrigible, under his inceſ- 
ſant reproofs? how often have they been forewarn- 
ed of theſe terrors; and moſt importunately in- 
treated, % feek the LorD, while he might be 
I wiſh, they may obtain mercy at 
the cleventh,' at the laſt hour. IT wiſh, they may 
be ſnatched from the jaws ; the opened, the gap- 
ing, the almoſt cloſing jaws of damnation. But 
alas! who can tell, whether affronted Majeſty, will 


lend an ear to their complaint? whether, the holy 
One will work a miracle of grace, in behalf of 


ſuch 


j 


— 
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ſuch tranſgreſſors? He may, for aught any mortal 
knows, “ laugh at their calamity, and mock when 
« their fear cometh.” | 

Thus they lie, groaning out the poor remains of - 
life; their limbs bathed in ſweat ; their heart ſtrug- 
gling with convullive throes ; pains Kae 
throbbing through every pulfe ; and innumerable 
darts of agony transfixing their conſcience. 
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4 In that dread moment, how the frantic ſoul 


Raves round the walls of her clay tenement ; 
«« Runs to each avenue, and ſhrieks for help; 

« But ſhrieks in vain! How wiſhfully ſhe looks 
“On all ſhe's leaving, now no longer hers ! 

A little longer, yet a little longer, 

O! might the ſtay, to waſh away her crimes, 
« And fit her for her paſſage! Mournful fight! 
“ Her very eyes weep blood; and every groan 
She heaves, is big with horror: but the foe, 
Like a ſtaunch murd'rer, ſteady to his purpoſe, 
« Purſues her cloſe thro' ev'ry lane of lite, 
Nor miſſes once the track; but preſſes on; 


« till forc'd at laſt to the tremendous verge, 
« At once ſhe ſinks.“ 


cc 


If this be the end of the ungodly, “ My ſoul, 
“ come not thou into their ſecret ! unto their aſ- 
© ſembly, mine honour, be not thou united!“ 
How awfully accompliſhed is that prediction of in- 
ſpired wiſdom! Sin, though ſeemingly ſweet in 
the commiſſion ; yet at the laſt, ©* it biteth like a 
„ ſerpent, and ſtingeth like an adder.” —Fly there- 
fore from the tents, O! fly from the ways of uch 
wretched men. „ 
Happy diſſolution! were this the period of their 
woes. But, alas! all theſe tribulations, are only 
« the beginning of ſorrows ;” a ſmall drop ny 
5 rom 


® See a valuable poem, entitled The Graves 
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from that “ cup of trembling,” which is mingled 
for their future portion. No ſooner has the laſt 
- pang diſlodged their reluctant fouls, but they are 
hurried into the preſence of an injured angry Gop, 
Not under the conducting care of beneficent angels, 
but expoſed to the inſults of accurſed ſpirits; who 
lately tempted them, now upbraid them, and will. 
for ever torment them. Who can imagine their 
confuſion and diſtreſs; when they ſtand, guilty 
and inexcuſable, before their incenſed Creator ? 
they are received with frowns. The God that 
made them, has no © mercy on them.” * The 
Prince of Peace, rejeas them with abhorrence. 
He conſigns them over to chains of darkneſs, and 
receptacles of deſpair; againſt the ſeverer doom, 
and more public infamy ot the great day.—— Then 
all the vials of wrath will be empticd upon theſe 
wretched creatures. The law they have violated, 
and the goſpel they have ſlighted ; the power they 
have defied, and the goodneſs they have abuſed ; 
will all get themſclves honour in their exemplary 
deſtruction. Then, Gop, the Gop to whom ven- 
geance belongeth, will draw the arrow to the very 
Head, and ſet them as the mark of his inexorable 
diſpleaſure. | „ 
Reſurrection will be no privilege to them; but 
immortality itſelf, their everlaſting curſe. Would 
they not bleſs the grave, “ that land where all 
things are forgotten;“ and wiſh to lie eternally 
hid, in its deepeit gloom ? but, the duſt refuſes, to 
conceal their perſons; or to draw a wel over their 
practices. They alſo muſt awake; muſt ariſe; 
mult appear at the har; and meet the judge. A 
judge, before whom © the pillars of heaven trem- 
« ble, and the earth melts away.” A judge, once 
Tong-ſuffering, and very compaſſionate 5 but now 
unalterably determined, to teach ſtubborn offenders 
h ED —what 


* Iſaiah xxvii. 11, 
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hat it is to provoke the omnipotent Godhead : 
what it is, to 7rample upon the blood of his Son: 1 
and offer deſpite to all the gracious overturcs of his 14 
Spirit. [7 

701 the perplexity! the diſtraction, that muſt 
ſeize the impenitent rebels, when they are ſum- 
Taoned to the great tribunal !- What will they do, 
in this day of ſevere viſitation? this day of final de- 
ciſion !——Where? how? whence can they find 
help ? To which of the ſaints will they turn? 
whither betake themſelves, for ſhelter or for ſuc- 
cour? alas! it is all in vain; it is all too late— 
Friends and acquaintance know them no more. 
Men and angels abandon them, to their approach- 
ing doom. Even the Mediator, the MEDIATOR, 
himſelf, deſerts them in this dreadful hour. To 
fly, will be impracticable ; to ju/7ify themſelves, ſtill 
more impoſſible: and now, to make any ſupp/rca- 
tions, utterly unavailable. 

Behold !- the books are opened. The ſecrets of 
all hearts are diſcloſed. The hidden things of dark- 
neſs are brought to light. How empty, how inef- 
fectual now, are all thoſe refined artifices, with 
which hypocrites impoſed upon their fellow-crea- 
tures, and preſerved a character in the fight of men! 
The jealous Gop, who has been about their path, 
and about their bed, and eſpied ont all their ways, 
ſets before them the things that they have done. 
They cannot anſwer him one in a thouſand, nor 
ſtand in the awful judgment. The heavens reveal 
„their iniquities, and the earth rifes up againſt 
„% them. * They are ſpeechleſs with guilt, and 
figmatifed with infamy, before all the armies of the 
iky, and all the nations of the redeemed, ——— 
What a favour would they eſteem it, to hide their 
aſhamed heads in the bottom of the ocean, or 
even to be buricd, beneath the ruins of. the totter- 
ing world ! | 

If 


Job xx. 27. 
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. 


If the contempt, poured upon them, be thus in- 
ſupportable ; how will their hearts endure, when 
the /word of infinite indignation is unſheathed ; and 
fiercely waved, around their defenceleſs heads; or 
pointed directly, at their naked breaſts? How muſt 
the wretches ſcream with violent amazement, and 
rend the very heavens with their cries, when the 
rigbl-aiming thunderbolts go abroad! go abroad, 
with a dreadful commiſſion, to drive them from 
the kingdoms of glory ; and plunge them—not into 
the ſorrows of a moment, or the tortures of an 
hour but into all the reſtleſs agonies, of un- 
quenchable and everlaſting deſpair. 

Miſery of miſeries! too ſhocking for reflection 
to dwell upon. But if ſo diſmal to foreſee ; and 
that at a diſtance; together with fome comfortable 
expectation of eſcaping it—O ! how bitter, incon- 
ceivably bitter, to bear ; without any intermiſhon ; 
or any mitigation; through hopeleſs and eternal 
ages!“ | N 

Who has any bowels of pity? who has any 
fentiments of compaiſion * who has any tender 
concern for his fellow-creatures* who? in Gop's 
name, and for CHRIST's fake, let him ſhew it; by 
warning every man, and beſceching every man, to 
ſeel the Lord while he may be found to throw | 
down the arms gf rebellion, before the act of in- 
demnity expires: ſubmiſſively to adore the Lamb, 
while he holds out the golden ſceptre.—Here, let 
us act the friendly part to mankind. Here, let the 
whole force of our benevolence exert itfelf ; in ex- 
horting relations, acquaintance, neighbours, whom- 
ſoever we may probably influence, to take the wings 


Regions of ſorrow, doleful ſhades, where peace 
And reſt can never dwell ; hope never comes, 
That comes to all: but torture without end 
Still urges, and a fiery deluge, fed 
With ever-burning ſulphur unconſum'd. Mili. 
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of faith unſeigned ; of repentance undelayed; and 
flee away from this wrath to come. 


Uyron the whole; what ſtupendous diſcoveries 
are theſe! Lay them up in a faithful remembrance, 
0 my ſoul. Recollect them, with the molt ſerious 
attention; when thou lieſt down, ard when thou 
riſeſt up, When thou walkeſt, receive them for 
thy companions; when thou talkeſt liſten to them as 
thy prompters ; and whatever thou doſt, confult 
them as thy direfors.——Influenced by theſe conli- 
derations, thy views will greaten ; thy affections 
be exalted ; and thou thyſelt raiſed above the tan- 
taliſing power of periſhing things. Duly mindful 
of theſe, it will be the ſum of thy deere, and the 
ſcope of thy endeavors, to gain the approbation of 
that ſovereign Being; who wil then all the throne, 
and pronounce the decitive ſentence. Thou wilt 
ſce nothing worth a with, “ in compariſon of hav- 
ing his . ll ſor 5 rule; his glory for thy aim; 
and his Holy Spirit tor thy ever actuating prin- 
ciple. | ! 

Wonder, O man, be loit in admiration, at thoſe 
prodigtzus events Which are caming upon the uni— 
verſe. Events, the greatneſs of "which nothing 


finite can meaſure. Such as will cauſe whatever 18 


conſiderable, or momentous, in the annals of all 
generations, to fink into littleneſs and nothing. 
Lvents [JESGS prepare us tor their approach; de- 


lend us when they take place!) big with the ever- 


laiting fates of all the liv ing and all the dead. 


1 mult ſee the graves cleaving, the fea teeming, and 
warms un ſuſpected, crouds unnumbercd, yea mul- 


litudes of thronging 716113. 735 ring 2 from e eee 


[ 


* Great day of dread, decumon, and deſpait! 
At thought of tree, each uvlunaly with 
I ets go its eager gr aſp, Indi quits the world, 
* 2: AFoug te. 
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J muſt ſee the world in flames; mult ſtand at the 
diſſolution of all terreſtrial things; and be an at- 
tendant on the burial of nature. — I mult ſee the 
vaſt expanſe of the ſky, wrapt up like a ſcroll; and 
the incarnate Gop, iſſuing forth from light inac- 
ceſlible, with ten thouſand times ten thouſand an- 
gels, to judge both men and devils. —I mult ſee the 
curtain of time drop; ſee all eternity diſcloſed to 
view; and enter upon a ſtate of being, that will 
never, never, have an end. 

And ought I not (let the vaineſt imagination de- 
termine ; ought I not) to try the ſincerity of my 
faith, and take heed to my ways? Is there an 1nguiry, 
is there a care, of greater, of equal, of comparable 
importance? Is not this an infinitely preſſing call, to 
fee that my loins are girded about, my lamp trim- 
med, and myſelf dreſſed for the bridegroom's ap- 

pearance? That, waſhed in the fountain opened in 
my Saviour's ſide, and clad with the marriage gar- 
ment wove by his obedience; I may be found in 
ae unblameable, and unreproveable—Otherwiſe, 
bow ſhall I ſtand with boldneſs, when the ſtars of 
heaven fall from their orbs? How ſhall I come 
forth eref? and courageous, when the earth itſelf 
reels to and fro like a drunkard? * How ſhall J 
look up with joy, and ſee my ſalvation drawing 
nigh, when the hearts of millions and millions fail 
for fear? Re 


Now, Madam, leſt my meditations ſet in a cloud, 
and leave any unpleaſing gloom upon your mind; 
let me once more turn to the brightening proſpetts 
of the righteous. A view of them, and their de- 
lightfal expectations, may ſerve to exhilarate the 
thoughts which have been muſing upon melancholy 

ſubjects, and hovering about the edges of infer- 
nal darkneſs. Juſt as a ſpacious field, arrayed in 
| | cheerful 


. Ifaiah xxiv. 10. 
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cheerful green, relieves and reinvigorates the. eye ; 
which has fatigued itſelf by poring upon ſome mi- 
nute, or gazing upon ſome glaring object. 

The righteous ſeem to lie by, in the boſom of the 
earth, as a wary pilot in ſome well ſheltercd creek ; 
till all the ſtorms, which mfeſt this lower world, 
are blown over. Here they enjoy ſafe anchorage ; 
are in no danger of foundering, amidſt the waves of 
prevailing iniquity ; or of being fhipwrecked on the 
rocks of any powerful temptation. But, ere long, 
we ſhall behold them hoiſting their flag of hope; 
riding before a ſweet gale of atoning merit and re- 
deeming love; till they make, with all the ſails of 
an aſſured faith, the bleſſed ports of eternal life. 

Then, may the honoured friend to whom I am 
writing, rich in good works, rich in heavenly tem- 
pers, but inexpreſſibly richer in her Saviour's righ- 
teouſneſs; O! may the enter the harbour, like a 
gallant ately veſſel, returned ſucceſsful and victo— 
rious from ſome grand expedition, with acclama- 
tions, honour, and joy! while my lite bark, atten- 
dant on the ſolemnity, and a partaker of the tri- 
umph, glides humbly after: and both reſt together 
in the haven—the wiſh'd-tor blifsful haven, of per- 
fect ſecurity, and everlaſting repoſe, 
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FLOWER-GARDEN 1 
* . 1 
| A 43. 
4 by 134 * 
1 I 4 F 
4 7 look upon the pleaſure which we take in a garden, as one of the —_ . 4 
% moſt innocent delig:ts in human life. A garden was the habi- HEH 
6 tation of our firſt parents before the fall. It is naturally apt to fill 1 . ſ 
e the mind with calmneſs and tranquility, and to lay all its turbu- 1149 
© lent paſſions at refl, It gives us a great inſight into the contriv- 11 
& ance and wiſdom of Providence, and ſugge/ts innumerable ſubjects B43 
& for meditations” Spee?, Vol. vii. No. 477» 111 
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3 


MabAu, 


OME time ago, my meditatfons took a turn 

among the tombs. They viſited the awful and 
melancholy manſions of the dead; “ and you was 
1 to favour them with your attention. 


ay I, now, beg the honour of your company, in 


a more inviting and delightful excurſion? In a 
beautiful f:wer-garden, where F lately walked; and 
at once regaled the ſenſe, and indulged the fancy. 

It was early in a ſummer morning. When the air 
was cool ; the earth moiſt; the whole face of the 


creation 


e Diſcourſes on the vanity of the creature, which repreſent the 
barrenneſs of every thing in this world, and its incapacity of 
producing any ſolid or ſubſtantial happineſs, are uſeful. 


Thoſe ſpeculations alſo, which ſhew the bright fide of things, and 
lay forth thoſe innocent entertainments, which are to be met with 
among the ſeveral objects that encompaſs us, are no leſs benefi - 
& cial.” Spe, Vol. v. No. 393. Upon the plan of theſe obſer- 
vations, the preceding and following reflections are formed, 
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creation freſh and gay. The noiſy world was ſcarce 
awake. Buſineſs had not quite ſhook off his ſound 
ſleep; and it had but juſt reclined his giddy head. 
All was ſerene : all was ſtill : every thing tended 
to inſpire tranquility of mind, and invite to ferious 
thought. 

Only the wakeful lark had left her neſt, and was 
mounted on high, to ſalute the opening day. Ele- 
vated in air, ſhe ſeemed to call the laborious huſ- 
bandman to his toil, and all her fellow ſongſters 
to their notes. Earlieſt of birds, ſazd I, com- 
panion of the dawn, may I always riſe at thy voice! 
Riſe, to offer the matin ſong; and adore that be- 
neficent Being, “ who maketh the outgoings of 
« the morning and evening to rejoice,” 

How charming to rove abroad, at this ſweet hour 
of prime ] to enjoy the calm of nature; to tread 


the dewy lawns; and taſte the unrifled freſhneſs of 
the air! 


Sweet is the breath of morn, her riſing ſweet, 
With charm of earlieſt birds.” 


What a pleaſure do the ſons of oth loſe! Little, 
ah! little is the ſluggard ſenſible, how delicious an 
entertainment he foregoes, for the pooreſt of all 


animal gratifications.“ 


The 


* See! how revelation and reaſon, the ſcriptures and the claſſics, 
unanimouſly exhort to this moſt beneficial practice. They both in- 


vite us to early riſing, by the moſt engaging motives, and the moſt 
alluring repreſentations. 


«© Come, my beloved, let us go forth into the field; let us lodge 
« in the villages, Let us get up early to the vineyards ; let us fee 
« if the vire flouriſh, whether the tender grape appear, and the 
« pomegranates bud forth.“ Cant. vii. 11, 12. 


Luciferi primo cum ſidere, frigida rura 
Carpamus ; dum mane novum, dum gramina canent, 
Et yos in tenera pecori gratiſſimus berba eſt. | * 


VI RG. Georg. III. 
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The greyneſs of the dawn decays gradually. 
Abundance of ruddy ſtreaks tinge the fleeces of the 
firmament. Till at length, the dappled aſpect of 
the eaſt is loſt, in one ardent and boundleſs 54h. — 
Is it the ſurmiſe of imagination, or do the ſkies 
really redden with ſhame ; to ſee ſo many ſupinely 
ſtretched, on their drowſy pillows ? Shall man 
be loſt, in luxurious eaſe? ſhall man waſte theſe 
precious hours, in idle ſlumbers? while the vigo- 
rous fun is up, and going on his Maker's errand 3 
while all the feathered choir are hymning the Cre- 
ator, and paying their homage in .harmony ?—No. 
Let him heighten the melody of the tuneful tribes, 
by adding the rational ſtrains of devotion, Let 
him improve the fragrant oblations of nature, by 
mingling, with the riſing odours, the inore refined 
breath of praiſe. | 


It is natural for man to look upward ; to throw 


his firſt glance upon the objects that are above 
him. | 


“Straight towards heav'n my wondering eyes I 
turn'd, | | 
« And gaz'd awhile the ample sxy. 


Prodigious theatre! where lightnings dart their 
fire, and thunders utter their voice. Where tem- 
peſts ſpend their rage, and worlds unnumbered 
Toll at large! O the greatneſs of that mighty 
hand ; which meteth out this amazing circumfe- 
rence, with a ſpan! O the zmmenſity of that won- 
derful Being ; before whom this unmeaſurable ex- 
tent, is no more than a point And O (thou pleaſ- 
ing thought!) the unſearchable riches of that mercy, 

= | which 


When now the morning-ſtar but dimly dawns, 
Lead them to taſte the coolneſs of the lawns ; 
When hoar with virgin-dews the graſs appears, 
Hate, le: them drink the morning's earlieſt tears, 
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which is „ greater than the heavens !”* is more 
enlarged and extenſive, in its gracious exerciſe; 
than theſe illimitable tracts of air, and ſea, and 
firmament which pardons crimes of the moſt en- 
ormous ſize, and the moſt horrid aggravations; 
pardons them, in conſideration of the Redeemer's 
atonement, with perfect freeneſs, and the utmoſt 
readineſs! more readily, if it were poſſible, than 
this all ſurrounding expanſe admits, within its circuit, 
a ridge of mountains, or even a grain of ſand. 

Come hither then, ye awakened, trembling ſin- 
ners. Come, weary and heavy laden with a ſenſe 
of your iniquities. f Condemn yourſelves, Re- 
nounce all reliance on any thing of your own. 
Loet your truſt be in the tender mercy of Gop, 
% for ever and ever,” 

« In them hath he ſet a tabernacle for the ſun.” 
Behold him coming forth, from the chambers 
of the eaſt. See! the clouds, like floating curtains, 


are 


* Pſal. cviii. 4» 


- + The lines which follow are admirably defcriptive of the fpiric 
and practice hinted above. In them defire pants; prayer vreftles ; 
and faith, as it were, graſps the prize. IL take leave to tranſplant 
them into this place; and I could wiſh them a better, a more con- 
ſpicuous fituation than either their 2 or their ative ſoil. Their 
native ſoil is no other than the /amentation of a ſinner, written by 
Mr. Sternhold. Notwithſtanding the unpromiſing genius of the 
performance, I think we may challenge the greateſt maſters to pro- 
_ duce any thing more ſpirited and importunate ; more full of nature, 
or more fluſhec! with life, - | 


„Mercy, good Lox D, mercy I cravye.! 
This is the total ſum ; 1 

« For mercy, Lox p, is all my ſuit; 
„% LoRD, let thy mercy come.“ 


7 
- 


F he. ſhort ſentences—not a fingle couplative—the frequent repeti- 
tion of the divine name—the almoſt inceſſant reiteration of the 
blefiting ſo paſſionately defired, and inexpreſſibly needed. T his 
is the genuine language of ardour ; theſe are beauties obvious to 
every eye; and cannot fail, either to pleaſe the zudicious taſte, of to 
ecify the gracious heart, EE J 


4 Pſal, xix. 4+ 
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are thrown back at his approach. With what re- 
fulgent majeſty does he walk abroad! How tran- 
ſcendantly bright is his *countenance; ſhedding 
day and inexhauſtible light, through the univerſe ! 
Is there a ſcene, though finiſhed by the moſt ela- 
borate and coſtly refinements of art, © comparable 
« to theſe illuſtrious ſolemnities of opening ſun- 
« ſhine? Before 7heſe, all the ſtudied pageantry of 
« the theatre; the glittering ceconomy of an aſ- 
« ſembly; or even the heightened ornaments of a. 
« royal palace; hide their diminiſhed heads, and 
„ {hrink into nothing.” I have read of a per- 
ſon, ſo ſtruck with the ſplendours of this noble 
luminary ; that he imagined himſelf made on pur- 
poſe to contemplate its glories. O! that Chriſtians 
would adopt his perfualion, and transfer it to the 
Sun of righteouſneſs! Thus applied, it would ceaſe 
to be a chimerical notion, and become a molt im- 
portant truth. For ſure J am, it is the ſupreme 
happineſs of the eternal ſtate ; and therefore may 
well be the ruling concern of this preſent life ; 


« to know the only true GOD, and JESUS 


« CHRIST whom he hath ſent.”- Nor do 1 
ſtand alone in this opinion. The very beſt judge 
of whatever is valuable in ſcience, or perfective of 
our nature; a judge, who formed his taſte on the 
maxims of paradiſe, and received the finiſhings of 
his education in the third heavens ; this jidg+ de- 
termines to“ know nothing but JESUS CHRIST, 
and him crucified.” He poſſeſſed, in h's own 
perſon, the fineſt, the moſt admired accompliſh- 
ments; yet pronounces them no better than dung, 
in compariſon of the ſupereminent excellency of 
this ſaving knowledge.“ 5 | 
 Methinks, I diſcern a thouſand admirable pro- 


perties in the ſun. It is, certainly, the beſt mate- 


rial emblem of the Creator. There is more of GoD 
in 


— * bree N Ing Yοννσε˙. Phil. iii. 7 8. 
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in its lufire, energy, and uſefulneſs, than in any 
other viſible being. To worſhip it as a deity, was 
the leaſt inexcuſeable of*all the heathen idolatries. 
One ſcarce can wonder, that fallen reaſon ſhould 
miſtake ſo fair a copy, for the adorable original, 
No comparifon, in the whole book of ſacred wiſ- 
dom, pleaſes me more ; than that which reſembles 
the hleſſed IE sus, to yonder regent of the day; “ 
who new advances on his azure road, to ſcatter 
light and diſpenſe gladneſs through the nations. 

What were all the realms of the world, but a 
dungeon of darkneſs, without the beams of the ſun ? 
All their fine ſcenes, hid from our view ; loſt in 
obſcurity. In vain, we roll around our eyes, in 
the midnight gloom. In vain, we ſtrive to behold 
the features of amiable nature. Turn whither we 
will, no form or comelineſs appears. All feems a 
dreary waſte; an undiſtinguithed chaos. Till the 
returning hours, have unbarred the gates of light, 
and let forth the morn. Then, what a proſpect 
opens! the heavens are paved with azure, and 
ſtrewed with roſes. A varicty of the livelieſt ver- 
dures array the plains. The flowers put on a glow 
of the richeſt colours. The whole creation ſtands 
forth, dreſſed in all the charms of beauty. The 
raviſhed eye looks round, and wonders. 

And what had been the condition of our intel- 
lectual nature, without the great Redeemer, and 
his Aivine revelation © Alas! what abſurd and 
unworthy apprehenſions, did the Pagan ſages form 
of God! What idle dreams, what childiſh con- 
jectures, were their doArines of a future ſtate !— 
How did the bulk, even of that favoured nation, 
the Jews, weary themſelves in very vanity, to ob- 
tain peace and reconciliation with their offended. 
Jenovan! till Jesus aroſe upon our benighted 

| „ 


„% Unto you that fear my name ſhall the Sun of righteouſneſs 
“ allſe, with healing in his wings.“ Mal. iv, 2, | 
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minds, and brought life and immortality to light; 
till HE aroſe, to enlighten the wretched Gentiles, 
« and to be the glory of his people Iſrael.” 

Now we no longer cry out, with a reſtleſs im- 
patience, © Where is GOD my maker?” for we 
are allowed to contemplate the brightneſs of his 
glory, and the expreſs image of his perſon, “ in 

« the face of JESUS CHRIST.''——— Now, we 
no longer inquire, with an unſatisfied folicitude, 
«© Which is the way to bliſs?” becauſe IESVUs has 
marked the path, by his ſhining example; and left 
us an unerring clue, in his holy word. —Now, we 
have no more reaſon to proceed with miſgiving 
hearts, in our journey to eternity; or to aſk anx1- 
oully, as we go; © Who will roll away the ſtone, 
© and open the everlaſting doors? who will remove 


{© the flaming ſword, and give us admiſſion into the 


« delights of paradiſe?” For it is done, all done, 
by the Captain of our ſalvation. Sin he has ex- 
prated, by the unblemiſhed ſacrifice of himſelf. — 
The law he has fulfilled, by his perfect obedience. 


Ihe finner he 7ransforms, by his ſanctifying SPIRIT. 


In a word, he hath both prefented us with a 
clear diſcovery of good things to eome, and admi- 
niſtered to us an abundant entrance into the final en- 
joyment of them, 


Whenever, therefore, we bleſs Gop for the 
circling ſeaſons, and revolving day; let us adore, 
thankfully adore him, for the more precious appear- 


ance of the Sun of righteouſneſs, and his glorious 
goſpel. Without which, we ſhould have been 
groping, even to this hour, in ſpiritual darkneſs, 


and the ſhadow of death. Without which, we 


mult have wandered in a maze of inextricable un- 
certainties; and have * ſtumbled upon the dark 
„ mountains” of error, till we fell into the bot- 
tomleſs pit of perdition. 


Without that grand enlivening prinęiple, what 


were this carth, but a lifeleſs maſs ? a rude 2 * 
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of inactive matter? The trees could never break 
forth .into leaves, nor the plants ſpring up into 
flowers. We ſhould no more behold the meadows, 
mantled over with green; nor the valleys, ſtanding 
thick with corn. Or, to ſpeak in the beautiful 
language of a prophet; “ No longer would the 
15 TT bloſſom, nor fruit be in the vine: the 
« labour of the olive would fail, and the fields 
« could yield no meat : the flocks muſt be cut off 
« from the fold, and there would be no herd in 
ce the ſtalls,” * The Sun darts its beams among 
all the vegetable tribes ; and paints the ſpring, and 
enriches the autumn. This pierces to the roots 
of the vineyard and the orchard; and fets afloat 
thoſe fermenting juices, which at length burſt into 
floods of wine, or bend the boughs with a mellow 
load. ——Nor are its favours confind to the upper 
regions; but diſtributed into the deepeſt receſſes of 
creation. It penetrates the beds of metals, and 
finds its way to the place of the ſapphires. It 
tinctures the ſeeds of gold, that are ripening into 


ore; and throws a briliiancy into the water of the 


diamond, that is hardening on its rock. In 
ſhort, the beneficial agency of this magnificent 
luminary, is inexpreſſible. It beautifies, and im- 


pregnates, univerſal nature.“ There is nothing 


4 hid from the heat thercof.“ 


Juſt in the ſame manner, were the rational world 
« dead in treſpaſſes and ſins,” without the reviving 
energy of JEsUs CHRIST. He is “ the reſurrec- 


„ tion and the life:” the overflowing fountain of 


the one, and the all powerful cauſe of the other. 
The ſecond “ Adam is a quickening Spirit,” and 
all his ſaints live through him. He ſhines upon 
their affections; and they ſhoot forth into heavenly 
graces, and abound in the fruits of righteouſneſs. 

Nu, & | 1 5 Faith 
* Hed. iii. 17. | | 
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Faith unfeigned, and love undiſſembled, thoſe no- 
bleſt e of the renewed nature, are the 
effect of his operation on the mind. Not ſo much 
as one divine eden could ſpread itſelf, not one 
Chriſtian habit unfold and flouriſh, without the 
kindly influence of his grace. 


As there is no fruitfulneſs, ſo likewiſe no cheer- 
Fulneſs without the ſun.* When that auſpicious 
ſovereign of the day, diffuſes the mildnefs of his 
morning ſplendor, he creates an univerſal feſtival. 
Millions of glittering inſects awake into exiſtence, 
and baſk in his rays. The birds ſtart from their 
ſlumbers, and pour their delighted fouls, in har- 
mony. The flocks, with bleating accents, hail the 
welcome blefling. The herds, in lowing murmurs, 
expreſs their hoarſer acclamations. The valleys 
ring with rural muſic ; the hills echo back the art- 
leſs ſtrains. All that is vocal, joins in the general 
choir : all that has breath, exults in the cheering 
influence. —— Whereas was that radient orb ex- 
tinguiſhed, a tremendous gloom would enſue, and 
horror inſupportable. Nay, let it only be eclipſed 
for a few minutes, and all nature aſſumes an air of 
ſadneſs. The heavens are wrapt in fables, and put 

on a kind of mourning. The moſt ſprightly ani- 
mals hang down their dejeſted heads. The longs | 
{ters of the grove are ſtruck dumb. Howling beaſts 
roam abroad for prey: ominous birds come forth 
and ſcreech : the heart of man fails, or a ſudden 
pang ſeizes the foreboding mind. So when CHRIST 
hides away his face; when faith loſes ſight of that 
conſolation of 1ſrael; how gloomy are the proſpects 
of the ſoul! Our Gop ſeems to be a conſuming 
fire, and our ſins cry loudly for vengeance. The 
| thoughts 


- 


n >. 


» 
4 
: +] 
* 

* N 

/ o 

"W | 

: 

4 

| e 

i 1 

11 

7 { : 

ö 

» BS || 
1 a] 

.20 d : 
4 wg 
4 t tag 
Þ- 
on 
= : 
4 * 
N 4 
324 n 
* 
. 44 
" $ 
* " 
5 
10 . 
ul ; n 
4a b BY 
Ty . i 
» 1 4 . 3 .4* 
4 Mo 
* . 
: jt T 
'T "x Fi. TY 
» : : 
hk 4 
J 
þ 4.8 t 

= 
* 1 
> | V 
. ul l 
. * ; 

x . = 
* 11 4) 
[+ 5 3 

n s 
l 
* 1 
* af 
wy 

ö | 4; 
- 

: : 

7 

5 4 

a >] : 

; : 4 
[ 

N 

. l 
= 
4 ti 
* 3 4 
* * (1 

1 \ 
: be! . 4 
4 
$7 
; 94 
TY 
q [4 
i, 
W F 
bs 
. t 
8 ; 
1 p 
8 bf CY 
q I 4a 
4} Y 
A $55 
k 1 
by : 
3 55 
7” {1 
yi 
6 
& } 
: 
' 
AN : 1 
1 1 
A 1 
. . * 
4 * 
9 
« 


* © The ſun, which is the great ſoul of the univerſe, and pro- 
7 quces all the neceſſaries of life, has a particular influence in ebeer- 
ing the mind of man, and making the heart glad.” 
| Spect. Vol. v. No. 38 7. 
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thoughts bleed inwardly; the Chriſtian walks 
' heavily. All without is irkſome; all within is 
diſconſolate, Lift up then, moſt gracious JEsUs, 
thou nobler day-ſpring from on high! O lift up the 
light of thy countenance, upon thy people { reveal 
the fullneſs of thy mediatorial ſufficiency ; make 


clear our title to this great ſalvation ; and thereby 
impart 


« What nothing earthly gives, or can deſtroy, 
„The ſoul's calm ſunſhine, and the heart-felt 
cc joy.” * 


In one inſtance more, let me purſue the ſimili- 
tude.” The ſun, I obſerve, pours his luſtre all 
around: to every diftance, and in every direction. 
Profuſely liberal of his gifts, he illuminates and 
cheers all the ends of the earth, und the whole 
compaſs of the ſkies. The caſt reddens, with his 
rifing radiance ; and the weſtern hills, are gilded 
with his ſtreaming ſplendors. The chilly regions 


of the north, are cheriſhed by his genial warmth ; 


while the ſouthern tracts, glow with his fire. 


Thus are the influences of the Sun of righteouſ- 


neſs, diffuſive and unconfined. The generations of 
old felt them; and generations yet unborn, will 
rejoice in them. The merits of his precious death 
extended to the firſt, and will be propagated to the 
laſt ages of mankind, May they, ere long, viſit 


the romoteſt climates, and darkeſt corners of the 


earth! Command thy goſpel, bleſſed IE Sus, thy 
euverlaſting goſpel, to = = the wings of the morn- 
ing, and travel with yonder ſun. Let it fly.upon 
ſtrong pinions among every people, nation, and 
language. That, where the heat ſcorches, and the 
cold freezes, thou mayeſt be known, confeſſed, and 
adored! that frangers to thy name, and enemies 0 
by 8 thy 
Pope's Ethic Ep. 


— 
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thy doctrine, may be enlightened with the know- 
ledge, and won to the love of thy truth! O! may 
that beit of æras come; that wiſhed for period ad- 
vance ; „“ when all the ends of the world {hall re- 
member themſelves, and be turned unto the 
« LORD; and all the kindreds of the nations 
„ worthip before him!“ * ; 


From the heavens we retire to the earth. 
Here, the drops of dew, like ſo many liquid cry- 
itals, T ſparkle upon the eye. How brilliant and 
unſullied in their luſtre ! How little inferior to the 
proud ſtone, which irradiates a monarch's crown! 
They want, nothing but ſolidity and permanency, 
to equal them with the fineſt treaſures of the jew- 
er's caſket. But here, indeed, they are great- 
ty deficient; inort lived ornaments z poſſeſſed of 
little more, than a momentary radiance, The ſun 
that lights them up, will foon melt them into air, 
or exhale them into vapours. Within another 
hour, we may lock for their place, and the 
„ ſhall be away. O!] may every good reſolu- 
tion of mine, and of my flocks; may our united 
breathings after GoD, not be like theſe tranſient 
decorations of the morning ; but like the ſubſtantial 
glory of the growing day! The one ſhines more 
and more with auginented ſplendors: while the 
other, having glittered gaily for a few moments, 
diſappear and are loſt, | | 


How ſenſibly has this dew refreſhed the vegetable 


kingdoms! The fervent heat of yelterday's ſun, 
had almoſt parched the face, and exhauſted the 
ſweets of nature. But what a ſovereign reſtorative 
2-2 theſe cooling diſtillatians of the night! how they 
gladden, and invigorate, the languithing herbs! 

| | + Sprinkled 


* Pſal, xxii. 27. 


T Now Morn, her roſy ſteps in th' eaſtern clime : 
Adancing, ſow'd the earth with orient pearl. Milt, 
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Sprinkled with theſe reviving drops, their verdure 
deepens; their bloom is new fluſhed; their fra- 
grance, faint or intermitted, becomes potent and 
copious. Thus does the ever bleſſed SPIRIT re- 
vive the drooping troubled conſcience of a ſinner. 
When that almighty Comforter ſheds his ſweet in- 
fluence on the ſoul ; diſplays the all- ſufficient ſacri- 
fice of a divine Redeemer ; and, „“ witneſſes with 
« our ſpirit,” that we are intereſted in the Saviour, 
and, by this means, are children of GOD ; then 
what a pleaſing change enſues! Former anxieties 
are remembered no more. Every uneaſy apprehen- 
ſion vaniſhes. Soothing hopes, and delightful ex- 
pectations, ſucceed. The countenance drops its 
dejected mein; the eyes brighten with a lively 
cheerfulneſs ; while the lips expreſs the heart-felt 
latisfaction; in the language of thankſgiving, and 
the voice of melody. — In this ſenſe, merciful 
Gop, © be as the Sow unto Iſrael!“ “ pour upon 
« them the continual dew of thy bleſſing.” And 
O! let not my fleece be dry, while heavenly bene- 
diction deſcends upon all around. 

Who can number theſe pearly drops? They hang 
on every hedge ; they twinkle from every ſpray ; 
and adorn the whole herbage of the field. Not a 
blade of graſs, not a ſingle leaf, but wears the wa- 
try pendants. So va 1s the profuſion, that it baffles 
the arithmetician's art. ere, let the benevo- 
lent mind contemplate and admire that emphatical 
ſcripture ; which, from this elegant ſimilitude, de- 
ſcribes the 5 of the Meſſiah's kingdom. The 
royal prophet, ſpeaking of CHRIST, and foretel- 
ling the ſucceſs of his religion, has this remarkable 
expreſſion; “ The dew of thy birth is of the womb 
« of the morning.” * i. e.) As the morning is cie 

mother 


* Pſal, cx. 3. JN b 5 NTWNAZSHMMN The moſt exact tranſ- 
lation of this difficult paſſage is, T apprehend, as follows: Pr rore 
uteri auroræ, tibi eſt ros juventutis vel prolis tug, The dew 121 | 
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mother of dews; produces them, as it were from 


a prolific womb ; and ſcatters them, with the moſt 
| | laviſh 


birth is larger, more copious, than the dew which proceeds from 
the womb of the morning. I cannot acquieſce in the new ver- 
fion: becauſe that disjoins “ the womb of the morning,” from“ the 
% dew of thy birth.” Whereas. they ſeem to have a clear affinity 
and a cloſe connection. The womb of the morning is, with the ut- 
moſt pertinency, applied to the conception and production of dews ; 
agreęably to a delicate line in that great maſter of juſt deſcription 
and lively painting, Mr. Thomſon : 


«© The meek-ey'd morn appears, mother of dews.“ 
Summer, 


We meet with a fine expreſſion in the book of Job, which may 
ſerve to confirm this remark ; may illuftrate the propriety of the 
phraſe uſed in this connection. Hath the rain a father, or who 
_ $6 hath begotten the dps of dew ?” It ſeems the oriental writers 
delighted to repreſent the dew as a kind of birth, as the offspring 
of the morning. And if ſo, rurely there could be no image in the 
whole compaſs of the univerſe better adapted to the Pſalmiſt's pur- 
poſe : or more ſtrongly fignifican; : thoſe multitudes of proſelytes, 
which we. “ born, not of blood, nor of the will of the fleſh, nor 
of the will of man, but of Gop ;” by the powerful energy of 
his word and Spirit, Upon this ſuppofition, the whole verſe 
deſcribes, | | 


The willing ſubjection, 


The gracious accompliſhments, > of Chriſt's converts. 
And the vaſt number, | 


2 d. In the day of thy power,” when thy glorious goſpel ſhall 
e publiſhed in the world, and accompanied with marvellous effica- 


cy In that memorable period, tby people, diſcontinuing the former 


oblations, commanded under the Moſaic law, ſhall devote themſelves 


as ſo many living ſacrifices to thy honour, Not conſtrained by 


force, but charmed with thy excellency, they ſhall come in vol un- 
teers to thy ſervice, and be free-will offerings in thy church. —— 
Neither ſhall they be empty wines, or bare profeſſors ; but ſhall walk 
in all the beauties of holineſs, and brivg forth ſuch amiable fruit, as 
will adorn the doctrine they embrace. What is ſtill more defir- 


able, they ſhall be as numerous as they are willing and holy. Born 


to thee in numbers immenſe and inconceivable ; exceeding even the 
countleſs myriads of dew-drops which are begotten by the night, 
and iſſue from the womb of the recent morning. | . 

By this interpretation, the text, I think, is cleared of its obſcu- 
rity, and appears both truly ſublime and perfectly juſt. 

May I be pardoned the digreſſion, and acquitted from preſumption, 
if, on this occaſion, I take leave to animadvert upon what ſeems 
harſh and unnatural in the common expoſition of the laſt verſe of 
this pſalm. All the commentators (as many, at leaſt, as I have 

| conſulted} 
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laviſh abundance, over all the ſurface of the earth: 
« ſo ſhall thy ſecd be, O thou everlaſting Father!“ 
| By 


conſulted) inform their readers, that to ““ drink of the brook in 
the way, ie niſies, to undergo ſufferings and death,” Which, in 
my opinion, is a conſtruction extremely forced, and hardly ſup- 
portable; altogether remote from the import of ſuch poetical forms 
of diction cuſtomary among the eaftern nations, In thoſe ſultry 
climes, nothing could be more welcome to the traveller chan a brook 
ſtreaming near his paths. To quench his thirſt, and lave his feet 
in the cooling current, was one of the greateſt refreſhments imagin- 
able, and re-animated him to purſue his journey, For which rea- 
fon, among others, brooks are a very favourite image with the in- 
. fpired penmen, uſed to denote a fituation fertile and deli, btful, or 
a ſtate of pleaſure and ſerisfaFion z but never that I can recollect, 
to picture out the contrary condition of tribulation and diftreſs, 
The water-floods, indeed, in the ſacred writings, often repreſent 
ſome imminent danger, or grievous affliction. But then they are 
n — 93 —n3—freams ſo calm, that they keep within their 
banks, and glide quietly by the traveler's foot ſte ps; ſo clear, that 
they are fit for the wayfaring man's uſe, and invite his lips to a 
draught ; both which notions are plainly implied in the text, They 
are rather—MUR—dcifterous biligwws ; burſting over a ſhip, or daſh» 
ing themſelves with dreadful impetuoſity upon the thore, ö 
—ſwweeping inundatians; which bear down all before them, aud 
drown the neighbouring country. Befides, in theſe inſtances of 


horror, we never find the word be fall drink; which con- 
veys a pleaſing idea, (unleſs when it relates to a cup filled with bit- 
ter, intoxicating, or impoiſoned 1iquors, a caſe quite different from 
that under conſideration); but either -vbich impots terror 
and aſtoniſpment, or elſe—JOY—and—WY—whica fignify to rufo 
aton, to overmbelm, and even to hury under the waves. 

Upon the whole, may not the paſſage more properly allude to the 
influences of the Holy Get! which were communicated, in unmea- 
ſurable degrees, to our great High- Prieſt; and were, in fact, the cauſe 
of his ſurmounting all difficulties.—-Theſe are frequently repreſent- 
ed by waters; „ Whoſ. believeth on me, out of his belly ſhall flow 
« rivers of living waters.” The enjoyment of them is deſcribed by 
drinking; He that drinketh of the water that LI ſhall give him, ſhall 
© never thirſt“ Then the ſenſe may run in this well connected and 
perſpicuous manner. It is aſked, how ſhall the Redeemer be able to 
execute the various and important offices foretold in the preceding 
parts of the pfalm > The prophet replies,“ He ſhall drink of the 
& brook in the way.” He ſhall not he left barely to his human nature, 
which muſt unavoidably fink under the tremendous work of recover- 
ing the lo world; but through the whole courſe of his incarnate 
ſtate, through the whole adminiſtration of his mediatorial kingdom, 
ſhall be ſupported with omnipotent ſuccours. He ſhall drink at the 
brook of almighty power, and travel on in the greatneſs of nb 

| cr | 
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By the preaching of thy word, ſhall ſuch an innu; 


merable race of regenerate children be born unto 
thee; and prove an ornament and a bleſſing to all 
ages. Millions, millions of willing converts, from 
every nation under heaven, ſhall croud into thy 
family, and repleniſh thy church; till they become 
like the ſtars of the ſky, or the ſands of the ſea 
for multitude ; or even as numberleſs as theſe fine 
ſpangles, which now cover the face of nature, 
Behold then, ye obſtinately wicked, though you 
are not gathered, yet will the Saviour be glori- 
% ous.” His deſign ſhall not miſcarry, nor his 
labour prove abortive, though you render it of 
none effect with regard to yourſelves, Think not 
that IMMANUEL will want believers, or heaven 
inhabitants, becauſe you continue incorrigible. No; 
the Lamb that was ſlain, will „“ ſee of the travail 
of his ſoul, and be ſatisfied; in a never-failing 
teries of faithful people below, and an immenſe 
choir of glorified ſaints above ; who ſhall form his 
retinue, and ſurround his throne, in ſhining and 
triumphant armies, ſuch as no man can number, 
Here I was reminded of the various expedients 


which providence, unſcarchably wiſe, uſes to fruc- 


iy both the material and intellectual world. 
Sometimes, you ſhall have zmpetuous and heavy 
Howers, burſting from the angry clouds. They lath 
the plains, and make the rivers foam. A itorm 
brings them, and a deluge follows them. —At 
other times theſe gentle dews are formed, in the ſe- 
rene evening air. They ſteal down by ſlow degrees, 


and with inſenſible ſtilneſs. So ſubile, that they 


deceive the niceſt eye: ſo ſilent that they eſcape 
the moſt delicate ear: and, when fallen, ſo very 

| | light, 
created ſtrength, © Therefore ſhall he lift up the head,” Ey 


this means ſhall he be equal to the prodi;zious taſk, and ſuperior. to 


all oppoſition. By this means ſhall he be thoroughly ſucceſsful, in 


whatever he undertakes; and greatly triumphant over all his eng- 
mies. | 
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light, that they neither bruiſe the tendereſt, nor op- 
preſs the weakeſt flower. Very different opera- 
tions! yet each concurs in the ſame beneficial end, 
and both impart fertility to the lap of nature. 

So, ſome perſons have I known, reclaimed from 
the unfruitful works of darkneſs, by violent and ſe- 
vere means. The Almighty adcreſſed their ſtub- 
born hearts, as he addreſſed the [/razlites at Sina, 
with lightning in his eyes and thunder in his voice. 
"The conſcience, ſmit with a ſenſe of guilt, and ap- 
prehenſive of eternal vengeance, trembled through 
all her powers; juſt as that ſtrong mountain totter- 
ed to its centre. Pangs of remorſe, and agonies of 
fear, preceded their new birth, They were reduced 
to the laſt extremities, almoſt overwhelmed with 
deſpair, before they found reſt in Jesus CHRIST. 
Others have been recovered from a vain converſa- 
tion, by methods more mild and attractive. The 
Father of Spirits applied himſelf to their teachable 
minds, in © a ſtil] and ſmall voice.“ His grace came 
down, as the rain into a fleece of wool ; or as theſe 
ſoſtening drops, which now water the earth. The 
kingdom of Gop took place in their ſouls, without 
noiſe or obſervation. They paſſed from death 
unto life, from a carnal to a regenerate ſtate, by 
almoſt imperceptible advances. The tranſition 
reſembled the growth of corn; was very viſible, 
when effected; though ſcarce ſenſible, while ac- 
compliſhing—O thou author and finiſher of our 
faith, recal us from our wanderings, and re-unite 
us to thyſelf : whether thou alarm us with thy ter- 
rors, or allure us with thy ſmiles : whether thou 
drive us with the ſcourge of conviction, or draw 
us with the cords of love: let us in any wiſe, re- 
turn to thee. For thou art our ſupreme good ; 
thou art our ſole happineſs. Os 

Before I proceed farther, let me aſcend the fer- 
race, and take one ſurvey of the neighbouring 
country. What a proſpect ruſhes upon my 1174 | 
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How vaſt ; how various ; how“ full and plenttous 
« with all manner of ſtore!” Nature's whole 
wealth! What a rich and inexhauſtible magazine 
is here, furniſhing ſubſiſtence for every creature! 
Methinks, I read, in theſe - ſpacious volumes, a 
moſt lively comment, upon that noble celebratian 
of the divine beneficence ; “ He openeth his hand, 
« and filleth all things living with plenteouſneſs.“ 


„ Theſe are thy glorious works, Parent of good, 

% Almighty! thine this univerſal frame, 

«« Thus wondrous fair! thyſelf how wondrous 
« then!” 2 MELT: - 


The fields are covered deep, and ſtand thick, 
with corn. They expand the milky grain to the 
ſun; while the gales, now inclining, now raiſing 


each flexile ſtem, open all their ranks to the agency 


of his beams: which will ſoon impart a firm con- 
ſiſtence to the grain, and a gloſſy golden hue to the 
ear, that they may be qualified, to fill the barns of 
the huſbandman with plenty, and his heart with 

gladneſs. | 0s 
Yonder lie the meadows, ſmoothed into a perfect 
level; decorated with an embroidery of the gayeſt 
flowers, and loaded with ſpontaneous crops * of 
herbage : which converted into hay, will prove a 
moſt commodious proviſion for the barrenneſs of 
winter; will ſupply with fodder our ſerviceable 
animals, when all the verdure of the plain is killed 
by froſts, or buried in ſnows. A winding ftream, 
glides along the flowery margin ; and receives the 
image of the bending ſkies, and waters the roots 
of many a branching willow. It is ſtocked, no 
doubt, with variety of %%: which afford a ſolitary 
| diverſion 


Injuſſa vireſcunt 
Gra mina Virg. 


There Sraſs ſpontaneous grows. 
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- diverſion to the angler, and nouriſh for his table a 
delicious treat. Nor is it the only merit of this 


liquid clement, to maintain the finny nations; it 
alſo” carries cleanlineſs, and diſpenſes fruitfulneſs, 


Wherever it rolls the cryſtal current. 


The paſtures, with their verdant mounds, 
chequer the proſpect; and prepare a ſtanding 
repaſt for our cattle, There, “ our oxen are 
„made ſtrong to labour; and our ſheep bring 
« forth thouſands and ten thouſands.” There, 
the horſe acquires vigour, for the diſpatch of our 
buſineſs; and ſpeed, to expedite our journeys. 
From thence the kine bring home their udders, 
diſtended with one of the richeſt, and healthieſt 
liquors in the world. 


On Teveral ſpots, a grebe of trees, like ſome 
grand colonnade, erects its towering head. Every 
one projects a friendly ſhade, for the beaſts ; and 
creates a hoſpitable lodging, for the birds. Every 
one ſtands ready, to furniſh iber for a palace; 
maſts for a navy; or, with a more condeſcendin 
courteſy, fue] for our hearths——— One of them 
feems {kirted with a wild uncultivated heath ; which, 
like well diſpoſed ſhades in painting, throws an ad- 
ditional luſtre on the more ornamented parts of the 
landſcape. Nor is its uſefulneſs, like that of a 
foil, relative only, but real. There, ſeveral valu— 
able creatures are produced, and accommodated ; 
without any expenſe, or care of ours. There, 


likewiſe ſpring abundance of thoſe herbs, which 


aſſuage the ſmart of our wounds, and allay the fiery 
tumults of the fever ; which impart floridity to our 
circulating fluids ; add a more vigorous tone to our 
active ſolids ; and, thereby, repair the decays of our 


enfeebled conſtitutions. 


Nearer the houſes, we perceive an ample ſpread 
of branches; not ſo ſtately as the oaks, but more 


amiable for their annual ſervices. A little while 


| A) 
| by 
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ago, I beheld them; and all was one beautgous, 
boundleſs waſte of %% ams. The ce warvelled, 
at the lovely fight; and the heart rejoiced, in the 
proſpect of autumnal plenty. But now, the bloom- 
ing maid is reſigned, for the uſeful matron. The 
flower is fallen, and the fruit ſwells out on every 
twig. Breathe ſoft, ye winds! O, ſpare the tender 
truitage, ye ſurly blaſts! let the pear-tree ſuckle 
her juicy progeny, till they drop into our hands, 
and diſſolve in our mouths. Let the plum hang un- 
moleſted upon her boughs ; till the fatten her deli- 
cious fleſh, and cloud her poliſhed ſkin with blue. 
And as for the apples, that ſtaple commodity of our 
orchards, let no injurivus ſhocks precipitate them 
immaturgly to the ground; till revolving ſuns have 
tinged them with a ruddy complexion, and con- 
codted them into an exquiſite flavour. Then, what 
copious hoards, of what burnijhed rinds, and what 
delightful reliſhes, will repleniſh the ſtore room! 
Some, to preſent us with an carly entertainment, 
2nd refreth our palates amidit the ſultry heats. 
Some, to borrow ripencſs from the falling ſnows, 
and carry autumn into the depths of winter.— 
Some, to adorn the ſalver, make a part of the 
deſert, and give an agrecable cloſe to our fealts.* 
Others, to ll our vats with a foaming flood 
which, mellowed by age, may ſparkle in the glaſs, 
With a livelineſs and delicacy, little inferior to the 
blood of the grape. 

I obſerve ſeveral ſmall incloſures, which ſeem to 
be apprehenſive of ſome hoſtile viſit from the north; 
and, therefore, are defended, on that quarter, by 
a thick wood, or a Jloity wall. At the ſame time, 
they cultivate an uninterrupted correſpondence with 
the ſouth ; and throw open their whole dimeniions, 

10 
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to its friendly warmth. One, in particular, lies 
within the reach of a diſtinguiſhing view: and 
proves to be a kitchen garden, It looks, methinks, 
like a plain and frugal republic. Whatever may 
relemble the pomp of courts, or the enſigns of 
royalty, 1s baniſhed from this humble community. 
None of the productions of the olitory affect fine- 
ry; but all are habited with the very perfection of 
decency. Here, thoſe celebrated qualities are emi- 
nently united, the utmoſt ſimplicity with the exact- 
eſt neatneſs.* A ſkilful hand has parcelled out 
the whole ground, into narrow beds, and inter- 
vening alleys. The ſame diſcreet management has 
aſſigned to each verdant family a peculiar and diſ- 
tint abode. So that there is no confulzon, amidit 
the greateſt multiplicity ; becauſe every individual 
is allociated with propriety, and all the tribes are 
ranged with perfect regularity. If it be pleaſing 
to behold their orderly ſituation, and their modeſt 
beauties; how much more delightſul, to conſider 
the advantages they yield! what a fund of choice 
accommodations 1s here | what a ſource of wholeſome _ 
dainties ! and all for the enjoyment of man. Why 
does the parſley, with her frizzled lecks, ſhag the 
border; or why the celery, with her whitening 
arms perforate the mould ; but to render his ſoups 
favoury? The aſparagus ſhoots its tapering ſtems, 
to offer him the firſt-fruits of the ſeaſon ; and the 
artichike ſpreads its turgid top, to give him a treat 
of vegetable marrow. The tendrils of the cu 
ter creep into the ſun; t and, though baſking in 

I its 


W..J ir. pl ox munditiis. Hor. 


. Dreſt with careleſs art. 


+ Virgil, with great conſciſeneſs, and equal propriety, deſcribes | 
the cucumber, | | 


Tortuſque per herbam 


Creſceret in dentrem CUCHMNIS mmnmmmm— Georg. iv. 
And cucumbers along the ſurface creep. 


| Milton 


A FLOWER- GARDEN. 97 


its hotteſt rays, they ſecrete for their maſter, and 
barrel np for his uſe, the moſt cooling juices of the 
foil. The beans ſtand firm, like files of embattled 
troops; the peas reſt upon their props, like ſo many 
companies of idvalids; while both repleniſh their 
pods with the fatneſs of the earth, on purpoſe to 
pour it on their owner's table. Not one ſpecies, 
among all this variety of herbs, is a cumberer of 
the ground. Not a ſingle plant, but is good for 
food, or ſome way ſalutary. With ſo beneficent 
an œconomy, are tne ſeveral periods of their ad- 
miniſtration ſettled, that no portion of the year is 
left deſtitute of nourithing eſculents. What is (hill 
more obliging, every portion of the year affords 
ſuch eſculents, as are beſt ſuited to the temperature 
of the air, and the ſtate of our bodies. Why 
then ſhould the ge Har of ſo valuable a ſpot, envy 
tie condition of kings ?* ſince he may daily vwalk 
amidit rows of peaceable and obſequious, though 
mute ſubjects. Every one of which tenders him 
ſome agreeable preſent, and pays him a willing tri- 
bute: ſuch as is moft! nappily adapted, both to ſup- 
ply his wants, and to regale his tafte; to furnith 
him, at once with plenty and with pleature. 


At 


Milton has (if we admit Dr. Bent!2y's altera-ion, which is, I 
think in this place, unque ſtionably juit) aimofi tranJater! the Latin 
Poet, 

Forth crept 
"This Javed ing gourd 


Par. Loft. ö. vii. J. 388. 


* Hie rarum tamen in dum's 5 5 40 Vague circum 
Lilia, verbenaloue Freme us, g fungre papa „* 
Regum æquab ac opes anig. i era que reseten 
Notte dim um, dapibis menus onirabar in- mori. 


Virg. OGeorg. its 


Yet he thin ſallads ' mid the buhy cronn?, 
And vervain, planted, and white lilies reund ; 


And late at eve returning home roreſt, " 
His frugal hoard with unbonght dainties bleſt, ; 
Nor wiſh'd to be the richeſt monuch's gen, 
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At a diſtance, one deſcries the mighty his, They 
heave their huge ridges among the clouds; and look 
like the barriers of kingdoms, or the boundaries of 
nature. Bare and deformed as their ſurface may 
appear, their bowels are fraught with inward trea- 
ſures! treaſures, lodged faſt in the quarries, or ſunk 
deep in the uuues. From thence induſtry may draw 
her implements to plough the ſoil, to reap the 
grain, and procure every necellary convenience. 
From thence art may fetch her materials, or rear 
the dome, to {well the organ, and form the nobleſt 
ornaments of politer lite. 

On another fide, the great deep terminates the 
view. © There go the thips ; there is that Levia- 
% than: and there, in that world of waters, an 
inconceivable number of animals have their habita- 
tion.—This is the capacious c//ern of the univerſe ; 
which admits, as into a recepiacie, and diſtributes, 
as from a reſervoir, whatever waters the whole 
globe. There is not a fountain that guſhes in the 
unfrequented deſert, nor a rivulet that flows in the 
remoteſt continent, nor a cloud that ſwims in the 
higheſt regions of the firmament, but is fed by this 
all-repleniſhing ſcurce. The ocean is the grand 

Tehicle of trade, and the uniter of diſtant nations, 
Jo us it is peculiarly kind, not only as it waits into 
our ports the harveſt of every climate, and renders 
our iſlard the centre of traffic; but alſo as it ſecures 
vs from foreign invaſions, by a fort of impregnabie 
enirenchment.* 


Methinks, 
* „ Whoſe ram par: was the ſea.” Nanum iii. 8. 


L hope this little excurſion into the country will not be looked 

a 0 15 a depariure from my ſubie&, Becauſe a rural view, though 
'2 cfſential part of a garden, is yet a deſireable append, ige, and ne- 
cellary to complete its beuuty.— As uſefulneſs is the mot valuable 
property which can attend any production, this is the circumſtance 
chiefly touched upon in the ſurvey of the landſcape. Though every 
piece of this extenſive and diverſified ſcene is caſt in the moit ele- 
gart mould; yet nothing is calculated merely for  ſhew and pa- 
rade. 
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Methinks, the view of this profuſe munificence 
inſpires a ſecret delight, and kindles a diſintereſted 
good-will, —W hile the “little hills clap their hands,” 
and the Inxuriant © valleys laugh and ſing:“ who 
can forbear catching the general joy? who is not 
touched with lively ſenſations of pleaſure ?—while 
the everlaſting Father is ſcattering bleſſings through 
his whole family, and crowning the year with his 
goodnefs; who does not feel his breaſt overflowing 
with a diffuſive benevolence ? My heart, 1 mult 
confeſs, beats high with ſatisfaction, and breathes 
out congratulatory wiſhes upon all the tenants of 
theſe rural abodes : © Peace be within your walls, 
as well as plenteouſneſs around your dwellings.” 
Live, ye highly favoured, live ſenſible of your 
benefits, and thankful to your benefator. Look 
round upon theſe prodigiouſly large incomes of the 
fruitful ſoil, and call them (for you have free leave) 
all your own.-——Onaly let me remind you of one 
very important truth. Let me fuggeſt, and may 
you never forget, that you are obliged to CHRIST 
Jes7s for every one of theſe accommodations, 
which ſpring from the teeming earth, and the ſmil- 
ing tkies. CE 

1. CHRIST made them,*® when they were not. — 
He fetched them up from utter darkneſs, and gave 

| them 
rade. You ſee nothing formed in the taſte of the oſtentatious obe- 
liſk or inſignificant pomp of the pyramid, No ſuch idle expences 
were admitted into that conſummate plan which regulated the ftruc- 
ture of the univerſe. All the decorations of nature are no leſs ad- 


eantazeous than ornamental ; ſuch as ſpeak the MAKER infinitely 
beneficent, as well as incomparably magnificient, | 
When I aſcribe the work of creation to the Sox, I wou!d by 
no means be ſuppoſed to with hold the ſame honour from the eter- 
nal FATHER and ever bleſſed SPIRIT, The acts of thoſe incon- 
ceivably glorious perſons are, like their eſſence, undivided and one. 
But I chuſe to ſtate the point in this manner,Fbecauſe this is the 
manifeſt doctrine of the New Teſtament; is the expreſs belief of 
our church; and a moſt noble peculiarity of the goſpel revelation. 
— I Chuſe it alſo, becauſe I would take every op ortunity of in- 


culcating 
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them both their being and their beauty. He creat- 
ed the materials of which they are compoſed, and 
moulded them into this endleſs multiplicity of 
amiable forms, and uſeful ſubitances. He arrayed 
the heavens, with a veſture of the mildeſt blue; and 
clothed the earth, in a livery of the gayeſt green. 
His pencil ſtreaked, and his breath perfumed, what- | 
ever is beautiful or fragrant in the univerſe. His 
itrength ſet faſt the mountains; his goodneſs gar- 
niſhed the vales; and the fame touch which healed 
the leer, wrought the whole viſible em into this 
complete perfection. | 

2. CHRIST reccvered them, when they were for- 
feited. By Adam's ſin, we loſt our right to the 
comforts of life, and fruits of the ground. His 
diſobedience was the moſt impious and horrid 7rea- 
fon againſt the King of kings: Conſequently, his 
whole patrimony became confiſcated as well the 
portion of temporal good things fettled upon the 
human race during their minority, as that everlaſt- 
ing heritage reſerved for their enjoyment, when 
they ſhould come to full age. But the © ſeed of the 
« woman,” inſtantly interpoſing, took off the at- 
tainder, and retained the alienated inheritance. 
The firſt Adam being diſinherited, the ſecond Adam 
was „appointed heir of all things,” viſible as well 


culcating and celebrating the divinity of the REDEEMER. A truth 
which imparts an unutterable dignity to Chriſtianity: a truth which 
lays an immoveable foundation for all the comfortable hopes of a 
Chriſtian: a truth which will render the myſtery of our redemp- 
tion the wonder and delight of eternity: and with this truth, every 
one will obſerve, my aſſertion is inſeparably connected. 

If any one queſtions whether this be the doctrine of our church, 
let the creed, which we repeat in our moſt ſolemn devotions, deter- 
mine his doubt: I believe,“ ſays that form of ſound words, 
«© in one Lox p, IESsUSs CHRIST, very Gop of very GoD, by 
% wh-m all things were made. If it be farther inquired, from 


whence the Nicene fathers derived this article of their faith? I an- 
ſwer, From the writings of the beloved deſciple, who lay on the 
Saviour's boſom ; and of that great apoſtl*, who had been caught 
up into the third heaven, John i. 3. Coloſſ. i. 16, 
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as inviſible. * And we hold our poſſeſſion of the 
former; we expect an inſtatement in the latter; 
purely by virtue of our alliance to him, and our 
union with him. 

3. CHRIST upholds them, which would otherwiſe 
tumble into ruin. « By him,” ſays the oracle of 
inſpiration, ** all things conſiſt.“ T His finger rolls 
the ſeaſons round, and preſides over all the celeſtial 
revolutions. His finger winds up the wheels, and 
impels every ſpring, of vegetative nature. In a 
word, the whole weight of the creation reſts upon 
his mighty arm, and receives the whole harmony 
of its motion from his unerring eye. This hab:- 
table globe, with all its rich appendages, and fine 
machinery, could no more continue than they could 
create themſelves. Start they would into initant 
confuſion, or drop into their primitive nothing, did 
not his power ſupport, and his wiſdom regulate 

| | them 


® Heb. i. 2. In this ſenſe, at leaſt, CHRIST is the Sue, 
of all men. The former and latter rain ; the precious fruits of the 
earth; food to eat, and raiment to put on ;—all theſe he purchaſed 
even for his irreclaimable enemies. Tbey eat of his bread, who lift 
up their heel againſt him. 

We learn from hence, in what a peculiar and endearing light the 


Chri/tian is to contemplate the things that are ſeen. Hea:hens might 


diſcover an eternal power, and infinite wiſdom, in the ſtructure of 
the univerſe; Heathens might acknowledge a moſt ſtupendous li- 
berality in the unreſerved grant of the whole fabric, with all its fur- 
niture, to the ſervice of man. But the Chriſtian ihould ever keep 
in mind his forfeiture of them, and the price paid toredeem them, 
He ſhould receive the gifts of indulgent providence, as the Iſraeliles 
received their law,' from the hand of a mediator. Or 1ather, to him 
they ſhould come, not only ifluing from the ſtores of an unbounded 
bounty, but ſwimming (as it were) in that crimſcn tide which 
ſtreamed from IMMANUEL's veins. - | 

+ Col. i. 17, I beg leave to ſubjoin St. Chryſoſtom's pertinent 


and beautiful note upon the paſſage ; by which it will appear, that 


the ſentiment of theſe ſections is not merely a private opinion, but 
the avowed beliFf of the primitive church, Teregu, Tays the elo- 
quent father, eig urn NEE 1 TEAVTWY UFO AT; B jhovw 
ail S. a, ix v en oil. tn; To tives magnſaſt, anna x) vlog 
aula ort.. vw" we av am7Tadl) Th; AVTE Mewrd;, c- 
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them, every mament. In conformity to his will, 
they fub{ult ſtedfaſt and invariable in their orders, 
2nd wait only for his ſovereign nod, to“ fall away 
„like water, that runncth apace,” 

4. Chriſt a#tuates them,* which would other- 
wile be Ufelefs and infignihcant, —Penſtoners they 
arc, conſtant penſioners, on his bounty ; and bor- 
row their a trom his fulneſs.“ He only has life;“ 
and whatever operates, operates by an emanation 
from his all-ſuticiency. Does the grape refreſh 
you, with its enhivening juices? It is by a warrant 
received, and virtue derived, from the Redeemer. 
Does bread ſtrengthen your heart, and prove the 
ſtaff of your lier Remember, that it is by the Sa- 
viour's appointment, and through the efficacy of 
his operation. Tou are charmed with his melody, 
when the time of the ſinging of birds is come, 
« andthe voice of the turtle is heard in your land.” 
You taſte Yi goodneſs in the luſcious fig, the melt- 
ing peach, and the muſky flavour of the apricot. 
You ſmell his fweetneſs in the opening honyfuckle, 
and every odoriferous ſhrub, | 

Could theſe creatures ſpeak for themſelves, they 
would, doubtleſs, diſclaim all ſufficiency of their 
own, and aſcribe the whole honour to their Maker. 
We are ſcrvants, would they fay, © of Him 
« who died for you. Ciſterns only, dry ciſterns in 
« ourſelves, we 7ranſmit to mortals no more than 
&« the uncreated fountain transfuſes into us. Think 
„ not, that, from any ability of our own, we fur- 
& niſh you. with aſſiſtance, or adminiſter to your 
« comfort. It is the divine energy, the divine 

| | energy 


John v. 17. My father worketh bitherto, and T work;“ or 
Jexert that unremitting and unwearied energy, which is the life of 
the creation Thus the words are parahpraſed by a maſterly ex- 
pofitor, Who has illuſtrated the life of our bleſſed LOD, in the 
moſt elegant taſte of criticiſm, with the moft amiable ſpirit of devo- 
tion; and without any mixture of the malignant ſpleen, or low 
fingularities, of a party. Ste the Family-Expo/itor, vol. i. ſect. 47« 
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c energy alone, that works in us, and does you 
« good. We "ring you, O ye ſons of men, that 
c“ you may love him, who placed us in theſe ſta- 
©« tions. O! love the Lox, therefore, all ye who 
are ſupported by our miniſtry ; or elſe we {hall 
« groan, “ with indignation and regret, at your 
& abuſe of our ſervices, Uſe us, and welcome; 
« for we are yours, if ye are CHRIST's. Crop 
© our choiceſt beauties; rifle all our treaſures ; 
c accommodate yourſelves with our molt valuable 
« qualities; only let us be incentives to your gra- 
& fitude, and motives to your obedience.” 


Having ſurveyed the ſpacious ſky ; and ſent a 
glance round the inferior creation; it is time to 
deſcend from this eminence, and confine my atten- 
tion to the heautiful ſpit below. Here, Nature, 
always plealing, every where lovely, appears with 
peculiar attractions. Yonder, the ſeems dreiled in 
her diſhabille ; grand, but irregular. Here, ſhe 
calls in her handmaid art, and ſhines in all the de- 
licate ornaments which the niceſt cultivation is able 
to convey. Thsſe are her common apartments, 
where ſhe lodges her ordinary gueſts ; his is her 
cabinet of curioſities, where ſhe ertertains her in- 
timate acquaintance, My eye ſhall often expatiate 
over thoſe ſcenes of univerſal fertility ; my feet ſhall 
ſometimes bruſh through the thicket, or traverſe the 
the lawn, or {troll along the foreſt glade: but to 
this delightful retreat, ſhall be my chief reſort, 
Thither will I make excurſions ; but here will I 
dwell. oy . 

If, from my low procedure, I may form an allu- 
ion to the moſt exalted practices; I would obſerve, 
upon this occaſion, that the celebrated Emu, 
and our judicious Locke, having trode the circle of 
the ſciences, and ranged through the whole extent 

| OL 


Rom. viii, 22. 
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of human literature, at length betook themſelves 
ſolely to the Bible. Leaving the ſages of antiquity, 
they ſat inceſſantly at the feet of Jesus. Wiſely 
they withdrew from that immenſe multiplicity of 
learning: from thoſe endleſs tracts of amuſing eru- 
dition; where noxious weeds are mixed with wholc- 
ſome herbs : where is generally a much larger growth 
of prickly ſhrubs, than of fruitful boughs. They 
ſpent their moſt mature hours, in theſe hallowed 
gardens which Gop's own wiſdom planted ; which 
Gop's own Spirit watereth ; and in which God's 
own Son is continually walking; where he meeteth 
thoſe that ſeek him, and revealeth to them the glo- 
ries of his perſon, and the riches of his goodneſs. 
Thus would I finith the remainder of my days! 
Having juſt ated (what they call) the politer ſtu- 
dies, I would now devote my whole application to 
the lively oracles. From other purſuits, I might 
glean, perhaps, a few ſcattered fragments of low, 
of lean, of unſatisfactory inſtruction. From this, 
I truſt to reap a harveit of the ſublimeſt truths ; 
the nobleſt improvements; and the pureſt joys.— 
Waft me then, O! waft my mind to Sion's conſe- 
crated bowers. Let my thoughts perpetually rove, 
through the awfully-pleaſing walks of inſpiration. 
Here grow thoſe heaven-born plants, the trees of 
life and knowledge : whoſe ambroſial fruits we now 
may take and eat, and live for ever.“ Here flow 
thoſe precious ſtreams of grace and righteouſneſs ; 
Whoſe living waters „ whoſoever drinks ſhall thirſt 
no more.” And what can the fables of Grecian 
ſong, or the fineſt pages of Roman eloquence 
what can they exhibit in any degree comparable to 
theſe matchleſs prerogatives of revelation ? 
Therefore, though I ſhould not diſlike to pay a 97 
now and then to my Heathen maſters, I would wy 
| Wit 
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* Quicquid docetur, veritas; quicquid Precipitur, bonitas 3 quicquid 
promittuur, felicitas. F 
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with the prophets and apoſtles. With thoſe I would 


carry on ſome occaſional corre ſpondence; but theſe 
ſhould be my boſom friends, my inſeparable com- 
panions, & my delight, and my counſellors.” 

What ſweets are theſe, which ſo agreeably ſalute 
my noſtrils? They are the breath of the flowers; 
thg incenſe of the garden. How liberally docs 
the jeſſamine diſpenſe her odoriferous riches! How 
deliciouſly has the woodbine embalmed this morn- 
ing walk! The air is all perfume. And is not 
this another moſt engaging argument, to forſake the 
bed of floth? Who would he diſſovled in ſenſeleſs 
{lumbers, while fo many breathing ſweets invite 
him to a feaſt of fragrancy ? Eſpecially conſidering 
that the advancing day will exhale the volatile dain- 
ties. A fugitive treat they are, prepared only for 
the wakelul and induſtrious. Whereas, when the 
ſluggard lifts his heavy eyes, the flowers will droop; 
their tine ſcents will be dithpated ; and inſtead of 
this refreſhing humidity, the air will become a kind 
of liquid fire. 

With this very me, heightened by a repreſen- 
tation of the moſt charming pieces of morning 
ſcenery, the parent of mankind awakes his lovely 
conſort. There is ſuch a delicacy in the choice, 
and ſo much life in the deſcription, of theſe rural 
images, that I cannot excuſe myſelf, without repeat- 
ing the whole paſſage. Whiſper it, ſome friend- 
ly : genius, in the ear of every one who is now ſunk 
in ſleep, and loſt to all theſe refined gratifications 2 


« Awake: the morning ſhines, and the freſh field 
« Calls you: ye loſe the prime, to mark how ſpring 
The tended plants, ho blows the citron grove 
« What drops the myrrh, and what the balmy reed; 
« How Nature paints her colours ; how the bee 
« Sits on the bloom, extracting liquid ſWects.“ * 


How 


Milt. Par, Loft, 5. v. I. 20. 
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Ho delightful is this fragrance ! It is diſtributed 


in the niceſt proportion; neither fo ſtrong as to op- 
preſs the organs, nor ſo faint as to elude them. We 
are ſoon cloyed at a ſumptuous banquet ; but this 
pleaſure never loſes its poignancy, never palls the 
appetite, Here, luxury itſelf is innocent; or ra- 
ther, in this cafe, indulgence is incapable of excgſs. 
This balmy entertainment not only regales the ſenſe, 
but cheers the very /oul * and, inſtead of clogging, 
elates its powers. It puts me in mind of that ever- 
memorable ſacrifice which was once made in behalf 
of offending mortals. I mean the ſacrifice 4 the 
bleſſed JESUS; when he offered up himſelf to Gop, 
« for a {weet-ſmelling favour.” Such the Holy 
Spirit ſtyles that wonderful oblation : as if no image 
in the whole ſenſible creation, was ſo proper to give 
us an idea of the ine fable ſatisſction, which the Fa. 
ther of mercies conceived from that unparallelled 
atonement, as the pleafing ſenſutions which ſuch rich 
perfumes are capable of raiſing. © Thouſands of 
% rams, and ten thouſands of rivers of oil,” from 
an apoſtate world; the moſt ſubmiſſive acknow- 

ledgments, added to the moſt coſtly offerings, from 
men of defiled hands, and unclean lips ; what could 
they have effected? A prophet repreſents, the 
% High and Lofty One, that inhabiteth eternity,” 
turning himſelf away from ſuch filthy rags ; turn- 
ing himſelf away with a diſdainful abhorrence, + as 
from the noiſome ſteams of a dunghill, But in 
CHrisT's immaculate holineſs; in CHRIST's con- 
ſummate obedience; in CHRisT's moſt precious 
blood-ſhedding ; with what unimaginable compla- 
cency does juſtice reit ſatisfied, and vengeance ac- 

uieſce !—All thy works, O thou ſurety for ruined 
ue all thy /uffer:ngs, O thou flaughteygd Lamb 
of Gop ! as well as all thy garments, O thou Bride- 


QroOOL 


® Ointment and perfume rejoice the heart,” Prov, xxvili. 9. 
| 4 Amos v. 21, 22, 
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groom of thy church! ſmell of myrrh, and aloes, 
« and caſſia! * They are infinitely more grateful 
to the eternal Godhead than the choiceit exhalations 
of the garden, than all the odours of the ſpicy caſt, 
can be to the human noſtrils. | | 

As the altar of old ſanctified the gift; ſo this is 
the great propitiation, which recommends the ob- 
nox1ous perſons, and unprofitable ſervices, of the 
believing world. In his, may my ſoul be intereſt- 
ed; by this, may it be reconciled to the Father! 
There is ſuch a leprous depravity cleaving to my 
nature, as pollutes whatever I perform. My moſt 
profound adorations, and fincereit acts of religion, 
mult not preſume to challenge a reward, but hum- 
bly imp/cre forgiveneſs. F Renouncing, therefore, 
myſelf, in every inſtance of duty; diſclaiming all 
ſhadow of confidence in any deeds of my own; 
may I now, and evermoie, * be accepted through 
“ the Beloved!' 4 | 


What 
* Pfal. xlv. 9. 


+ A writer of diſtinguiſhed ſuperiority, thus addreſſes the great 
obſe: ver of actions, and ſearcher of hearts; and vindicates my ſen- 
timents, while he ſo juſtly and beautifully utters his own. 


Look down, great Gop, with pity's ſofteſt eye, 
On a poor breathing particle of duft, 

His crimes forgive; forgive his virtues too, 
Thoſe ſmaller faults, baff converts to the fight. 


Night-Theughts, N. IX. 


. See page 44, and 45, in the ſe:ond edition, of a moſt candid 
and evangelical little treatiſe, called CaxisTIAaNITY the great 
ORNAMENT of Huran Life. If Chriſtians happily avoid 


« the dangerous extreme, and too often fatal rock, of a dead fruit- 
CC 


all kind of plauſible inſinuations, to ſplit them on the oppoſite, 


as if THESE were the m-rirorious or procuring cauſe of all true 
peace, hope, conſolation, and divine acceptance. Now, this 
ſelf-dependence may be ranked among the met dangerous of the 
«« infernal politics, becauſe the fatal poiſon lies deep, and too often 
, andiſcerred ,” 


——_— > 
„ * 
2 


leſs faith on the one hand, he (i, e. Satan) will endeavour, by 


©iz, ſpiritual pride, oftentation, and dependence on their works, . 
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What colours, what charming colours, are here! 
theſe, ſo nobly bold; and thoſe ſo delicately lan- 
guid. What a glow is enkindled in ſome ! what a 
gloſs ſhines upon others! In one, methinks, I ſee 
the ruby with her bleeding radiance; in another 
the ſapphire, with her ſkystinctured blue; in all, 
ſuch an exquiſite richneſs of dyes, as no other ſet 
of paintings in the univerſe can boaſt. * With 
what a maſterly ſkill is every one of the varying 
tints d:/peſed Here, they ſeem to be thrown on with 
an eaſy daſh of ſecurity and freedom ; there, they 
are adjuſted by the niceſt touches of art and accu- 
racy. Thoſe which form the ground, are always 
ſo judicioully choſen, as to heighten the luſtre of 
the ſuperadded figures, while the verdure of the 
impalement, or the ſhadings of the foliage, impart 
new livelineſs to the whole. Indeed, whether they 
are blended, or arranged; ſoftened, or contraſted ; 
they are manifeitly under the conduct of a taite, 
that never miſtakes; a felicity, that never falls ſhort 
of the very perfection of elegance. Fine, inimi- 
tably fine, is the fexture of the web on which theſe 
ſhining treaſures are diſplayed. What are the la- 
bours of the Perſian looms, or the boaſted commo- 
dities of Bruſſels, compared with theſe curious manu- | 
factures of nature? Compared with theſe, the 
moſt admired chintſes loſe their reputation; even 
ſuperfine cambrics appear coarſe as canvas in their 
preſence. | | oo ee. 
What a cheering argument does our Saviour de- 
rive from hence, to ſtrengthen our affiance in Gop! 
He directs us to learn a leſſon of heaven depend- 
— ing 


. — Who can paint 
Like Nature? Can Imagination boaſt, 
Amid his gay creation, hues like theſe ? 
And can he mix them with that matchleſs ſkill, 
And lay them on ſo delicately fine, 
And loſe them in each other, as appears | 
Inev'r y bud that blo ws? Thonſ . Spr ingl 
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ing faith, from every bird, that wings the air; and 
from every flower, that bloſſoms in the field. If 
Providence, with unremitted care, ſupports thoſe 
inferior creatures; and arrays theſe inſenſible be- 
ings, with ſo much ſplendor; ſurely, he will in no 
wiſe with-hold, from his ele children, « bread to 
« cat, and raiment to put on.“ ——Ye faithful 
followers of the lamb, diſmiſs every low anxzety, 
relating to the needful ſuftenance of life. He that 
feeds the ravens, from an inexhauſtible magazine; 
he that paints the plants, with ſuch ſurpatling ele- 
gance; in ſhort, he that provides fo liberally, both 
tor the animal and vegetable parts of his creation ; 
will not, cannot, neglect his own people. 
« Fear not, little flock,” ye peculiar objeꝗs of al- 
mighty love! © It is your Father's good pleaſure, 
„to give you a kingdom.“ And, if he freely 
gives you an everlaſting kingdom hereaſter; is it 
poſſible to ſuppoſe, that he will deny you any ne- 
ceſſary convenienc ies here ? 


One cannot forbear reflecting, in this place, on 
the too prevailing humour, of being fond and of- 
tentatious of de. What an abject and miltaken 

ambition 


> Luke xii. 32. 


+ Mr. Addiſon has a fine remark on a female warrior celebraced 
by Virgil. He obſerves, that with all her great qualities this little 
Foible mingled itſelf. Becauſe, as the poet relates, an intemperate 
fondneſs for a rich and ſplendid ſuit of armour, betrayed her into 
ruin. In this circumſtance, our critic diſcovers a moral concealed ; 
this he admires, as a neat, though oblique, ſatire, on that trifling 
paſſion, Spect. Vol. i. No. 15. 

I would refer it to the judicious reader, whether there is not a 
beauty of the ſame kind, but touched with a more maſterly hand, 
in the ſong of Deborah, Speaking of Siſera's mother, the fa- 
cred euchariſt ic ode repreſents her as anticipating, in her fond fan- 
cy, the victory of her ſon, and indulging the following ſoliloquy: 
% Have they not ſped ? ? Have they not divided the prey? To 
1 Siſera a prey of divers colours, a prey of divers colours of needle- 
* work, of divers colours of needle-work on both fides, meet for 
«© the necks of them that take the ſpoil.” —She takes no notice of 
on ſignal ſeryice which her hero would do to his Country by quel- 


ling 
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ambition 1s this! how unworthy the dignity of in- 
mortal, and the wiſdom of rational beings! eſpe— 
cially, ſince theſe little productions of the earth, 
have indiſputably the pre-eminence, in ſuch outward 
embelliſhments.— Go, clothe thyſelf with purple, 
and fine linen; trick thyſelf up with all thy gay 
attire, which the ſhuttle or the needle can furniſh. 
Yet, know, to the mortification of thy vanity, that 


the nalive elegance of a common daiſy ,* eclipſes 
all this elaborate finery. | 


Nay, wert thou decked like ſome illuſtrious 
princeſs, on her coronation day, in all the ſplendor 
of royal apparel; couldit thou equal even Solomon, 
in the height of his magnificence and glory; yet 
would the meaneſt among the flatuery populace out- 
ſhine thee. Every diſcerning eye would give the 


preierence 


ling ſo dangerous an inſurrection. She never reflects on the preſent 
acclamations, the future advancement, and the ererral renown, 
which are the tribute uſually paid to a conqueror's merit. She can 
conceive, it ſeems, nothips greater, than to be clad in an embrot- 
dered veſture; and to trail al ng the ground a robe of the richeſt 
dyes. This is, in her imagination, the moſt lo;dly. ſpoil he can 
win, the moſt ately trophy he can ereRt.-—— It is obſervable, how 
ſhe doe lls upon the trivial circumſtance, reiterating it again and a- 
gain, It has ſo charmed her jgnoble heart, fo entirely engroſſed 
her little views, that ſhe can think of nothingelfe, ſpeak of nothing 
elſe, and can hardly ever de from the darling topic. 1s not 
this a keen, though delicately couched cenſure, on that poor, con- 
temptible, groveling taſte, which is enamoured with filken finery 
and makes the attributes of a butterfly the idol of its affections? 
How conſpicuous is the elevated and magnificent ſpirit of that 
venerable mother in Iſrael, when viewed in compariſon with the low, 
the deſpicable turn of this Canaanitijh lady Such ftrong and 
beautiful cortraſts are, I think, ſome of the moſt ſtriking excellen- 
cies of poetic painting ? and in no book are they more fiequently 
uſed, or expreſſed with greater life, than in the ſacred volumes of 
inſpiration, h | 


* Peaceful and lowly in her native ſoil, 
They neither know to ſpin, nor care to toil ; 
Yet with confeſs'd magnificence, deride i 
Our mean attire, and impotence ot pride. Prior] 
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preference to theſe beauties of the ground. 
Scorn then to borrow thy recommendations, from 
a neat diſpoſition of threads, and a curious arrange- 
ment of colours. Aſſume a becoming greatneſs of 
temper. Let thy endowments be of the immortal 
kind. Study to be all gracious within. Be clothed 
with humility. Wear the ornament of a meek and 
quiet ſpirit. F To ſay all in a word; © put on the 
«© LorRD JESUs CHRIST. Let his 3:4 be 
ſprinkled upon thy conſcience, and it thall be whiter 
than the virgin ſnows. Let his r:ightegiiſnefs, like a 
ſpotleſs robe, adorn thy inner-man; and thou ſhalt 
be amiable, even in the moſt di [tingui thing eye of 
(30D. Let his bleſſed Sprrit dwell in thy heart ; 
and, under his ſanctifying operations, thou [luc It be 
made partaker of a divine nature 

Theſe are real exccllencies ; truly noble accom- 
pliſhments theſe. In this manner be arrayed, be 
beautified; and thou wilt not find a rival, in the 
feathers of a peacock, or the foliation of a tulip, 
"Theſe will exalt thee, far above the 7:20 pretenſuns 
of lace and embroi dery. Theſe will prepare thee 
to ſtand in the beatific preſence, and to take thy ſeat 
among the angels of light. 

What an inchanting ſituation is this! One can 
ſcarce be melancholy within the atmoſphere of 
flowers. Such lively hues, and delicious odours, 
not only addreſs themſelves agreeably to the ſenſes, 
but touch, with a ſurpriſing delicacy, the ſweeteſt 
movements of the mind. 


cc 16 


* Mr. Cowley, _— his uſual brilliancy of imagination, ales 
them, ars of earth 


+ How beautifully does the prophet deſcribe the furniture of are- 
2 and heavenly id, under the ſimilitude of a rich and com- 
plete ſuit of arparel ! «« 1 will greatly rejoice in the Lozxd ; my 
ſoul ſhall be 10yful in my Gop; for he hath clothed me with 


* wy 


A 
40 


* 
* 


righteouſneſs, as a bridegroom decketh himſelf with ornaments, 
F and as a bride adorneth herſelf with her Je Welt». Iſa. 1x3. 10. 


7 Rom, xiii. 14. 


the garments of ſalvation z he hath covered me with the robe of | 
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« To the heart inſpirin 
« Vernal delight and joy.” * MILr. b. IV. 


How often have I felt them diſſipate the glocm of 
thought, and transfuſe a ſudden gaiety through 
the dejected ſpirit! I cannot wonder that kings 
deſcend from their thrones, to walk amidſt bloom- 
ing ivory and gold; or retire from the moſt ſump— 
tuous feait, to be recreated with the more refined 
ſweets of the garden. I cannot wonder, that 
queens forego, for a while, the compliments of a 
nation, to receive the tribute of the parterre ; or 
withdraw from all the glitter of a cour!, to be at- 
tended with the more ſplendid equipage of a bed of 
flowers.—But if this be ſo pleaſing; what tran- 
ſporting pleaſure mult ariſe from the fruition of 
uncreated excellency! O! what unknown delight, 
to enter into thy 7mmedziate preſence, molt bleſſed 
Lord Gop! to ſee thee, thou King of Heaven, 
and LoRD of glory, F no longer © through a glais 

* darkly, 


C T would have my reader endeavouf to moralixe this natural 
« pleaſure of the ſoul, and to improve this vernal delight, as Mil- 
ton calls it, into a Chriſtian wirive. When we find ourſelves in- 
« ſpired with this pleafing inſt inct, this ſecret ſatisfaction and com- 
6 placency, arifing from the beauties of the creation, let us confider 
© to evwom we land indebted for all theſe enter tairments of 
« ſenſe; and ⁊0 o is it that thus opens his hand, and fills the world 
% with good. Such an habitual diſpolition of mind con ſecrates 
«© every field and wood; turns an ordinary walk into a mornirg or 
« evening ſacrifice; and will improve thoſe tranſient gleams which 
& naturally brighten up and refreſh the ſoul on ſuch occafi:ns, into 
an inviolable and perpetũal ſtate of bliſs and happineſs.” 

| Spe, Vol. v. No. 354. 

+ Iſaiah repreſents the felicity of the righteous, in the everlaf ing 
world, by this elegant and amiable image; Thine eyes ſhall ee 
% the King in his beauty.” — Milton touches the ſame ſubject with 
wonderful elevation and majeſty of thought: 


| „ They walk with Gon, - 
High in ſalvation, and the climes of bliſs.” 


Words which like the fiery car, almoſt tranſport our affections to 
_ thoſe glorious abodes. Ifa, xxxiii.17, Milt. b. xi. v. 797. 
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c darkly, but face to face!” to have all thy good- 
neſs, all thy greatneſs, ſhine before us; and be 
made glad for ever with the brighteſt diſcovery of 
thy perfections, with the ineffable joy of thy coun- 
tenance! 

This we cannot bear, in our preſent imperfect 
ſtate. The effulgence of unveiled Divinity, would 
dazzle a mortal ſight. Our feeble faculties, would 
be everwhelmed with ſuch a fulneſs of ſuperabundant 
_ ; and muſt lie gppreſſed, under ſuch an exceed- 

great, eternal weight of glory. But, when 
ho corruptible hath put on incorruption, the 
powers of the ſoul will be greatly invigorated ; and 
theſe earthly tabernacles, will be transformed into 
the likeneſs of CHRIST's glorious body. Fhen, 
though“ the moon ſhall be confounded, and the 
„ jun aſhamed,” * when the LORD of hoſts is re- 
vealed from beaven: ; yet ſhall his faithful people be 
enabled to © ſee him as he is.” t 
Here then, my withes, here be fixed. Be this 
your determined and invariable aim. Here, my 
aiteCtions, here give a looſe to your whole ardour. 
Cry out in the language of inſpiration ; © This 
one thing have I defired of the Lorp,” which, 
with inceffant carneſtneſs, „I will require ; that [ 
% may dwell in the celeial houſe of the Lok b, all 
« the days of my future life; to behold the Fair 
„ beauty of the LORD, r and to contemplate, 
with wonder and adoration—with unſpeakable and 
everlaſting rapture—all the attributes of the incom- 


prehent; ble Godhead. 


SOLOMON, a molt penetrating judge of duman 
nature, knowing how highly mankind is charmed 
with the fine qualitics of flowers; has figured out 
the bleſſed Jxsos, that“ faireſt among ten thou- 


g fand, 


Iſaiah xxiv. 23. F 2 Joln iii. 2. 
T Pal, xxvii. 4. | 
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« ſand,” by theſe lovely repreſentatives. He ſtyles 
him *© the roſe of Sharon, * and the lily of the 
« valleys;” F like the firſt, full of delights and 
communicable grace ; like the laſt, exalted in ma- 
zeſty, and complete in beauty. In that ſacred paſ- 
toral, he ranges the creation; borrows its moſt 
hniſhed forms, and dips his pencil in its choiceſt 
dyes, to preſent us with a ſketch of the amiable- 
neſs of his perſon. His amiableneſs, who is the 
light of the world; the glory of his church ; the 
only hope, the ſovereign conſolation of finners ; 
and exalted, infinitely exalted, not only above the 
ſublimeſt compariſon, but even “' above all bleſſing 
and praiſe.” May J alfo make the fame heaven- 
ly uſe of all ſublunary enjoyments! Whatever is 
pleaſurable, or charming below ; let it raiſe my de- 
tire to thoſe delectable objects, which are abzre : 
which will yield, not partial, but perfect felicity: 
not tranſient, but never-ending, ſatisfaction and 
joy. -es, my foul, let theſe beauties in miniature, 
always remind thee of that glorious perſon; in 
whom © dwells all the frulneſs of the Godhead bo- 
« dily.” Let theſe little emanations, teach thee to 
thirit after the eternal fountain. O! may the crea- 
tures, be the conſtant clue to the Creator! For this 
is a certain truth, and deſerves thy frequent recol- 

lection, 


Cant. ii. 1. 


Malus ut arboribus decor: eſt, ut vitibus uh, 
Lizue reſæ campis, ut lilia vallibus alba, 
Sic Chriſtus decus omne juiS——. — 


| + By the li of the valleys, I apprehend is meant, not the flower 

which commonly pafſes under that denomination, and is compara-” 
tively mean; but the grand, majeſtic, garden lily, growing in 2 
rich irriguous ſoil, where it flouriſhes in the moſt ample manner, 
and arrives at the higheft perfection. The circumſtance of the val- 
leys, added by the ſacred writer, is ſignificant not of the ſpecies, but 
of the place. This is by far the nobleſt interpretation, and moſt 
exactly ſuitable to the ſpiritual ſenſe ; which intimates, that the 
bleſſed Jes vs delights to dwell, by the communications of his Spirit, 
in bumble hearts=—— PRIN RI = Lilium vallibus gaudens» 
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lection, demands thy moſt attentive conſideration, 
that the whole compaſs of finite perfection is only 
a faint ray, ſhot from that immenſe ſource —is 
only a ſmall drop, derived from that incxhauttible 
ocean—ot all good. 


What a ſurprifing variety is obſervable, among 
the tlywery tribes! how has the bountiful hand of 
Providence, diverſified theſe niceſt pieces of his 
workmanſhip! added the charms of an endleſs 
novelty, to all their other perfections A conitant 
uniformity would foon render the entertainment 
tireſome, or inſiped; therefore every ſpecies is for- 
med on a ſeparatc plan, and exhibits ſomething en- 
tirely new. The faſhion ſpreads not from family 
to family; but every one has a mode of its own, 
which as truly original. The molt curſory glance, 
perceives an appa rent difference, as well as a becu- 
liar delicacy, in the ars and habits, the altitude and 
lineaments of every diſtinct claſs. 

Some rear their heads with a majeſtic mien; and 
overlook, like /cveriegns or nables, the whole par- 
terre. Others ſeem more moderate in their aims, 
and advance only to the middle {tations ; a genius 
turned for heraldry, might term them, the entry 
of the border. While others, free from alla pir- 

ing Views, creep unambitio ully on the ground, and 
look like the commonalty of the kind. Some are 
interſected with elegant Ares, or ſtudded with ra- 
diant ſpots. Some affect to be gentcely powdered, 
or neatly fringed ; while others are plain in their 
alpcct, unaffected in their dreſs, and content to 
pleaſe with a naked ſiniplicily. Some aſſume the 
Monarch s purple, ſome look molt becoming in the 


Tt gin 8 


* 


Thou ſit! ſt above all heavens, 

To us invifible, or dimiy ſeen 

In theſe thy loweſt works; yet theſe ke 
Thy goodneſs beyond thought, and pow' xr divine: 


IM t. Book V. 
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virgin's white ; but black, doleful black, has no ad- 
mittance into the wardrobe of ſpring. The weeds 
of mourning would be a manifeſt indecorum, when 
nature holds an univerſal feſtival. She would now 
inſpire none but delightful ideas; and therefore 
always makes her appearance in ſome amiable ſuit,* 
Here lands a warrior, clad with crimſon ; there 
firs a. magiſtrate, robed in ſcarlet; and yonder 
ſtruts a pretty fellow, that ſeems to have dipped his 
plumes in the rainbow, and glitters in all the gay 
colours of that reſplendent arch. Some riſe into a 
curious cup, or val into a ſet of beautiful bells; 
ſome ſpread them: {elves in a ſwelling tuft, or croud 
into a delicious cluſter. 


In ſome, the predomi- 
nant ſtain, ſoftens by the gentleſt diminutions : till 
it has even ſtole away from itſelf. The eye is 
amuſed at the ereeable deluſion ; and we wonder 
to find ourſelyes in tentibly decoyed, into a quite 
different luſtre. In others, you would think, the fine 
tinges were emulo!'s of pre-eminence. Piſdaining 
to mingle, they confront one another, with the re— 
ſolution of rivals, determined to diſpute the prize 
of beauty ; while cach is improved, by the oppo- 
ſition, into the higheit vivacity of complexion. 

« How manifold are thy works, O LORB!'“* 
multiplied even to a prodigy. Yet © in wiſdom,” 
conſummate wiſdom, „ hait thou made them all.“ 
How I admire the va/tneſs of the contrivance, and the 
exaneſs of the execution! man, feeble man, with 
diffcuſty accompliſhes a ſingle work. Hardly, and 
after many efforts, does he arrive at a tolerable 
imitation, of ſome one production of nature, But 
the almighty Artiſt ſpoke millions of ſubſtances, 
into inſtantaneous being; the whole collection 
wondertully various, and each individual complete- 


ly 
Nunc formoFſmaus annus. Virg. 


In full beauty blœoms the laughing ycar. 


+ Pſalm civ, 24, 
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ly perfect. Repeated experiments generally I 


might ſay, always difcovet errors or defects, in our 
happieſt inventions. Nay, what wins our appro- 
bation, at the preſent hour, or in this particular 
place, is very probably, in ſome remote period or 
ſome diſtant clime, treated with contempt. Where— 
as, theſe fine ſtructures have plcaſed every taſte, in 
every country, for almoſt {ix thouſand years. Nor 
has any fault been detected in the original plan, 
nor any room left for the leaſt improvement upon 
the firſt model.“ All our performances, the 
more minutely they are ſcanned, the more imperfect 
they appear. With regard to theſe delicate objects, 
The more we ſearch into their propertics, the more 
we are raviſhed with their graces. They are ſure 
to diſcloſe freſh ſtrokes of the molt maſterly {kill ; 
in proportion to the attention, with which they are 
examined. 88 8 
Nor is the ſimplicity of the operation leſs aſtoniſh- 
ing, than the accuracy of the workmanſhip, or the 
infinitude of the effects. Should you aſk, © where 
« and what are the materials, which beautify the 
« blooming world? what rich tints ; what ſplendid 
« dyes; what ſtores of ſhining crions; ſtand by 
ce the heavenly limner, when he pains the robe of 
©« nature?” It is anſwered, his powerful pencil 
needs no ſuch coſtly apparatus. A ſingle principle, 
under his conducting hand, branches out into an 
immenſity of the moſt varied, and moſt finiſhed 
forms. The moiſture of the earth, and of the cir- 
cumambient air, paſſed through proper ſtrainers, 
and diſpoſed in a range of pellucid tubes: this per- 
forms all the wonders, and produces all the beau- 
tics of vegetation. This creeps along the fibres of 
the low-ſpread moſs; and c/imbs to the very tops 
of the loity waving cedars. This, attracted by the 
root, 


* Ecclef. iii. 14. I know, that whatſoever Gop Goth, it ſhall 
** be for erer; nothing, can be put to it, nor any thing taken trom 
„ ö ö =. 
4 .. : 


* 
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root, and circulating through inviſible canals; this 
burtts into gems ; expands itſelf into leaves; and 
clothes rhe foreſt, with all its verdant honours.— 
This one, plain and ſimple cauſe, * gives birth to 
all the charms which deck the youth, and maturi- 
ty, of the year. This #/uhes in the early hepatica; 
and flames, in the late advancing poppy. This red- 
dens into blood, in the viens of the mulberry ; and 
attenuates itſelf into leaten gold to create a cover- 
ing for the quince. This breathes, in all the fra— 
grant gales of our garden; and zweeps odorous 
gum, in the groves of Arabia. So wz nderful is 
our Creator in counſel, and ſo excellent in working ! f 
In a grove of tulips, or a knot of pinks, one 
perceives a difference in almoſt every individual. 
Scarce any two, are turned, and tinctured, exactly 
alike. Each allows himſelf a little harticularity in 
his dreſs, though all belong to one family; ſo that 
they are various, and yet the ſame. -A pretty em- 
blem this of the ſmaller differences between Prote- 
ſtant Chriſtians. There are modes in religion, 
which admit of variation, without prejuiice to 
found faith, or real holineſs. Juſt as the drapery, 
on theſe pictures of the pri ing, may be formed 
aſter a variety of patterns, without blemiſhing their 
beauty, or altering their nature. Be it fo then, 
that in fome points of incon{iderable conſequence, 
ſeveral of our brethren difient, yet let us all hve 
amicably and ſociably together ; tor we harmonize 
in principles, though we vary in punctilias. Let us 
Join in converſation, and intermingle intereſts; 


diſcover no eſtrangement of behaviour, and cheriſh 
no 


ce When every ſeveral effect has a particular ſeparate cauſe, this 
gives no pleaſure to the fpectat. Ir, as not diſcovering conti ivance. 
* But that work is beheld with adm iration and delight, as the reſult - 
«© of deep counſel, which is complicated i in its parts, and yet im ple 
© IN its operations. Where a great variety ct effects are ſeen to ariſe 


from one principle operating unitormly.' 
Abernetby on the attributes. 


+ Iſaiah rin 29. 
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no alienation of affection. If any ſtrife ſubſiſts, 
Jet it be to follow our divine maiter molt cloſcly in 
humility of heart, and unblameableneſs of life. 
Let it be to ſerve one another moſt readily, in all 
the kind offices of cordial friendſhip. Thus ſhall 
we be united, though di/tinguijhed ; united in the 
ſame grand fundamentals, though diſtinguiſhed by 
ſome ſmall circumſtantials; united in one impor- 
tant bond of brotherly-love, though diſtinguiſhed by 
ſome {lighter peculiarities of ſentiment. 


Between Chriſtians, whoſe judgments diſagree 


only about a form of prayer, or manner of wor- 
ſhip, I apprehend, there is no more c ential diffe- 


rence, than between flowers which bloom from 


the ſame kind of ſeed, but happen to be ſomewhat 
diverſified in the mixture of their colours. 
Whereas, if ne denics the divinity of our LORD 
JesuUs CHRIST, and degrades the incarnate Gop 
to the meanneſs of a mere creature; if anther 
crics up the worthuincſs of human works, and de- 
preciates the alone incritorious righteouſneſs of the 
glorious Mediator; it a h. addrefies the incom- 
municable honours to a finite being, and bows to 
the image, or prays to the ſaint—theſe are errors, 
extremely derogatozy to the REDEEFMEK'S dignity, 
and not a little prejudicial to the comfort of his 
people. Againſt theſe to remonſtrate ; againſt 
theſe to urge every argument, and uſe every aillua- 
hive; beſpeaks not the cenſorious bigot, but the 
friend of truth, and the lover. of mankind. 
Whereas to ſtand ncuter and ſilent, while ſuch 
principles are propagated, would be an inftunce of 
criminal remiſſneſs rather than of Chriſtian mo- 


deration.— For the per/7ns, we will not fail to 
maintain a tender compaſſion: we will not ccaſe to 
put up carnelt interceſfions; we will alſo acknow- 
ledge and love, whatever is excellent and amiable 
in their character. Yet we dare not ſubſcribe their 
creed; we mult not ſecrete our ſtrong reaſons ; we 

Vor. I. | + F cannot 
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cannot remit our aſſiduous, but kind endeavonrs ; 
if by any means we may reconcile them to a more 
ſcriptural belief, and a purer worthip. * 


ANOTHER remarkable circumſtance, recom- 
mending and endearing the flowery creation, is 
their regular ſucceſſion. They make not their ap- 
earance all at once, but in an orderly rotation. 
hile a proper number of theſe obliging retainers 
are in waiting, the others abſcond ; but hold them- 
iclves in a poſture of fervice, ready to take their 
turn, and fill each his reſpective ſtation, the inſtant 
it becomes vacant. —— The ſnxvdrp, foremoſt of 
the lovely train, breaks her way throught the frozen 
ſoil, in order to preſent her early compliments to 
her Lord. Dreſſed in the robe of innocency, ſhe 
ſteps forth, fearleſs of danger; long before the 
trees have ventured to untold their leaves, even 
while the 1cicles are pendent on our houſes. — 
Next peeps out the crocs ; but cautiouſly, and with 
an air of timidity. She hears the howling blaſts, 
and ſculks cloſe to her low ſituation. Afraid the 
ſeems, to make large excurſions from her root; 
while ſo many rufhan winds are abroad, and ſcour- 
ing along the æther. Nor :3 the violet laſt, in 
this ſhining embaſſy of the year. Which, with all 
the embelliſhments, that would grace a royal gar- 
den, condeſcends to line our hedges, and grow at 
the feet of briers. Freely, and without any ſoli— 
citation, ſhe diſtributes the bounty of her emiſſive 
: ſweets 2 


® In ſome former editions, I expreſſed myſelf on this point /- 
ewarily and he gh But my meaning, and real ſentiments, were no 
other than thoſe repreſented above. The reader, from ſuch un- 
guarded intimations, might too naturally be led to conclude, that 
the author avows, and would ſtir up, a ſpirit of perſecution, But 
this is a method of dealing with opponents in religious doctrines 
which he diſclaims, as abſurd ; and abhors, as iniquitous. He is 
for no force, but that of rational conviRion ; for no conſtraint, but 
that of affectionate perſuaſion. Thus,” if you pleaſe, “ com- 
« pel them to come in,” Luke xiv. 22 
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ſweets: while herſelf, with an exemplary humility, 
retires from fight; ſceking rather to adminiſter 
pleaſure, than to win admiration.* Emblem, ex- 
reſſive emblem, of thoſe mdz virtues, which de- 
light to bloom in obſcurity ; which extend a cheer- 
ing influence to multitudes, who are ſcarce ac- 
quainted with the ſource of their comforts! Mo- 
tive, engaging motive, to that ever-a&rve benefi- 
cence ; which {tays not for the importunity of the 
diſtreſſed, but anticipates their ſuit, and prevents 
them with the bleſſing of its goodneſs !—The poor 
polyanthus, that lately adorned the. border with her 
ſparkling . beauties; and, tranſplanted into our 
windows, gave us a freſh entertainment; is now 
no more. I faw her complexion fade; I perceived 
her breath decay; till at length ſhe expired, and 
dropt into her grave. Scarce have we ſuſtained 
this loſs, but in comes tne arricula; and more than 
retrieves it. Arraycd ſhe comes, in a ſplendid va- 
riety of amiable forms; with an eye of cryſtal, 
and garments of the moit vlolly ſatin; exhaling 
perfume, and powdered with ſilver. A very dit- 
tinguiſhed proceſſion this! the favourite care of the 
floriſt ! Scarce one among them, but is dignified 
with a character of renown; or has the honour to 
repreſent ſome celebrated toait, But theſe alſo, 
notwithſtanding their illuſtrious titles, have exhuuſt- 
ed their whole ſtock of fragrance, and are minzled 
with the meaneſt dult.,—Who could forbear griev- 
ing at their departure, did not the fulips begin to 
raiſe themſelves on their fine wands, or {tately 
ſtalks? They fluſh the parterre with one of th 


- gayeſt dreſſes, that blooming nature wears, Did 


ever beau or belle make ſo gaudy an appearance, in 
a birth-night ſuit? Here, one may behold the in- 
nocent wantonneſs of beauty. Here, ſhe indulges 
a thouſand freaks, and ſports herſelf in the moit 


* Prodefſe quam conſpici. 


charming 
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charming diverſity of colours. Yet I ſhould wrong 
her, were I to call her a coquet ; becauſe the plays 
her lovely changes, not to enkindle diſſolute aifec- 
tions, but to diſplay ker Creator's glory. Soon 
ariſes the anemone ; encircled at the bottom, with a 
ſpreading robe; and rounded, at the top, into a 
beautiful dome. In its loofely flowing mantle, you 
may obſcrve a noble negligence; in its gently bend- 
ing tufts, the niceſt ſymmetry. I would term it 
the fine gentleman of the garden ; becauſe it ſeems 
to have learned the ſingular addreſs, of uniting 
ſimplicity with refinement, of reconciling art and 
eaſe, —] he ſame month has the merit of producing 
the ranunculus. All bold and graceſul, it expands 
the riches of its foliage; and acquires, by degrees, 
the lovelieſt enamel in the world. As perſons of 
intrinſic worth, diſdain the ſuperiicial arts of re- 
commencation, practiſed by fps; fo this lordly 
flower ſcorns to borrow any of 1ts excellence, from 
powders and eſſences. It needs no ſuch attractives, 
to render it the darling of the curious; being ſuf- 
ficiently engaging from the elegance of its Ngure, 
the radiant variety of its tinges, and a certain ſupe— 
rior dignity of aſpcQ.—Meihinks, nature improves 
in her operations. Her lateſt ſtrokes are moſt 
maſterly. To crown the collection, ſhe introduces 
the carnaticn, Which captivates every eye, with a 
noble ſpread of graces; and charms another ſenſe, 
with a profuſion of exquiſite odours. This ſingle 
flower has centered in itſelf, the perfections of all 
the preceding. The moment it appears, it ſo com- 
mands our attention, that we ſcarce regret the ab- 
ſence of the reſt, The guilly-fewer, like a rcal 
friend, attends you through all the viciſſitudes and 
alterations of the ſeaſon. While others make a 
tranſient viſit only, this is rather an inhabitant, 
than a gueſt in your gardens ; adds fidelity to com- 
platſance. | | , 

. 
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It is in vain to attempt a catalogue of theſe aini- 
able gifts! There is an endleſs multiplicity, in their 
characters; yet an invariable order, in their ap- 
proaches. Every month, almoſt every week, has 
its peculiar ornaments ; not ſcrvilely copying the 
works of its predeceſſor, but forming „Itill form- 
ing, and ſtill executing ſome new deſign. So lavith 
is the fancy, yet ſo exact is the proceſs, of nature. 

Here, let me ſtand a while, to contemplate this 
difiributton of flowers, througn the ſeveral periods 
of the year. Were they all to bloſſom together 
there would be at once a promiſcuous throng, and 
at once a total privalin. We ſhould ſcarce have 
an opportunity, of adverting to the dainty qualities 
of half; and mult ſoon loſe the agrecable company 
of them all. But now, ſince every ſpecies has a 
ſeparate poſt to occupy ; and a diſtinct interval for 
appearing; we can take a leiſurely and minute 
ſurvey of each ſucceeding ſet. We can view and 
review their forms; enter into a more intimate ac- 
quaintance with their charming accomplithinents : 
and receive all thoſe pleaſing ſervices, which they 


are commiſſioned to yield. —T his remarkable piece 


of economy, is productive of another very valu- 
able effect. It not only places, in the molt advan- 
tageous light, every particular community; but is 
allo a ſure - proviſionary reſource, againit the frailty 
of the whole nation. Or, to ſpeak more truly, it 
renders the flowery tribes a fort of !mmertal corps. * 


For, though ſome are continually dropping; yet 


by this expedient, others are as continuaily Tiling, 
to beautify our borders, and prolong the entertain- 
ment. 


What 


* In alluſion to the celebrated practice of the Perfian kings: 
4% who maintained, for their life-guard, a body of troops called im- 
& mortal, becauſe it perpetually fabſiſted; for as ſoon as any of the 
es died, another was immediately put into his place.“ 


Rolli n's ancient wad] Vol. II. 
F'3 


—— 22 


ACT. ** * . 
— — 1 . — p — — — I 
77 ⁵˙ !.. „„ 
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What gozanc/s is this, to provide ſuch a ſeries of 
gratifications for mankind! both to diverſify, and 
perpetuate the fine collation ! to take care, that 
our paths ſhould be, in a manner, inceſſantly ſtrewed 
with flowers And what wiſdom, to bid every 
one of theſe nende being IX know the preciſe Junc- 
ture for _ coming forth | inſomuch that no actor 
on a fiage, can be more exact in performing his part; 

can make a more regular entry, Or a more punctual 
exit. 


Who emboldens the ggf, to venture abroad 
in Peoruary ; and to truft hier towering gold, with 
inclement and treacherous ies? Who i informs the 
various tribes of Fr uit bearing 61% Jams ; that vernal 
ſuns and a more genial waimih, are ſitteſt for their 
delicate texture; who. teaches the ve to ſtay; 
till hotter beams are nreps! d, to infule a a ſpicy 
Tichneſs into ker odours, and 6 Fare her COIs 
plexion with the dcepett crimſon f- Who diſpoſes 
theſe beautiſul troops, into ſuch orderly bodies; 
retarding ſome, and accelerating others? Who has 
inſtructed them to file off, with ſuch perfect regu- 
larity as foon as the duty of their reſpective {tation 
is over? and, when one detachment retires, who 
gives the fan al, for another | NINE diately to advance? 
Who, but that uncrring Providence, which, from 
the highe!t thrones of ang Lels, to the very, loweſt de- 
greœes of exiſtence, orders all thi ings © in number, 
« weight, and meaſure !” 

Thele, O my foul, are the ele of that 
moſt adorable; that mot beneficent Being, who 
bowed the heavens ; came down to dwell on carth ; 
and united the frailty of thy mortal nature, to all 
the glories of his Godhead, All the honour of 
this admirable eſtabliſhment, belongs to thy ran- 
ſom, thy Surety, thy Saviour. To him it belongs 
who ſultained the vengeance, Which thou hadſt de- 
ſerved, and was doomed to ſuffer ; who * 

tne 
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the obedicnce, which thou waſt obliged, but unable, 
to perform; and who humbled himſelt (ſtupen- 
dous, incffable loving kindneſs !) humbled himſelf 
to death, even the death of the croſs. Hs form- 
ed this vaſt machine, and adiuited its nice depen- 
dencies. The pillars, that ſupp ort it; tire embel- 
liſhments, that adorn it; and the laws, that govern 


It ; arc the refult of his . counſels. O! 


the heights of his majcſty, and the depths of his 
aba. CN Ent ! 
Which ſhall we admire moſt, his cflential grea?- 
neſs, or his free grace © He created the exalted ſe- 
raph, that ſings in glory: and every the minutelt 
inſect, that flutters in air, or crawls in duſt. Fe 
marks out a path, for all thoſe globes of light, 
which travel the circuit of the ſkies; and diſdaitis 
not to rear the violet from its lowly bed, or to piait 
the daiſy Which drefles our plains. So grand are 
his operations; yet ſo condeſcending his regards |— 
If ſummer like a ſparkling bride, is brilliant and 


glorious in her apparel ; what is this, but a fecble 
reflection of his uncreated gen If autumn, 


like a munificent hoſt, opens her ſtores, and gives 
us all things richly to enjoy; what is this gh a lit- 


tle tafte of his inexhaulitble liberality © Ef rhunders- 


roar, you hear the found of his trumpet : If light- 
nings glare, you ſee the launching of his £ clittering 


ſpear : It © the perpetual hills be ſcattered, and 


the everlaſting mountains bowed,” you behold a 


diſplay 2 


* Hab. iii. 4. Nothing can be more magnificiently conceived, 


than the imagery of this whole chapter; and upon the foot of our 


Interpretation, nothing was ever more delicately and nobly turned, 
than the ſentiment of this clauſe. Other ſenſes of the paſſage, I ac- 


knowledge, may be aſſigned with equal propriety, But none, F 


think, can be 1magined ſo maj ftic and ſublime. As the original 
will fairly admit of it; as it carries no diſagreement with the con- 
text; and exprefies a moſt important, as well as undoubted truth 


F 4 


no, fays the prophet, you have rather 
« the hiding of his Power.” 78 50 immenſe is his 


power 
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power ; ſo uncontroulable and inconceivable ; that 
all theſe mighty works are but a fetch, in which 
more is concealed than diſcovered. 

Thus, IT think, we ſhould always view the viſible 
ſyſtem; with an evangelical feleſcape (if I may be 
allowed the expreſſion,) and with an evangelical 
niero/cope, Regarding CHRIST JESUS, as the great 
projector and architect; who planned, and execut- 
cd, the amazing ſcheme. Whatever is magnificent 
or valuable; tremendous or amiable ; ſhould ever 
be aſcribed to the Redeemer. This is the Chriſtian's 
r j,, With regard to this method of 
Coulicering the things that are ſeen! we have an 
in ſpired apoitle, for our preceptor and precedent. 
Speaking of CHRIST, he ſays; © Thou, Lox, 
in the beginning, halt laid the foundation of the 
% earth; and the heavens are the work of thy 
«© hands. — Did we carfully attend to this 
leading principle, in all our examinations of na— 
ture; it would, doubtleſs, be a moſt powerful 
means of enkindling our love, and ſtrengthening our 


faith, 


I hope T may be permitted to uſe it, at leaſt by way of accomo- 
cation, Eſpecially, as it ſuggeſts one of the fineſt metros imagin- 
able, wherewith to inſcribe all the viſible productions of the Crea- 
tor's hand. When, firuck with aſtoniſhment, we conſider their 
grandeur, beauty, and conſummate perfections; let us, in juſtice 
to their author, apply the exalted reflection of this ſacred ode := 
«© In all cheſe is tte hiding, rather than an adequate difplay, of his 
„ matchleſs power, Though they challenge our praiſe, and ſur- 
«* paſs our comprehenſion, yet are they by no means the utmoſt 
“ exertions, but rather ſome lighter effays, of omnipotent ſkill.” 
— Milton, relating the overthrow of the fallen angels, introduces 
a grand chcumſtance, not much unlike the preceding. Meiffab, 
un2ided and alone, had routed an innumerable hoſt of apoſtate ſpi- 
rits. This was great and marvellous. But to create a juſter idea 
of the illuſtrious conqueror, our poet beautifully adds: | 


& Yet half his ſtrength he put not forth.“ 


If we forget to make the ſame remark, when we contemplate Gop 
in his works, we muſt necefſarily form very ſcanty conceptions of 
that SUPKkEME BEING ; before whom all nations are as a2“ drop 
& of a bucket, and are counted as the ſmall duſt of the balance.“ 
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faith. * When ] look round upon millions of no- 
ble ſubſtances, and carry with me this tranſporting 
reflection, The Maker of them all expired on a 
« croſs for me; how can I remain any longer 
indifferent? Muſt not the c heart, begin to 
glow with gratitude ?—When I furvey an immen- 
tity of the fineſt productions imaginable ; and re- 
member, that the author of them all, 1 is my © righ- 
« teouſneſs and my redemption ;” how can I chuſe 


but repoſe the molt chef confidence in ſuch a 
Mediator. 


Let me add one more remark, upon the admi-— 
rable adjyſrment of every part! icular, relating to 
theſe fine colonies planted in the parterre—With 

ſuch 


*The apoſtles, I obſerve, delight to uſe this method of diſplay» 
ing the boncurs of the Redeemer, and e abiiſhing the Faith of his 
people. The beloved diſciple, teaching that moſt precious doc- 
trine, “of a Lamb ſlain to take away the tins ef the world,“ in 
order to evince the ſufficiency of CHRIS T's W for this bleſſed 
purpoſe, affirms, that all things were made by him: and with- 
© out him was not any thing,” no, not ſo m 0 as one ſingle being 
«©. made.” John i. 3. St. Paul, preaching the ſame glad tidings 
to the Coloſſians, and exprefily maintaining, that we have redem p- 
tion through his blood, ſeems to foreſee an obiection of this kind, 
«& To expiate tranſgreſſions againſt an infinite Majeſty, is a moſt 
« prodigious at, It muſt coſt vaſtly more than any common ſure» 
« ty can pay, to redeem a ſinful world, What reaſon have we to 
e believe, that JESUS is equal to this mighty undertaking? All 
poſſible reaſon, replies the apoſtle, troin the dignity of his perſon, 
for he is“ the image of the inviſible Gop;” and from the great- 
neſs of his works, for “ by him all things were made.” Conſider 
the operations of his hands, and you cannot doubt the atoning effe 
cacy of his death. Col. i. 15, 16. The author of the Epiſtle to 
the Hebrews, falls exactly into the ſame train of arguing, declarirg 
that CK IST JESUS has purged our fins, by the ſacrifice of him- 
ſelf; he proves his ample ability for this tremendous office, from 
his eſſential excellence, becauſe he is the brightneſs of his F ather's 
« glory;” and from his admirable works, becauſe “ be made the 
15 worids, and upholdeth all things by the word of his power.“ 
Heb. i. 2, 2.——\Which truth, as it is ſo important in itſelf; of 
ſuch fignal comfort to Chriſtians, and ſo particularly infiſted on by 
the inſpired writers, 1 hope I ſhall need no apology for an attempt 
to illuftrate and enforce it, in a kind of evanz-lical de/:ant upon 
creation, annexed to theſe reflections. 
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fuch accuracy and correctneſs is their ſtructure fi- 
niſhed, that any of the leaſt conceivable alteration, 
would very much impair their perfection. Should 
you ſee, for inſtance, the nice diſpoſition of the 
tultp's attire fly abroad, diſorderly and irregular, 
like the flaunting woodbine ; ſhonld the jefſamine 
rear her diminutive head, on thoſe grand columiis 
which {ſupport the Veli: ſhould the ere&t and 
manly ales of the hieny, hang down with a pen- 
five air, like the flexile bells of the Yyacinth : thould 
that noble plainneis, which diſtinguiſhes the , 
be exchanged tor the glittering fringes, which edge 
the pin, or the gaudy ſtains, which bedrop the 
iris: ſhould thoſe tapering pillars which ariſe in 
the middle of its vaſe, and tipt with golden pen- 
dents, give ſuch a luſtre to the ſurrounding panels 
of aJabaiter—ſhould thoſe fink and diſappear, like 
the chives which cover the heart of the anemone : 
In many oi theſe caſes, would not the tranſpoſi- 
tion be fantaſtical and aukward? in all, to the ap- 
parent prejudice of every individual? 

Again, with regard to the me of their appear- 
ing ; this circumſtance is ſettled, by a remarkable 
foreſight and precaution, What would become of 
the ſailor, if, in very ſtormy weather, he ſhould 
raiſe a loſty maſt, and croud it with all his canvas! 
Such would be the ill effect, if the moſt {tately 
ſpecies of flowers, thould preſume to come abroad, 
in the bl uſtering months. Ah! how would they 
rue the imprudent boldneſs! therefore, thoſe only 
that ſhoot the ſhorteſt ſtems, and diſplay the ſmalleſt 
{pread of leaves, or (if you pleaſe) carry the leaſt 
fail, are launched lt the blowing ſeaſons.- 
How injudiciouſly would the perfumer act, if he 
ſhould unſeal his fineſt eſſences, and expoſe them 
to the northern winds, or wintry rains! our bloom 
ing artiſts of the aromatic profeſſion, at leaſt, the 
moſt delicate among them, ſeem perfectly aware of 
the conſequences of ſuch a procedure, Accord- | 


ingly, 
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ingly, they poſtpone the opening of their odorife- 
rous treaſures; till a ſerener air, * and more un— 
clouded ſkies, grant a protection to their amiable 
trafic ; till they are under no more apprchenſions, 
of having their ſpicy cells ritied by rude blaits, or 
drowned in inceſlant ſhowers. 

What a ſtriking argument is here for reſignation ; 
unfeigned reſignation, to all the diſpoſals of Provi- 
dence! Too often are our diſſatisſicd thoughts apt 
to find fault with divine diſpeniations. We tacitly 
arraign our Maker's conduct, or queſtion his kind- 
neſs with regard to ourſelves. We fancy our lot, 
not ſo commodiouſly ſituated; or our condition, 
not ſo happily circumſtanced ; as if we had been 
placed in ſome other {tation of life. But let us 
behold this exquiſitely nice regulation o the mz- 
nute/t plants, and be aſhamed of our repining folly. 
Could any fibre in their compolition, be altered; 

| OF 


®* Caſimir, in a very poetical manner, addreſſes himſelf to the 
dormant roſe; and molt prectily invites her to venture adorad, by 
the mention of theſe two circumſtances :; | 
Siderum ſacres imitata vullus, 
4 {ates dudu m. roſe ? deilicatum 
ere terris caput, O tepentis 
| Filia cweli. 
Jam tibi nubes fugiunt aquoſæ, 
Das fugart al 5 £-phyri guadrigis; 
Jam tibi mulcet Boream gocantis 
| Aura Favoni. 
Child of the Summer, charming Roſe, 
No longer in confinement lie; 
Ariſe to light, thy form diſcloſe ; 
Rival the ſpangles of the ſky, 


The rains are gone, the forms are o'er ; 
Winter retires to make thee way: 

Come then, thou ſweetly bluſking flow's ; 
Come, lovely ftranger, come away. 


The ſun is Orefs'd in beaming ſmiles, 
To give thy beauties to the day: 
Young zepbyrs wai: with gentleſt gales, 
To fan thy boſom as they play, : 
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or one line in their features, be tranſpoſed ; with- 
out clouding ſome of their beauties ? could any 
fold in their veſtments be varied; or any link in 
their orderly ſucceſſion be broken; without injur— 
ing ſome delicate property? And does not that All- 
ſecing eye, which preſerves ſo exact a harmony a- 
mong theſe pretty 7oys, maintain as watchful a care 

over his rational creatures? Does he chuſe the pro- 
pereſt ſeaſon, for the cowſlip to ariſe, and drink 
the dews? and can he negle&t the concerns, or 
misjudge the conveniencies, of his ſons and daugh- 
ters? He, who has ſo completely diſpoſed, whate- 
ver pertains to the vegetable ceconomy ; that the 
leaſt diminution or addition would certainly hurt 
the finiſhed ſcheme; does without all peradventure, 
pretide, with equal attention, over the intereſts of 
his own people. 

Be ſtill, then, thou uneaſy mortal ; * know, 
that Gop is unerringly wile ; and be aſſured, that, 
amidit the greateſt multiplicity of beings, he does 
not overlook thee. Thy Saviour has given me au- 
thority to aflert, that thou art of far ſuperior va- 
lue in the eſtimate of 5 OPENER, than all the 
Lerbage of the field. If his ſacred will ordains 


fickneſs 


* Permittas iþſis + eg ruminibus, quid 
Conentiat nous, rebujque fit utile noſiris. 
Nam pre jucu avis aptuhima gueque daburt dit. 
Carior eft illis homo, quam ſibi.— - Juy. 


Since all the downward tracts of time 
Gop's watc btul eye ſurveys; 

O] who ſo wiſe to chuſe our lot, 
And regulate our ways ? 


Since none can doubt his egual love, 
Unmeaſurably kind; | 
To kis unerring, gracious will, 
Be ev'ry wiſh reſig n'd. 


Good when he gives, ſupremely good ; 
Nor leſs, when he denies ; 

Fy'n croſſes, fiom his ſov'reign hand, 
Axe bleffings in ditguiſe, 
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fickneſs for thy portion, never dare to imagine, that 
uninterrupted health would be more advantageous. 
If he pleaſes to with-hold, or take away, children ; 
never preſume to conclude, that thy heppineſs E 
blaſted, becauſe thy hopes of an increaſing family 
are diſappointed. He that marfhals all the ſtarry 
hoſt, and ſo accurately arranges every the meaneſt 
ſpecies of herbs; HE orders all the peculiarities, 
all the changes of thy itate, with a vigilance, that 
nothing can elude ; with a goodneſs, that endureth 
for ever. Bow thy head, therefore, in humble 
acquieſcence, Reſt ſatisfied, that whatever is, by 
the appointment of Heaven, “ 15 right, is beſt. 


AMONG all the productions of the third creat- 
ing-day, this of flowers ſeems to be pe eculiarly de- 
ſigned for man. Man has the 1m2p/y of this fa- 
vour; it 1s conferred on him, by a fort of exclu- 
{ive charter. See the [mperial creo, ſplendid and 
beautifully grand! See the 7ubersſe, delicate and 
languiſhingly fair! Sce all ihe pomp and glory of 

the 

% Whatever is, is right.” If Mr. Pope uncer#ands the 


maxim according to the l/ itation ſuggeſted above, he ſpeaks a moſt 
undeniable and glorious truth, But if that great poet includes what- 


ever comes to paſs, through the wild and extravagant paificons of 


men'; ſurely no thinking perſon, at leaſt no Chriſtian, can accede 
to his opinion, What Gop orders is wife, beyond all poſfibi- 
lity of correction; and ' good, above all that we can aſk or think, 
His decrees are the reſult of infinite diſcernment; and his di ;ſpenſa- 
tions the iſſues of unbounded benevolence, - But man, fallen man, 
is hurried away by his lufts into a thouſand irregularities : which 
are deplorably evil in themſelwes, and attended with conſequences ma- 
nifeſtly pernicious to ſociety Let the ſentiment, therefore, be 
reſtrained to the diſpoſals of Heaven, and I moſt readily ſudſcride 
it, But, if it be extended to the conduct of men, and the effects 
of their folly, I think myſelf obliged to enter my proteft againſt it. 


For whatever kindles the divine indignation—is cauſe of final ruin 


to the author—is ſtrictly forbidden by Gop's holy word—is con- 


trary to the whole defign of his revealed will, and the very reverſe. 


of his efiential attributes This cannot pottibly be right. Tebis is 
moſt undoubtedly wrong. Omnipotence, indeed, can over-rule it, 
and educe good from it. But the very notion of over-raling, ſup- 
poten: it to be abſolutely wrong in ilelt. 
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the parterre ; were paint and perfume do wonders. 
Yet the inferior animals are neither ſmit with their 
beauties, nor regaled with their odours. The horſe: 
never ſtands itill, to gaze upon their charms ; nor 
does the ox turn aſide, to browſe upon their ſweets. 
Senſes they have, to diſcern theſe curious objects 
in the gr-/s ; but no taite, to di/tingurhh or reliſh 
their fine accompliſhments. Juſt ſo, carnal and 
unenlightened men, may underitand the literal mean- 
ing of ſcripture ; ; may comprehend the evidences of 
its divine in{piration ; ; yet have no ardent % ging for 
the ſpiritual bleſſings it offers; and fee “ no form 
« or comelineſs” in the Saviour it deſcril bes, lo 
as to render him the ſupreme dctire of their 
fouls. 
The chief end of theſe beautiful appearances, 
philoſophers ſay, is to enfold and cheriih the em- 
bryo feed; or to ſwathe the tender body, during 
its infant ſtate. But, whatever is the chick end 
of nature, it 1s arte; ſhe never departs from the 
deſign, of adminiſtering delight to mankind. * 
This is inſeparably connected with her other views. 
— Were it only to ſecure a reproductive principle, 
what need of ſuch elegant complication © Why to 
much art employcd, and ſo many decorations add- 
ed? Why thould veſtments be prepared, richer 
than brocades ; more delicate than lawns ; and of 
a finer glow, than the moſt admired velvets ? If 
the great mother had no other aim, than barely to 
accommodate her little oftspring ; warm flannel, 
homely fuſtian, would have ſerved his turn May 


ed 


e We find that the moſt important parts in the vegetable world, 
& are thoſe which are the moſt beautiful. Theſe are the ſeeds by 
& which the ſeveral races of plants are propazated and continued, 
& and which are always lodge in flowers or bloffums Nature 
« ſeems to hide her principal detign, and to be indiftrivus in make 
é ing the earth gay and delightful, While ſhe is cairying on her 
great work, and intent upon her own preſe. vation.” 


& pect. * Vs No. 27. 
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ed it, full as well as the molt ſumptuous tiſſucs, or 
all the furniture of the mercer's ſho 

Evident then it is, that flowers were endued with 
ſuch inchanting graces, for the ple, of man. In 
purſuance of this original intention, they have al- 
ways paid their court to the human race; they {till 
ſeem particularly ſolicitous of recommending them- 


— PO . 
ſelves to our regard. The fineſt of each ſpices 


croud about our habitations ; and are rarely to be 
ſeen, at a diſtance from our abodes. "They thrive 
under our cultivating hand, and obſerving eye; 
but degenerate, and "pine away, if unguarded by 
their lord. To win his attention, and deck his 
retreats, they hide their deformities under ground ; 
and - diſplay nothing but the molt gracef! 44 forms, 
and engaging colours, to his ſight. To merit a 
farther degree of his eſte em. the generality of them 
diſpenſe a "de lightful perfun me. What is {til more 
obliging, they reſer ve their richeſt exhalations, * 
to embalm his morning bane? evening walks. 1 Be- 
cauſe he uſually chuſes thoſe cool hours, to recreate 
himfelf among their blooming ranks; theretore, 
at thoſe hours, they are molt laviſh of their fra- 
grance, and breathe out their choiceit ſpirits. 


O man, greatly beloved by thy Creator ! the 
darling of Providence! thon art dictingnithed by 
h:s govdneſs ; diſtinguiſh thy ſelf alſo by 2% gr: atitude, 
Be it thy one undevided aim, to glorify him; who 
has been at ſo much expenſe, to gratify thee ? 
While all theſe inferior creatures, in /ilent clo- 
quence, declare the glory of Gop; do thou lend 


then 
* The flowers, 
That open now their choiceſt boſom'd ſmells, 
Reſerv'd from night, and Rept for töte in fore, Milt, 


+ The twining jeſmine, and the bluſhing roſe, 
Wich laviſh grace their morning ſcents diſcloſe ; 
The ſmelling tub'roſe and jonquil declare 
The ſtronger impulſe of an ev'ning air, Pr.er's Sl, 
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them thy tongue. Be thou the high prieſt of the 
mute creation. Let their praiſes become vocal in 
thy ſongs. Adore the ſupreme Bcnefactor, for 
the bleſſings he ſhowers down, upon every order 
of heings. Adore him for numberleſs mercies 
which are appropriated to thyſelf. Bur, above all, 
atlore him, for that noble gift of a ated, ad 
immortal foul. — This conſtitutes us maſters of the 

lobe, and gives us the real enjoyment of it riches. 

his diſcovers ten thouſand beautics, which other- 
wiſe had been loſt; and renders them both a ſource 
ot delights, and a nurſery of devotion. ——By vir- 
tue ot this exalted principle, we are qualified to ad- 
mire our Maker's works, and capable of bearing 
his illuſtrious age: bearing his illuſtrious image, 
not only when theſe ornaments of the ground, 
have reſigned their honours ; but when the great 
origin of day, is extinguiſhed in the ſkies ; and all 
the flaming orbs on high, are put out in obſcure 
dark ne ſs. Then to furvive ; to ſurvive the ruins 
of one world, and to enjoy GOD to reſemble 
Gonp—to be © filled with all the fulneſs of Gop,” 
in another—what a happineſs, What an meſtimable 
happineſs \ is this | Yet His is thy privilege, barter 
it not, for tries of an hour l), this thy glorious 
prerogative, O man! 

O! the goodneſs, the exuberant goodneſs, of our 
Gop ! I cannot forbear celebrating it once more, 
before I paſs to another conſiderat, on. How 
much ſhould we think ourſelves obliged, to a ge- 
nerous friend, who ſhould 6u!/d a ſtately edifice “, 

| purely 


I cannot perſuade myſelf, that the compariſon is ſtretched be- 
yond proper bounds, when carried to this pitch. It is my fed faſt 
Opinion, that the world, at leaſt this lower world, with its various 
appurtenances, was intended purely for man; that it is appro; riated 
to him; and that he (in Le, eee to Gop's glory) is the 
end of its creation. Other animals, it is true, partake of the 


Creator's benefits: but then, they partake under che notion of 


min s domeſtice, or on the foot of retainers to him; as 3 
whic 
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purely for our abode! But how greatly would the 
obligation be increaſed, if the hand that built 
ſhould 


which bear ſome relation to his ſervice, and ſome way or other con- 
tribute to his good. So that itil] he is the centre of the whole ; or, 
as our incomparable Milton, equally maiter of poetry and divinity, 
expreſſes himſelf, “ All things live for man.“ Par. Leg. b. xi. 
1. 161, 

Mr. Pope, in his ethic epiſtles, is pleaſed to explode this tenet, 
2s the height of pride, and a groſs a5ſurdity. For my part, I ſee 
no reaſon for ſuch a charge. With all ſubmiifon to ſo ſuperior a 
genius, it ſeems very remote from pride, to be duly ſenũbe of fa- 
vours vouchſated ; to contemplate them in all the extent of their 
muniiicence, and to acknowledge them accndivgly. I ſhould rather 
imagine, that to contract their fize, when they gare immenſely large; 
to {tint their number, when they are altogether innumerable z that 
ſuch a procedure ſavours more of inſenjici::ty, than our bypothelis 
of preſumption; and has more in it of ingrat:iuge, than that of ro- 
g ince. | 

And how can it be deemed an abſurdity, to maintain that Gop 
gave us a werd for our paſſcihon; when it is our duty to belicve, 
that he gave us his only Sen for our propitiation? Sure, it can be 
neither difficult nor extravagant to ſuppoſe, that he deſigned the 
habitable globe, with its whole furniture, for our preſent uſe, fince 
he with-held not his holy Child JEsvVs, but freely delivered him 
up for our final ſalvation, 

Upon the whole, 1 cannot but conclude, that the attempt of our 
famous poet is neither kind, with regard to his fellow-creatures, 
nor grateful, with regard to his Creator ;—neither is his ſcheme, in 
fact, true. The attempt not kind, with regard to man; becauſe it 
robs him of one of the moſt delight ful and ravithing contemplations 
imaginable, To conſider the great author of exiftence as havirg 
me in his eye, when he formed univerſal nature; as contriving all 
things with an immediate view to the exigencies of my particular 
ſtzre ; and making them all in ſuch a manner as might be moſt con- 
Gucive to my particular advantage; this mult occaſion the ſtrong- 
eſt ſatisfactions, whenever I cat a glance on the objects that ſur» 
round me. Not grateful, with regard to Gop ; becauſe it has 
the moſt direct tendency to diminiſh vur ſenſe of his kindneſs, and 
by that means to throw a damp upon our gratitude, It teaches us 
t) look upon ourſelves, as almoſt loſt among a croud of other beings, 
or regarded only with an occational and incidental benef:icence, 
Which muſt certainly weaken the diſpoſition, and indeed flacken 
the ties, to the moit adoring thanktuinets, To which I appre- 
hend, we may juſtly add, neither is the ſcheme, in fact, true. For, 
not to mention what might be urced from the ſurc word of revela- 
tion, this one argument appears ſumciently concluſive, The world 
began with man; the world mult ceaſe with man: conſequently, 
the grand uſe, the principal end of the world, is, to ſubſerve — 

| | | intere 
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ſhould alſo furniſh it! and not only furniſh it, witlr 
all that is commodious and comfortable; but orna- 
ment it alſo, with whatever is ſplended and delight- 
ful! Th:s has our moſt indulgent Creator done, in 
a manner infinitely ſurpaſſing all we could with, 
or imagine, 

The earth is aſſigned us for a dwelling 'The 
ies are ſtretched over us, like a magnificent ca- 
10py, dyed in the pureſt azure; and beautificd, 
now with pictures of floating filver, now with co- 
lourings of reflected crimſon.— The graſs is ſpread 
under us, as a ſpacious carpet; wove with ulken 
threads of green, and damaſked with flowers of 
Every hue.— Ihe /w2, like a golden lamp, is hung 
out in the ethereal vault ; and pours his effulgence, 
all the day to lighten our paths When "night 
approaches, the moon takes up the friendly office; 
and the /iers are kindled in twinkling myriads, to 
cheer the dari:neſs with their milder luſtre, not di- 
ſturb our repoſe by too intenfe a glare. ——— The 
clouds, beſides the rich paintings they hang around 
the heavens, act the part of a ſhifting ſcreen : and 
defend us, by their ſeaſonable interpoſition, from 

the 


intereſt of man. It is on all fides agreed, that the edifice was erect- 
ed when man was to be furvithed with an habitation; and that it 
will be demolithed when man has no father necd of its accommo- 
dations, When he enters into the houſe not made with hands, etcr- 
nal in the heavens, © the earth and all che works that arc therein 
& ſhall be burnt up.” From which it ſecms a Yery obvious and 
fair deduction, that man is the fre! cauſe of this inferior creation, 

So that 1 chivk my readers anc my {elf pri vileged (nut to fay, on 
the principles of gi -atitude, cblived } toute thoſe lovely lines of our 
author, with a propriety and truth equal to their elegance and 
beauty : 


«« For me kind nature wakes her genia! pow! r, 

„ Suckl)es each herb, and ſpreads out ev'ry flow'r! 
6% Annual, for me, the grape, the roſe, renew 

& The juice nefarious, and the balmy dew ; 

« Por me, the mine a thouſand treaſures brings; 
* For. 5 healch guſhes from a thouſand ſprings,” 


Etb. I. ver. 129. 
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the ſcorching beams of ſummer. May we not alſo 
regard them, as the great watering- pots of the 
globe: which, wafted on the wings of the wind, 
d. ſpenſe their moiſture evenly through the univer- 
ſal garden; * and fructify, with their ſhowers, 

whatever our hand plants. 'The fields are our 
exhauitleſs granary. The zcean is our vaſt re- 
ſervoir. The animals ſpend their ſtrength, to 
diſpatch our buſineſs; reſign their Cloathing, to re- 
pleniſh our wardrobe ; and ſurrender their very 
lives, to provide for our tables. In ihort every 
element is a ſtorehouſe of COVEIMENTIES 3 every 
jenſon brings us the choiceſt producti ons: all nature 
18 our Caterer. And, waich is a moſt endearing 
recommendation of theſe favours, they are all a 
lovely, as they are uſeful. You obſerve nothing 
mean or inclegante All is clad in Beauty O faireſt 
robe, f and regulated by Proportion s niceſt rule. 
The whole ſcene exhibiis a tund of pleaſures to 


the 


* This cicumſtance, ami abundance of other delicate and edi- 
fying remarks upon the wonders of nature, is frely touched in the 
Filo 6 n ſa; ng rec raed in the book of Job, chap. xxxviii. 


ver. 18 - pn N27 529 *n5 5 Who hath divided a water-courſe 
© fir the overflow in g ut wars é the Hebrew is fo pregnant and 
rich with ſenſe, that no tron; lain Can do it juſtice. The following 
para, aße, pe of aps, may rep: eſent the priacipal ideas compre- 
kencagd inthe EXPTIENve orißinal Who has branched cut, and 
with admitable judgment, difpeſe { a variety of aguedutts, for that 
immenſe collection of waters which float in the ky ? who diff: ibates 
thyſe-pendulous floods through ail the borders of the carth ? diltrie 
butes them, not in dreadful cataracts, or promi;cecus gluts of rain; 
but in 1 drops, and refreſhing howers: with as m uch „. e 
and econ my, as if they were conveyed by Pit es from a conduit & 
Fo wHoM thall we afcrib? that niceneſs of contrivance, which 
nw emits, now reftrains them; ſometimes drives their humid rain 
to one place ſometimes to another ; diſpenſes them to is ſoil in 
$15 ger, to bet in ſmaller communications: and in a word, ſo ma- 
n.i2cs the mighty fluid, that every ſpot is /u;p/i:4 ia exact propor- 
tion to its wants; ; none drcyed, by an undiftinguithing deluge ? 


+ Perhaps it was from ſuch an obſervation, that the Greeks,. 
thoſe critical aod iefincd judges of things, exprefied the murdane 
fy/iem by a word which nid beauty j—==—=—=x07p © 


138 REFLECTIONS ON 


the imagination, at the ſame time that it more than 
ſupplies all our wants. * 

Therefore thou art imexcuſable, O man, whoſo- 
ever thou art that rebelle/t againſt thy Maker. He 
ſurrounds thee, with unnumbered benefits ; and 
follows thee, with an effuſion of the richeſt, nobleſt 

ifts. He courts thy affections; he ſolicits thy 
gratitude ; by liberalities which are never intermit- 
ted, by a bounty which knows no limits. Moit 
bleſſed Loxp, let this thy goodneſs, thy unwearied 
goodneſs lead us to repentance. Win us to thyſelf, 
thou fountain of felicity, by theſe ſweet inducements. 
Draw us to our duty, thou Gop of our ſalvation, 
by theſe “ cords of love.” 


What a living picture is here, of the beneficial 
effects of induſtry! By induſtry and cultivation, 
this neat ſpot is an image of Eden. Here, is ali 
that can entertain the eye, or regale the ſmell. f 
Whereas, without cultivation, this ſweet garden 
had been a deſolate wilderneſs. Vile thiſtles had 
made it loathſome, and tangling briers inacceſſible. 
Without cultivation, it might have been a neſt for 
ſerpents, and the horrid haunt of venomous crea- 
tures. But the ſpade and pruning knife in the 
hand of induſtry, have improved it into a fort of 
terreitrial paradiſe. ; 

How naturally does this lead our contemplation, 
to the advantages which flow from a virtuous edu— 
cation, and the miſeries which enſue from the ne- 


glect 


„„ Thoſe ſevera! living creatures, Which are made for our ſer- 
% vice or ſuſtenance, at th? ſame time either fill the woods with 
« their mutiic, furniſh us with game, or raiſe pleafing ideas in us 
& by the detightfulnefs of their appearance. Fountains, lakes, and 
« rivers, are as refieſhing to the imagination as to the ſoil through 
& which they paſs.” Spe, Vol. v. No. 387. | 


+ Omnis copia narium. Hors 


And greets 


The ſenſes with a waſte of ſweets, 
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glec of it! ® The mind, without early inſtruc— 
tion, will, in all probability . er like the © vine- 
yard of the ſluggard.” If left to the propentities 
of its own depraved will; what can we expect, but 
the moſt luxuriant growth of unruly appetites ; 
which, in time, will break forth into all manner of 
ſcandalons irregularities * What: but that anger, 
like a prickly thorn, aim the temper with an un- 
tractable moroſeneſs : peeviſhneſs, like a ſtinging 
nettle, render the converſation irkſome and tor- 
bidding: avarice, like ſome choaking weed, teach 
the fingers to gripe, and the hands to oppreſs; 
revenge, like ſome poiſonous plant, replete with 
banetul juicee, rankle in the breaſt, and meditate 
miſchief to its neighbour ; while unbridled luffs, 
like ſwarms of noiſome inle le, taint each riſing 
thought; and render ““ every Imagination of the 
heart, only evi] continually. Such are the 
uſual products of ſavage nature ! ſuch the furn1- 
ture of the uncultivated ſoul |! 

Whercas, let the mind be put under the © nur- 
ce ture and admonition of the LORD: let holy 
diſcipline clear the foil ; let ſacred inſtructions iow 
it with the beſt feed : let ſkill and vigilance dreſs 
the riſing ſhoots; direc the young ideas, how to 
ſpread; the wayward paſſions, how to move. 
Then, what a different ſtate of the inner man will 
quickly take place! charity will breathe her ſweets, 
and Hape expand her bloſſoms; the perſonal virtues 
difplay their graces, and the ſecial ones their 
fruits: t the ſentiments become generous ; the 
| Carriage 


* Neplc#is urenda filix innaſcitur agris. Hor. 


— For an uncultur'd field 
Shall for the fie its thorns and thittles field. 


+ This transformation of the heart, and renewal of the ie, are 
repreſented in icripture by 1 mitirudes very nearly eliied tothe ima- 


ges uſed above. Gop, by his ſarctifying Spirit, * will make 
the ſoul as a watered garden,” Undcr the operation of this di- 
5 vine 


— 
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33 endearing; the life honourable and uſe- 
ul. * 

O! that governors of families, and maſters of 
ſchoole, would watch, with a conſcientious ſolicitude, 
over the morals of the tender charge! What pit 
it is, that the advancing generation ſhould loſe cel. 
invaluable endowments, through any ſupineneſs in 
their inſtructors! See! with what aſſiduity 
the curious floriſt attends his little nurfery ! he vilits 
them early and late; furniſhes them with the pro- 
pereſt mold; ſupplies them with ſeaſonable moil- 
ture; guards them from the ravages of inſects ; 
ſcreens them from the injuries of the weather; 
marks their ſpringing buds ; obſerves them atten- 
tively, through their whole progreſs ; and never 
intermits his anxiety, till he beholds them blown 
into full perſetion.—— And ſhall a range of 
painted leaves, Which flouriſh to-day, and to-mor- 
row fall to the ground —fhall theſe be tended, 
with more zealous application, than the exalted 
faculties of an immortal foul! _ 

Yet truſt not in cultivation alone. It is the bleſſ- 
ing of the almighty Huſbandman, which imparts 
ſucceſs to ſuch labours of love. If Gop “ ſeal up 
« the bottles of heaven,” and command the clouds 
to with-hold their fatneſs, the beſt matured plot 

becoraes 


vine principle, “ the deſert ſhall rejoice and bloſſom as the roſe.” 
Wherever it exerts the refining and ennobling energy, “ inſtead of 
the thorn ſhall come up the fir tree; and, inſtead of the brier, 
« the myrtle-trce,”” Jer. xxxi. 12. Iſa. xxxv. I. lv. 13. 


* 


A lencris afſueſcere tanti eft! Virgo 


Ou ye pirgey oraPeetty To &lw: 1 ew: evg ex vtwy NAD 
CNAG THPTONU , (LAN OY de To may. Ariſtot. 


66 The principles we imbibe, and the habits we contract, in our 
& early years, are not matters of fall moment, but of the utmyf 
« conſequence imaginable. They not ouly give a tranſient or ſuper- 
e ficial tincture, to our firſf appearance in life; but moſt common» 
« ly ſtamp the form of our qvbo/e future conduct, and even of our 
« eternal ſtate,” | 
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becomes a barren deſert. And if He reſtrain the 
dew of his hcavenly benediction, all human endea- 
vours miſcarry ; the rational plantation languithes; 
our moſt pregnant hopes, from youths of the moſt 
promiſing genius, prove abortive. © Their root 
« will be as rottenneſs, and their bloſſom will go 
cc up as duſt,” Therefore, let parents plant 
let tutars water; but let both look up to the Fa- 
ther of /p:rits, for the deſired increaſe. 


On every ſide, I eſpy ſeveral budding flowers, 
As yet, they are like bales oi cloth from the 
packer's warehouſe. Each is wrapt within a ſtrong 
incloſure, and its contents are tied together by the 
firmeſt bandages. So that all their beauties he 
concealed, and all their {weets are locked up. 
Juſt ſuch is the niggardly wretch; whoſe aims are 
all turned inward, and meanly terminated upon 
himſelf ; who makes his own private intereſts, or 
perſonal pleaſures, the ſole centre of his deſigns, 
and the ſcanty circumterence of his actions. 

Ere long, the ſearching beams will open theſe 
ſilken folds, and draw them into a graceful expar- 
fin. Then, what a lovely bluſh will glow in their 
cheeks ; and what a balmy odour exhale from their 
boſoms !—So when divine grace ſhines upon the 
mind, even “ the churl becomes bountiful.” The 
heart of ſtone is taken away; and a heart of fleſh, 
a heart ſuſceptible of the ſolteſt, moſt compaſſionate 
emotions, 1s introduced in its ſtead. O! how 
{weetly do the ſocial affections dilate themſelves, 
under ſo benign an influence! juſt like theſe diſ- 
cloling gems, under the powerful eye of day. The 
tender regards are no longer confined to a lingle ob- 
ject; but extend themſelves into a generous concern 

A for 


# Iſaiah v. 24. 
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for mankind, and ſhed liberal refreſhments on all 
within their reach. * | | 


Ariſe then, thou Sun of righteouſneſs ;” ariſe, 
with healing under thy wings; and transfuſe thy 
gentle but penetrating ray, through all our intel- 
lectual powers. Enlarge every narrow diſpoſition, 
and fill us with a diffuſrve benevolence. Make room 
in our breaſts, for the whole human race; and 
teach us to love all our fellow-creatures, for their 
amiable Creator's ſake, May we be pleaſed with 
their excellencies, and rejoice in their happineſs ; 
but feel their miſeries as our own, and with a bro- 
ther's ſympathy, haſten to relieve them. 

Diſpoled at proper d:{tances, I obſerve a range of 
ſtrong and fately /tulks, They ſtand like towers, 
along the walls of a fortified city; or riſe like 
loſty ſpires, amidſt the group of houſes. They 
part at the top, into ſeveral penſile ſpicy pods. 
From each of which, we ſhall ſoon ſee a fine figure 
diſplaying ifeli: rounded into a form, which con- 
ſtitutes a perfect circle; /pread wide open into the 
moſt frank and communicative air; and tinged 
with the colour, which is ſo peculiarly captivating 
to the miſer's eye. „ 0 

But the propert, I chiefly admire, is its paſſion- 
ate fondneſs for the ſun. When the evening ſhades 

take place, the poor flower droops, and folds up 
2 Its 


®* The prophet, deſcribing the charitable temper, very beautifully 
ſays ; „If thou diaw out thy ſoul to the hungry !” This, I 
think, may not improperly be illuſtrated by the circumſtances ob- 
ferved above, Ihe opening of theſe buds into a large and exten- 
ſive ſpread, is a pretty portrait of the amplitudeof a grnerous heart; 
which cannot ſhut up its compaſſion, or remain unconceined at any 
human calamity. The freeneſs and copiouſneſs with which the ex- 
panded flowers are continually pouring out their choiceſt efſences, 
may repreſent the various acts of an unwearied liberaliiy; together 
with thoſe endearing words, and that cordial affection, which on- 
balm, as it were, a giſt; double its value; and conſtitute what the 
ſacred penman fiyles, “ drawing out the ſoul.” Jen: PIN De- 
prempſeris animam tuum. Ila, Iviii. 10. | 
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its leaves. It mourns all the long night, and pines 
amidſt the gloom, like ſome forlorn Jover, baniſh- 
ed from the object of his affections. No ſooner 
docs Providence open © the eyelids of the morn- 
„ing,“ but it meets and welcomes the returning 
light ; * courts and careſſes it, all theday ; nor ever 
loſes fight of the refulgent charmer ſo long as 
he continues above the horizon !—In the morning, 
you may perceive it, preſenting a golden bolom to 
the caſt ; at noon, it points upward, to the middle 
ſky ; in the evening, follows the ſame attractive in- 
fluence to the welt. 

Surely, nature is a book, and every page rich 
with ſacred hints. To an attentive mind, the gar- 
den turns preacher ; and its blooming tenants, are 
ſo many lively ſermons. Whatan engaging pattern, 
and what an excellent leſſon, have we here! | 
$2, let the redeemed of the LORD 4 us JERUS -K 3 
and be conformed to their beloved. Let us all be 
Heliotropes (if l may uſe the expreſſion) to the Sun 
of righteouſneſs. Let our paſſions rife. and fall ; 
take this courſe or that; as his word determincs, 

as his holy exaraple guides. Let us be ſo accom- 
modated, both to his commanding and providentia] 
will, as the wax is turned to the imprinted ſcal; or, 
as the aſpect of this enamoured flower, to the ſplen- 
did ſtar, which creates our day. 

In every enjoyment, O thou watchful Chriſtian, 
look unto JESUS; receive it as proceed ing from 
his love, and purchaſed by his agonies.F— In 

| every 


* 


Ilia ſuum, quamwis radice tenetur, 
Pertitur ad ſclem. . Ovid. 


Still che lov'd object the fond leaves purſue, 
Still move their bot, the moving ſun to view. 


T7 Heb. xii. 2. 
I He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raiſe us to his throne: | 
There's nat a gift his hand beſteaus, 
But coſt his heart a groan, Wat. 


Vol. I. t G 
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every tribulation look unto JEsUs; mark his graci- 
ous hand, managing the ſcourge, or mingling the 
bitter cup; attempering it to a proper degree of 
ſeverity; adjuſting the timg of its continuance ; and 
ready to make theſe ſeeming diſaſters, productive 
of real good. In every infirmity and failing, look 
unto JESUS, thy merciful High Prieſt ; pleading 
his atoning blood, and making interceſſion for 
tranſgreſſors. In every prayer look unto JESUS, 
thy prevailing advocate; recommending thy devo- 
tions, and © bearing the iniquity of thy holy 
„ things.” *—In every temptation look unto JESUS, 
the author of thy ſtrength, and captain of thy fal- 
vation; who alone is able to lift up the hands 
which hang down, to invigorate the enfeebled 
knees, and make thee more than conqueror over 
all thy enemies. But efpecially, when the hour 
of thy departure approaches: ; when * thy fleſh and 
thy heart fail;”” when all the ſprings of life are 
Iirreparably breaking ; then, look unto JEsUs with 
a believing eye. F Like expiring Stephen, behold 
him ſtanding at the right hand of Gop, on purpoſe 
to ſuccour his people, in this their laſt extremity. 
Yes, my Chrittian friend; when thy journey thro? 
life is finiſhed, and thou art arrived on the very 
verge of mortality ; ; when thou art juit launching 
out into the inviſible world, and all before thee is 
vaſt eternity; then, O then, be ſure to look ſted- 
faitly unto JESUS ! „ See by faith the Loxy's 
« CHRIST.“ View him, as the only way, 4 to the 
everlaſting manſions ; as the only 4%, § to the 
abodes of bliſs. 

. Yonder 


© Exod. xxviii. 38. 


“ Look unto MF, and be ye ſaved, all the ends of the earth.“ 
Iſa, XiV. 22. | 


+ John xiv. 6. | § John x. 9. 
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Vonder tree, which faces the ſouth, has ſome- 
ching too remarkable, to paſs without obſery ation. 
—— — Like the fruitful, though feeble vine, ſhe” 
brings forth a large family of branches: but, uns- 
able to ſupport them herſelf, commits them to the 
tuiticn of a ſunny wall. As yet the tender twigs 
have ſcarce gemmed their future bloſſoms. How-: 
ever, I may anticipate the well known productions, 
and picture to myſelf the paſſian flower ; which will 
in due time, with a long and copious ſucceſſion, 
adorn tne boughs. 

I have read in a Latin author, of flowers in- 
ſcribed with the names of Kings ; * but here is 
one, imblazoned with the marks of the bleeding 


Prince of life. I read in the inſpired writings, 


of apoitolic men, who bore about in their bodies, 
the dying of the LoRD Jesvs: f but here is a 


Bleoming religit 2, that carries apparent memorials 


of the ſame tremendous and fatal cataſtrophe, 
Who would have expected to find ſuch a tragedy 
of woe, exhibited in a collection of the molt deli- 
cate delights * or, to fee Calvary's horrid ſcene 
pourtrayed on the ſofteſt ornaments of the garden; 
Is nature then actuated by the noble ambtion, 
of paying commemorative honours to her agoniz- 


ing Sovereign? Is ſhe kindly officious to re- 


mind for; vetful mortals, of that miracle of mercy ; 
which it is their duty to contemplate, and their 
happineſs to believe! Or is a ſportive imagination 
my interpreter; and all the ſuppoſed reſemblance, 
no more than the precarious gloſs of fancy? Be it 
fo: yet even fancy has her Merit, when the ſets 
forth in ſuch pleating imagery, the crucified JE- 
SUS 
** . ic, guibus in terris inſcripti noming regum 
Najcantur flores & Virgs 
Now tell in what new region ſprings | 
A flow'r that bears inſcrib'd thename of Ss 


+ 2 Cor, iv. 10. 
G2 


5 
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sus. Nor ſhall I refuſe a willing regard, to ima- 
gination herſelf ; when the employs her creative 
powers, to revive the ſenſe of ſuch unparallelled 
love, and prompt my gratitude to fo divine a friend. 
That ſpiral tendril, ariſing from the bottom of 
the ſtalk ; is it a repreſentation of the ſcourge, which 
laſhed the Redeemer's unſpotted fleth ; and inflicted 
thoſe ſtripes, by which our fouls are healed? Or 
is it twiſted for the cord, which bound his hands in 
painful and ignominious confinement ; thoſe bene- 
ficent hands, which were inceſſantly ſtretched out 
to unlooſe the heavy burdens, and to 1mpart bleſ- 
ſings of every choice kind; Behold the mnazls, 
which were drenched in his ſacred veins, and rivet- 
ted his feet to the accurſed tree: thoſe beautiful 
Net, which always went about doing good; and 
travelled far and near, to ſpread the glad tidings of 
everlaſting ſalvation.—Sce the hammer, ponderous 
and maſſy, which drove the rugged irons: through 
the ſhivering nerves; and forced a paſlage for 
thoſe dreadful wedges, between the diſlocated bones. 
View the thorns, which encircled our royal 
Maſter's brow, and ſhot their keen afflictive points 
into his bleſſed head. O the ſmart, the racking 
{mart! when, inſtead of the triumphal laurel, or 
the cdoriterous garland, that pungent and ragged 
wreath, was planted on the meek Metliah's fore- 
Head! when violent and barbarous blows of the 
ſtrong eaſtern cane, + {truck the prickly crown, 
Fn, | and 


* « How beantiful are the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, | 
& chat publiſteth peace, that bringeth good tidings of good, that 
% publiſheth ſalvation!” Ia, lii, 7. 


+ ** They took the reed,” ſays the ſacred hiſtorian, © and ſmote 
© him on the head ;” and ſo as it were, nailed down the thorns 
© into his forchead and temples, and occationed thereby exquiſite 
pain, as well as great effuſion of blood.“ Fari'y Fxprfitor, vol. ii. 
ſect. 188.7 It is moſt probable,” adds the ſame judicious critic, 
this was a walking-ſtaff, which they put into his hand as a ſcep- 
« tre; for a H with a flight reed would ſcarce have been felt, or 
have deſerved a mention ina detail of ſuch dreadiul ſufferings.“ 


4 


= 
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and fixed every thorn deep in his throbbing 
temples ! * —There ſtand the dr/crples, ranged in the 
green impalement ; and forming a circle, round 
the inſtruments of their great Commander's death. 
They appear like ſo many faithful adherents, who 
breathe a gallant reſolution, either of defending 
their Lok p to the lat extremity, or of dropping 
honourably by his fide. But did they give ſuch 
proots of zeal and fidelity in their conduct, as their 
ſteady poſture, and determined aſpect, ſeem to 
promiſe? Alas; whatis all human firmneſs, when 
deſtitute of ſuccours from above, but an expiring 
vepour? what is every ſaint, if unſupported by 
Powerful grace, but an abandoned fraitar? - Ob- 
ſerve the glory, delineated in double rays, grand 
with imperial purple, and rich with ætherial blue. 
But ah! how incapable are threads, though ſpun 
by ſummer's fineſt hand; though dyed in ſnows, 
or dipped in heaven! to diſplay the immaculate 
excellency of his human, or the ineffable majeſty 
of his divine nature! Compared with theſe ſublime 
pericctions, the moſt vivid aſſemblage of colours, 
fades in an unmeaning flatneſs ; the "moſt charms 
ing effects of light and ſhade, are not only mere 
daubings, but an abſolute blank. 

Among al! the beauties, which ſhine in ſunny 
robes, and ſip the ſilver dews; this I think, has 
the nobleſt iniport, if not the fineft preſence. Were 
they all to pals in review, and expect the award of 
ſuperiority from my deciſion ; ; I ſhould not heſitate 

| Aa 


* The ſmart attending this unparallelled piec2 of contempt and 


barbarity, muſt be inexpre iely ſevere 5 not only on account of the 


many paintul punQures made in the fluſh ; bur principally, becauſe 
the peri-Heum, an exquiiittely ſenſible tegument of the bones, lying 
in thoſe parts, very near the external ſkin, muſt receive a multirn de 
of terrible wounds, The anguiih of which could not fail of being 
inſlamed to an exceſs of rage, by the croveinvance of ſo many thorny 
lancets in that extremely tender membrane, which in ſuch a caſe,, 

. Tremblingiy alive all ver, 

DJ: ſnart and agonize at ex'ery ere. 
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a moment. Be the prize aſſigned to this amiable 
candidate; which has ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed, 
and ſo highly dignified herſelf by bea ring ſuch a 
remarkable reſemblance to © the rightcous branch; 
«© the plant of renown.” * While others appoin. 
it a place. in the parterre; I would tranſplant the 
- Paſtion flower, or rather transfer its ſacred * 
cancy, to my heart. There let it bloom, both 1 
ſammer and in winter ; ; bloom, in the moſt pie 
ſive characters, and with an undecaying luſtre: 
that I alſo may wear—wear on my very foul, the 
traces of IMMANUEL; pierced for my tins, and 
bruiſed for my tranſgreſlions : that I alſo may bs- 
crucified with CHRIST; F at leaſt in penitential re- 
morſe, and affoctionate ſympathy. That I may 
* know the fellowſhip of his ſufferings ;7+ and 
feel all my evil affections, wounded by his ag gonies, 
mortificd by his death. 


There is another ſubject of the verdant kingdom, 
which, on account of its very uncommon qualities, 
demands my particular notice. One ſo extremely 
diffident in her diſpoſition, and delicate in her con- 
ſtitution ; that ſhe dares not venture herſelf abroad 
in the open air, but is nurfed up in the warmth of 
a hat-bed, and lives cloiſtered in the cells of a green- 
houfe. But the moſt curious peculiarity is, that, of 
all her kindred ſpecies, ſhe alone partakes of per- 
ceptive life; at leaſt advances neareſt to this more 
exaltcd fiate of being; and may be looked upon as 
the link, which connects the animal and vegetable 
world. A ſtranger, obſerving her motions, would 
almoſt be induced to ſuſpeQ, that ſhe is endned 
with ſome inferior degrees of conſciouſneſs and 
caution. For if you offer to handle this ſenſitive 
plant, ſhe iramediately takes an alarm; haſtily 

contracts 


80 che bleſſed JIExSus is deſcrived, Jer. *xiii. 3. Ezek. xxxix, 
29. 
4 Gal. i ii. 20. 7 Phil. ili. 10. 
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contracts her fibres; and, like a perſon under ap- 
prchenſions of violence, thrice; from your fin- 
ger, in a kind of precipitate diſorder, Perhaps, the 
beauty of her aſpe& might be ſullied, or the nice- 
neſs of her texture diſcompoſed, by the human 
touch. Therefore like a coy virgin, ſhe recedes 
trom all unbecoming familiarities; and will admit 
no ſuch improper, if not pernicious freedoms. 
Whatever be the cauſe of this unuſual efeR, it 
ſuggeſts an inſtructive admonition to the Chriſtian. 
Such ſhould be our apprehenſive timorous care, 
with regard to fin; and all, even the moit diſtant, 
approaches of vice. &; thould we avoid the very 
appearance of evil, and ſtand aloot from every oc- 
caſion of falling. —If ſinners entice ; if forbidden 
pleaſures tempt; or if opportunity beckon, with 
the gain of injuſtice i in her hand: O! turn from 
the gilded ſnare, touch not the beauteous bane; 
but fly, fly, with haſte, fly without any delay, from 


the bewitching ruin. Does anger draw near 


with her lighted torch, to kindle the flame of re- 
ſentment in our breaſts? Does Flattery ply our 
ears, with her inchantingand int toxicating whiſpers ? 
would Drſcontent lay her leaden hand upon our 
temper, and mould into our minds her ſour leaven ; 

in order to make us a burden to ourſelves, and un 
amiable to others? inſtantly let us divert our at- 
tention from the dangerous objects; and not ſo 
much endeavour to antidote, as to h, the moral 
contagion. Let us revolve in our meditations, that 
wonderful meekneſs of our diſtreſſed Maſter; 
which amidſt the moſt abuſive and provoking in- 
ſults, maintained an uniform tenour of unſhaken 


ſerenity. Let us contemplate that prodigious Y 


miliation, which brought him, from an infinite 


height above all worlds, to make his bed in the 
duſt of death. Let us ſooth our jarring, our un- 


eaſy paſſions, with the remembrance of that cheer- 


fulneſs and reſignation; wiich rendered him, us 
the- 


G 4 
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the deepeſt poverty, unfeignedly thankful ; and 


under the heavieſt tribulations, moſt ſubmiſſively 
patient. 

Harbour not, on any conſideration, the betrayer 
of your virtue. Be deaf, inflexibly deaf, to every 
beguiling ſolicitation. If it obtrude into the un- 
guarded heart, give it entertainment, no, not for 
a moment. To parlcy with the encmy, is to open 
a door for deſtruction. Our ſafcty conſiſts in flight: 
and in this caſe, ſuſprcizn is the trueſt prudence ; 
fear the greateſt bravery, Play not on the brink 
of the precipice. PFlutter not round the edges of 
the flame. Dally not with the ſtings of death. 
But rejeA, with a becoming mixture of ſolicitude, 
and abhorrence, the very firſt in ſinuations of ini- 
quity : as cautioufly, as the hing ſore ſhrinks 
even from the ſofteſt hand; as conſtantly, as this 
Jeal»us plant recoils at the approaching touch.“ 

Not long ago, theſe curious productions of the 
ſpring, were caarſe and miſhapen rt. Had we 
ope ned the earth, and beheld them in their ſced, 

how 


The prophet Iſaiah, in an elegant and lively deſcription of the 
1 friglt man, ſais, ©* He ſhaketh his hands from holding of bribes ;'? 
and, I may add, f.om prafiſing any kind of! iniquity. The image, 
exceedingly beautiful, and equally expreſſive, both illuſtrates and 
enforces the doctrine of this whole ſection.—““ Shaketh his hands; 
Juſt as a perſon would do, who happens to hare burnirg coals fall 
into his lap, or ſome venomous creature faltering upon his fleſh. In 
ſuch a caſe, none would ſtand a moment to contider, or to debate 
with himſelf the expediency of the thing. He would inſtantly fling 
off the pernicious incumbrance; inftantly endeavour to diſengage 
Nun felf from the clingins miſchief. Iſa. xxxiii. 1c, 

i have repreſented the danger of not extirguifhing immediately 
the very ſi ſi ſpaiks of temptation, ina variety of views. Becauſe 
a proper behaviour, inthis conjuncture, is of ſuch vaſt importance 
to the purity, the ſafety, and the comfort of our minds. —Zecauſe 
J had the royal morali/? in my eye; who, deterring his pupils from 
the path of the wicked, cries; wich an air uf deep concern, and in 


the lauguage of vehement importunity, cries ; “ Avoid it, paſs not 


6 by it; turn from it, and paſs away.” How ſtrongly is the coun- 


Tel wrged, by being fo freouently repeated; in ſuch a remarkable di- 


werſity © INS 15 Sul abe un, Sort guent!y Of forcible and preſſing 


adinonitions ! e. iv. 16. 
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how uncouth and contemptible had their appear- 
ance been !—But now they are the boaſt of nature; 
the delight of the ſons of men; finithed patterns for 
enamelling and embroidery ; outſhining even the 
happieſt ſtrokes of the pencil. They are taught to 
bloom, but with a very inferior luſtre,“ in the 
richeſt tapeſtries, and moſt magnificent filks. Art 
never attempts to equal their incomparable elegan- 
Cics ; but places all her merit, in copying after theſe 
delicate originals. Even thoſe who glitter in ſilver, 
or whoſe cloathing is of wrought gold, are deſirous 
to borrow additional ornaments, from a ſprig of. 
jeſſamine, or a little aſſemblage of pinks. 

What a fine idea may we form, from hence, of 
the reſurrectian of the jut, and the ſtate of their 
reanimated bodies! As the roots even of our choi- 
ceſt flowers, when depoiited in the ground, are 
rude and ungraceful ; but, when they ſpring up in- 
to blooming lite, are moſt elegant and ſplendid : 
ſo, the fleſh of a ſaint, when committed to the duit, 
alas! what is it? A heap of corruption; a maſs of 
putrefying clay. But, when it obeys the great 
Archangel's call, and ſtarts into a new exiſtence, 
what an aſtoniſhing change enſues ! what a moſt 
ennobling improvement takes place !—That which 
was {own in weakneſs, is raiſed in all the vivacity 
of power. That which was ſown in deformity, is 
raiſed in the bloom of celeſtial beauty. Exalted, 
refined, and glorified, it will ſhine “ as the bright- 
c nels of the firmament,”” when it darts the inimit- 
able blue, through the fleeces——the ſnowy fleeces 
of ſome cleaving cloud. 

Fear not, then thou faithful Chriſtian ; fear 
not, at the appointed tune, to deſcend into the 

tomb, 


® The cowſlip ſmiles, in brighter yelloco dreft 
Than that which veils the nubil virgin's breaſt ; 
A fairer red ſtands bluſhing in the roſe 
Ilan chat which on the bridegroom's yeſtments flows. 
| G | P:ior's Col. 
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tomb. Thy foul thou mayſt truſt with thy omnipo- 
tent Redeemer, who is LorD of the unſcen 
world; © Who has the keys of hell, and of death.” 
Moſt - ſafely mayſt thou truſt thy better part, in 
thoſe beneficent hands, which were pierced with 
nails, and faſtencd to the ignominous tree, for thy 

falvation. With regard to thy earthly tabernacle, 
be not diſmayed. ' It is taken down, only to be re- 
built upon a diviner plan, and in a more heavenly 
form. If it retires into the ſhadow of death, and 
lies immured in the gloom of the grave; it is only 
to return, from a ſhort confinement, to endleſs li- 
berty. If it falls into diſſolution, it is in order to 
riſe more illuſtrious from its ruins; and wear an 
infinitely brighter face of perfection, and of glory. 


HAVING, now, made my panegyric ; let me, 
next, take up a lamenlation, for theſe lovelieſt pro- 
ductions of the vegetable world. ——For I foreſee 
their approaching doom. Let a little while, and 
all theſe pleafing ſcenes vaniſh. Yet a little while, 
and all the ſweets of the breathing, all the beauties 
of the blooming ſpring, are no more. Every one 
of theſe amiable forms, muſt: be ſhrivelled to de- 
formity, and trodden to the earth. Significant 
reſemblance this, of all created beauty. Al fleſh 
is graſs ; like the green herbage, liable and prone 
to fade. Nay, all the goodlineſs theres, its fineſt ac- 
compliſhments and what the world univerſally ad- 
mires, “ is as the flower of the held;” * which 
loſes its gloſs, decays and perithes, more ſpeedily ' 
than the graſs it{elf.——Behold then, ye brighteſt 
among the daughters of Eve; behold yourſelves, 
in this glaſs. See the charms of your perſon eclipſ- 
ed, by the luſtre of theſe little flowers; and the 

| . frailty 


* Iſaiah xl. 6. 
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frailty of your Fay + repreſented, * by their tran- 
ſient glories. fever may ſcorch thoſe poliſhed 


veins; a conſumption may emacaiate the dimpling 


cheeks ; and a load of unexpected forrows depreſs 


thoſe lively ſpirits. Or ſhould theſe diſaſters, in 


pity, ſpare the tender frame ; yet age, inexorable 


age and wrinkles, will aſſuredly come at laſt ! will 
wither all the fine features, and blaſt every ſpright- 


Then 


ly grace. 


— 
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The reader will excuſe me, if I imitates rather than tranſlate, 


cliefe lines from Theocritus ; if I vary one Rs add Atl * | 


give a new turn to the whole, 


When ſnows deſcend, and robe the ficlds 
In winter's bright array; 

Touch'd by the ſun, the luſtre fades, 
And weeps itſelf away. 


When ſpring appears, when violets blow, 
And ſhed a rich per fume; 

How ſoon the fragrance breathes its laft ! 
How ſhort-liv'd is the bloom! 


Freſh in the morn, the ſummer roſe 

Hangs withering ere 'tis noon 3 

We ſcarce enjoy the balmy gift, 
But mourn the pleaſure gone. 


With gliding fire, an evening ſtar 
Streaks the autumnal ſkies ; 

Shook from the ſphere, it darts away, 
And in an inſtant dies. 


Such are the charms that fluſh the cheek, 
And ſparkle in the eye: _ 

So from the lovely finith'd form 
The tranſient graces fly, 


To this the ſeaſors, as they roll, 
Their atteſtation bring z 

They warn the fair: their ev'ry und 
Confirms the truth I fing. 


G6 
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Then, ye farr, when thoſe ſparkling eyes are 


darkened, and fink in their orbs ; when they are 
rolling in agonies, or ſwimming in death ; how 
will you ſuſtain the affliction ? how will you repair 
the lols ! Apply your thoughts to religion. At- 
tend to the ne thing needful. Believe in, and imi- 
tate the bleiled IESsus. Then ſhall your ſouls 
mount up to the realms of happineſs ; when the 
well proportioned clay, 1s mingled with its mean 
original. The light of Gop's countenance will ir- 
radiate, with matchleſs and conſummate perfection, 
all their exalted faculties. Cleanſed entirely from 
every dreg of corruption, like ſome unſullied mir— 
ror, they will reflect the complete image of their 
Creator's holineſs. O! that you would thus 
dreſs your minds, and prepare for the immortal 
ſtate! Then, from ſhining among your fellow- 
creatures on earth, you ſhall be tranſlated, to ſhine 
around the throne of Gop. Then, from being 
the ſweetners of our life, and the delight of our 
eyes, here below; you ſhall paſs, by an eaſy tran- 
ſition, into angels of light; and become “ an 
« everlaſting excellency, the joy of all generations.” 

« Yes; ye flowery nations, ye mult all decay.” 
Vonder lily, that looks like the queen of the 
gay creation—ſee, how gracefully it erects its ma- 
Jeltic head! What an air of dignity and grandeur 
ennobles its aſpect. For elevated mien, as well as 
for incomparable luſtre, juſtly may it be preferred 
to the magnificent monarch of the Eaſt. * But, 
all ſtately and charming as it is, it will hardly fur- 
vive a few more days. That unſpotted whiteneſs 
muſt quickly be tarniſhed ; and the ſnowy form 
defied in the duſt, | 


As the lily pleaſes with the noble ſimplicity of 
its appcarance ; the zulip is admired tor the galety 
< all 


* Matth. vi. 29. 
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and multiplicity of its colours. Never was cup 
either painted, or enamelled, with ſuch a profu- 
ſion of dyes. Its tinges are ſo glowing ; its con- 
tralts ſo ſtrong: and the arrangement of them 
both ſo elegant and artful !—It was lately the pride 
of the. border, and the reigning beauty of the de- 
lightful feaſon; as exquiſitely fine as the rainbow, 
and almoſt as extremely tranſient. It ſpread, for 
a little moment, its glittering plumage ; but has, 
now, laid all its variegated and ſuperior honours 
down. Thoſe radiant ſtripes are blended, alas! 
rudely blended with common mold. 


To a graceful ſhape, and blooming complexion, 


the roſe adds the moit agreeable perfume. Our 
noſtrils make it repeated viſits, and are never weary 
of drinking in its ſweets. A fragrance, ſo pecu- 
liarly rich and reviving, tranſpires from its opening 
tufts, that every one covets it acquaintance, How 
have I ſeen even the accompliſhed Clariſſa, for 
whom ſo many votaries languith, tondly careſſing 


this little flower? That lovely boſom, which is' the 


ſeat of innocence and virtue; whoſe leaſt excellency 
it is, to rival the delicacy of the pureſt ſnows; a- 


mong a thouſand charms of its own, thinks it poſ- 


ſible to adopt another from the damaſk roſe bud. 
Yet, even this univerſal favourite muit fail. 
Its native balm cannot preſerve it from putrefaction. 
Soon, ſoon, mult it reſign all thoſe endearing qua- 
lities; and hang neglected on its ſtem, or drop de- 
ſpiſed to the ground. | 

One could wiſh, methinks, theſe moſt amiable 
of the inanimate race, a longer exiſtence : but in 
vain. They fade, almoſt as ſoon as they flouriſh. 
Within leſs than a month, their glories are extinct. 


Let the ſun take a few more journeys through the 


ſky ; then vilit this inchanting walk ; and you will 


find nothing, but a wretched wilderneſs of ragged 
or naked ſtalks. | | 


— But 
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But (my ſovl exults in the thought) the gar- 
ment of celeſtial glory, which ſhall ere long array 
the re-animated body, will never wax old. he il- 
luſtrious robes of a Saviour's conſummate righte- 
ouſneſs, which even now adorn the juſtified ſpirit, 
are incorruptible and immortal. No moth can cor- 
rode their texture ; no number of ages ſully their 
brightneſs. The light of day may be quenched, 
and all the ſtars fink in obſcurity ; but the honours 
of © juſt men made perfect“ are ſubject to no di- 
minution. Inextinguiſhable and unfading is the 
luſtre of their crown. 

Les; ye flowery nations, ye muſt all decay.” 
Winter, like ſome enraged and irreſiſtible conque- 
ror, that carries fire and {word wherever he advan— 
ces; that demolithes towns, depopulates countries, 
ſpreads ſlaughter and deſolation on every fide ;— 
fo, juſt fo, will winter, with his ſavage and unre- 
lenting blaſts, invade this beautiful proſpect. The 
ſtorms are gathering, and the tempeits muſtering 
their rage, to fall upon the vegetable kingdoms. 
They will ravage through the dominions of nature, 
and plunder her riches, and lay waſte her charms.— 
Then, ye trees, mult ye ſtand ſtript of your ver- 
dant apparel ; and ye fields, be ſpoiled of your wav- 
ing treaſures. Then the earth, diſrobed of all her 
gay attire, mult ſit in ſables, like a diſconſolate wi- 
dow. The fun too, who now rides in triumph 
round the world, and ſcatters gaiety from his radi- 
ant eye, will then look faintly from the windows of 
the ſouth ; and, caſting a ſhort glance on our de- 
jected world, will leave us to the uncomfortable 
gloom of tedious nights. Then, thele pretty 
choriſters of the air will chant no more to the gen- 
tle gales. The lark, the linnet, and all the feathered 
ſongſters, abandon their notes, and indulge their 
woes. The harmony of the woods is at an end! 
and ſilence, (unleſs it be interrupted by howling 
. N winds,) 
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winds), a ſullen ſilence, fits brooding upon the 
boughs which are now made vocal by a thouſand 
warbling throats. 

But, (ſweet recollection ; raviſhing expectation !) 
the / 740 yt aints in light never admit a paule for 
ſadneſs. heaven will reſound with the melody 
of their n and all eternity echo to their 
triumphant acclamations. The #allelujahs of that 
world, and the harmomious joy of its inhabitants, 
will be as laſting as the divine perfections they ce- 
lebrate. Come, then, holy love, and tune my 
heart ; deſcend, celeſtial fire, and touch my tongue 3 
that I may ſtand ready to ſtrike up, and bear my 
part in that great hoſanna, that ev erlaſting hymn. 


” Yes, yes; ye flow'ry nations, ye mult all de- 
wigs = + — And indeed, could you add the ſtreugth 
of an oak, or the ſtability of a pyramid, * to all 
the delicacy of your texture; yet ſhort, exceeding 


ſhort, even then, would your duration be. For, 


ls hs.” that all things come to an end.“ The pil- 
lars of nature are tottering. The foundations of 
the round world are falling away. “ The heavens 
„„ themſclyes wax old like a garment.” But, 


N amidſt 


. I know not any performance, in which the tranſitory nature of 
theſe moſt darable monuments of human grandeur, is hinted with 
ſuch a modeſt air of inſtruction; or their hedious ruin deſcribed 
in ſuch a pomp of pleaſing horror; as in a ſmall, but ſolemn, pic- 


tureſque and majeftic poem. entitied -The Ruins of Rome, written 


by the Rev. Mr. Dyzx. Whom the reader, (if he has the pleaſure 
of peruſing that beautiful piece) will eafily perceive, to have 
taken his draugkts from the orizinals themſelves; as nothing but 
the fight of thoſe magnificent remains could have inſpired his lines 


with ſuch vivacity..—O2As a ſpecimen of the work, and a confir- 
mation of the remark ſuggeſted above, I take leave to ' tranſcribe the 


following pallage ? : 


—&& The pilgrim oft, 

« At dead of night, *mid his oraiſon, hears 

& Aghaſt the voice of time, diſparting tow'rs 

« Tumbling, all precipitate down daſh'd 

6 Rattling around, loud thund'ring to che moon.“ 


4 
, OW, — 
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general ruin, here is our re- 


amidſt theſe views of g 

fuge; this is our conſolation : © We know, that our 
„ Redeemer liveth.” Thy years, bleſſed JIEsus, 
{hall not fail. From everlaſting to everlaſting, thou 
art {till the ſame : the ſame moſt excellent and ador- 
able perſon ; the ſame omnipotent and faithful 
friend; the ſame all-ſufficient and ineſtimable por- 
tion. O! may we but partake of thy merits ; be 
fanQificd by thy grace; and received into thy glo— 
ry |—Then perith, if ye will, all inferior delights. 

Let all that is ſplendid in the ſkies expire; and all 
that is amrable in nature, he expunged. Let the 
whole extent of creat:on be turned again into one 
undiſtinguiſhable void, one univerfal blank. 
Yet, if Gop be ours, we ſhall have enough, If 
Gop be ours, we mall have all, and abound ; “ all 
that our circumſtances can want, or our wiſhes 
- Crave, to make us inconceivably bleſſed and happy 3 : 
bleſſed and happy, not only through this litile in- 
terval of time, but through the unmeaſureable revo- 
lutions of eternity. 


The ſun is now come forth in his ſtrength : and 
beats fiercely upon my throbbing pulſe. . me 
retire to yonder inviting arbor. . There, the wood- 
bines retain the lucid drop ; there, the jeſſamines, 
which line the verdant aicove, are ſtill impearled, 
and deliciouſly wet with dews.— Welcome, ye 
refreſhing ſhades! I feel, I feel, your cheering in- 
fluence. My languid ſpirits revive; the flackened 
ſinews are new-ſtrung; and life bounds briſker, 
through all her crimſon channels. 

Reclined on this moſſy couch, and ſurrounded 
by this fragrant coldneſs, let me renew my aſpira- 
tions to the ever preſent Deity, Here, let me re- 

member, 


His hand the good man faſtens on the ſkies, 
And bids earth roll, nor feels the idle whirl, 
| Nighbt-Thoaghts, N. IV. 


—— a — — 
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member, and imitate, the pious Auguſtine, and 
his mother Monica: who, being engaged in dif- 
courſe on the beauties of the viſible creation, roſe, _ 
by theſe ladders, to the glorics of the inviſible ſtate, 
till they were inſpired with the moſt affetling ſenſe 
of their ſupereminent excellency; and actuated 
with the molt ardent breathings after their full en- 
joyment. Inſomuch, that they were almoſt rapt 
up into the bliſs they contemplated; and ſcarce 
© knew, whether they were in the body, or out 


„of the body.” 


"es Ion — * 7 * 
— * — — * 
— 


2 — ———_— 


r 2 rr 
23 


— — — — — — 
— 
2 


SD ———— 
"AX - 


When 7empe/?s toſs the ocean; when plaintive 
ſignals of dittreſs are heard from the bellowir 
deep, and melancholy tokens of ſhipwreck come q 
floating on the foaming ſurge ; then, how delight- 1 
ful to ſtand ſafe on ſhore, and hug one's ſelf in W | 
conſcious ſecurity ! * When a glut of waters *" 

burſts from ſome mighty torrent, ruſhes headlong 9 
over all the neighbouring plains, fe ceps away the 
helpleſs cattle, and drives the affrighted ſhepherd 
from his hut; then, from the top of a diſtant 
eminence, to deſcry the danger we need not fear, 
how pleating !|--— Such, methinks, is my preſent 
ſiluation. For, now, the ſun blazes from on high; 
the air glows with his fire ; the helds are rent with 1 
chinks ; the roads are ſcorched to duſt; the woods 8 
; ſeem to contract a ſickly aſpect, and a ruſſet hue ; 
dhe traveller, broiled as he rides, haſtens to his inn, | 
: and intermits his journey: the labourer, bathed in | 
7 ſweat, drops the ſcythe, and deſiſts from his work; | 
the cattle tice to {ome ſhady covert, or elſe pant Wt 


and | | |. f 
* As Lucretius gave the hint for theſe obſervations, ſo he aftigns 11 
the reaſon of the pleaſure ſpecißed. It ariſes, not from the conſi- 1 


dleration of another's miſery 3 this would argue the rank eſt malevo- i. 
lence; but from the agreeable contemplation of our :ww-1 perſonal 1 
ſafety, Which, while we view circumitances that are pernicious to i 
others, but Larmieſs o ourſelrcs, is nota little heightened by the | | 
contraſt. Suave Hari rag no, See. | 9 
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and toſs under the burning noon. Even the ſtub. 
born rock, ſmit with the piercing beams, is ready 
to cleave. All things languiſh beneath the dazzling 
deluge—while I ſhall enjoy a ce hour, and calm 
rellection, amidſt the gloom of this bowery receſs, 
which ſcarce admits one ſpeck of ſunſhine. 

Thus, may both the flock and their ſhepherd, 
« dwell beacath the defence of the Moſt High, 
* and abide under the thadow of the Almighty. 5 4. 
Then, though the peſtilence F walketh in darkneſs, 
and the ſickneſs deſtroyeth at noon-day ; though 
thouſands fall beſide us, and ten thouſands at our 
right hand; we need fear no evil. Either the de— 
ſtroying angel ſhall pafs over our houſes; or elſe, 
he ſhall diſpenſe the corrections of a friend, not the 
ſcourges of an enemy; which, inſtead of hurting 
us, ſhall work for our good. Then, though 
Profaneneſs and infidelity, far more malignant evils, 
breathe deadly contagion, and taint the morals of 
multitudes around us; yet if the great Father of 
ſpirits, “ hide us under the hollow of his hand,” 
we ſhall hold faſt our integrity, and be faithful unto 
death. 

Let then, deareſt Logp, O! let thy ſervant, and 
the people committed to his care, be received into 
thy protection. Let us take ſanctuary under that 
tree of life, erected in thy ignominious croſs. Let 
us fly for ſafety to that city of refuge, opened in thy 
bleeding wounds. Theſe ſhall be a ſacred hiding 
place, not to be pierced by the flames of divine 
wrath, or the fiery darts of temptation. Thy dy- 
ing merits, and perfect obcdicnce, ſhall be to our 
fouls “ as rivers of water in a dry place, r as the 
% ſhadow of a great rock in a weary land.“ 4 


* Pal. xci, 1. 


Þ This was written, when a very infectious and mortal diſemper 
raged in the neighbourhood. 


& Iſa. xxxii. 2. 
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But moſt of all, in that Ja tremendous day, when 
the heavens are rent aſunder, and wrapped up like 
a ſcroll ; when thy Almighty arm ſhall arreſt the 
{un in his career, and daſh to pieces the ſtructure 
of the univerſe; when the dead, both ſmall and 
great, ſhall be gathered before the throne of thy 
glory, and the fates of all mankind hang on the 
very point of a final irreverſible deciſion: Then, 
bleſſed J ESsus, let us be owned by thee, and we ſhall 
not be aſhamed ; defended by thee, and we {ſhall not 
be afraid, O! may we, at that awful, that unut- 
terably important juncture, be covered with the 
wings of thy redeeming love; and we ſhall behold 
all the horrible convulſions of expiring nature with 
compoſure, with comfort! We ſhall even welcome 
the diſſolution of all things, as the times of re- 


. O 
« treſhing from the preſence of the LORD.“ * 


There are, I perceive, who ſtill attend the flow- 
ers; and, in dehance of the ſun, ply their work 
on every expanded bloſſom. The bes, I mean. 
That nation of chymiſts; to whom nature has com- 
municated the rare and valuable ſecrets of enriching 
themſelves, without impoverithing others; who ex 
tract the moſt delicious ſyrup from every fragrant 
herb, without wounding its ſubſtance, or diminiſh- 
ing its odours. I take the more notice of theſe 
ingenious operators, becauſe I would willingly make 
them my pattern. F While the gay butterfly flut- 
ters her painted wings, and ſips a little tantaſtic 


delight, only for the preſent moment; while the 


gloomy 
* Acts iii. 19. 
% . 0 apis mating 
. e modog. ue 
Grataque carpentis thyma. Hors 


But like a bee, which thro' the bree2ing grove 

With feeble wing and idle murmurs rove, 

Sirs en the bloom, and, with unceafing tils, | 
From thyme ſweet-breathing culls his flow'ry ſpoils. 
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gloomy ſpider, worſe than idly buſied, is preparing 


his inſidious nets for deſtruction, or ſucking venom 


even from the moſt wholeſome plants: this frugal - 


community are wiſely employed in providing for 
ſuturity, and collecting a copious ſtock of the moſt 
balmy treaſures. And, O! might theſe medi- 
tations fink into my ſoul! would the Gop, who ſug- 
geſted each heavenly thought, vouchſafe to convert 
it into an e/tabliſhed principle, to determine all my 
inclinations, and regulate my whole conduct; I 
ſhould then gather advantages from the ſame bloom- 
ing objects, more precious than your golden ſtores, 
ye induſtrious artiſts. I alſo ſhould go home laden 
with the richeſt ſweets, and the nodleft ſpsils, though 
I crop not a leaf, nor call a ſingle flower my own. 


Here I behold, aſſembled in one view, almoſt ail 


the various beauties, which have been ſeverally en- 
tertaining my imagination. The vi/as, ſtruck thro' 
an ancient wood, or formed by rows of venerabie 
elms; conducting the ſpectator's obſervation to 
ſome remarkable object; or leading the traveller's 
footſteps to this delightful feat :—— The walls, en- 
riched with fruit-trees, and faced with a covering 
of their leafy extenſions; I ſhould rather have ſaid, 
hung with different pieces of nature's nobleſt tape- 
{try :—the walks, neatly ſhorn, and lined with ver- 


dure; or finely ſmoothed, and coated With gravel : 


—the alleys, arched with ſhades, to embower our 
noon-tide repoſe ; or thrown open for the free ac- 
ceſſion of air, to invite us to our evening-recrea- 
tion? the decent edgings of box, which incloſe 


like a plain ſelvage, each bcautiful compartment 


and, its ſplendid tigures:—the ſhapely evergreens, 
and flowering ſhrubs ; which ſtrike the eye, and ap- 
ear with peculiar dignity, in this diſtant ſituation ; 
—the baſon, with its cryſtal fount, floating in the 
centre; and diffuing an agreeable freſhneſs, through 
the whole: the waters, falling from a remote __ 
| cade 3 
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eade ; and gently murmuring, as they flow along the 
pebbles :—heje, added to the reſt; and all fo diſ- 
poſed, that each recommends and endears each ; ren- 
der the whole a molt fweet ravithing ſcene, of order 
and variety, of elegance and magniticence. 

From ſo many lovely proſpects, cluſtering upon 
the ſight, it is impoſſible not to be reminded of 
heaven : that world of bliſs ; thoſe regions of light ; 
where the Lamb that was ſlain manifeſts his beati- 
fic preſence, and his ſaints live for evermore. 
But O! what pencil can ſketch out a draught of 
that goodly land! what colours, or what ſtyle, can 
expreſs the ſplendors of IMMANutL's kingdom! 
Would ſome celeſtial hand draw aſide the veil, but 
for one moment; and permit us to throw a ſingle 
glance on thoſe divine abodes; how would all ſub- 
lunary poſſeſſions become tarniſhed in our eyes, 
and grow flat upon our taſte ! a glimpſe, a tranſi- 
ent glimpſe of thoſe unutterable beatitudes, would 
captivate our ſouls, and ingroſs all their faculties. 
lden itſelf, after ſuch a viſion, would appear a 
cheerleſs deſert ; and all earthly charms, intolerable 
deformity. | ö 

Very “ excellent things are ſpoken of thee, thou 
(„city of G0pD.“ “ Volumes have been written, 
and thoſe by inſpired men, to diſplay the wonders 
Jof thy perfections. All that is rich and reſplen- 
dent in the viſible creation, has been called in to 
aid our conceptions, and elevate our ideas. But, 
indeed, no tongue can utter ; no pen can deſcribe ; 
no fancy can imagine, what Gop, of his unbound- 
ed munificence, has prepared for them that love 
him.,—Sceing, that all terreſtrial things muſt come 
to a ſpeedy end; and there remaineth a reſt, a 
bliſsful and everlaſting reſt, for the people of Gop ; 
let me never be too fondly attached to any preſent 
ſatisfactions. Weaned from whatever is temporal, 


may 


& Pſal, lxxxvii- 3. 


* 
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may I maintain a ſuperior indifference for ſuch 
tranſitory enjoyments; but long, long earneſtly, 
for the manſions that are above: the paradiſe, 
« which the Loxp hath planted, and not man.” 
Thither may I tranſmit the chief of my converſa- 
tion; and from thence expect the whole of my hap- 
pineſs. Be that the ſacred powerful magnet, which 
ever influences my heart; ever attracts my affec- 
tions, There, are ſuch tranſcendent glories, as cye 
has not ſeen : here, are ſuch tranſporting pleaſures, 
as ear has not heard: ere, is fuch a fulneſs 
of joys, as the thought of man cannot con- 
ceive. | 


Into that conſummate felicity, thoſe eternal frut- - 
tions, permit. me, Madam, to wiſh you, in due 
time, an abundant entrance; and to aſſure you, that 
this with is breathed with the ſame fincerity and 
ardour, for my honoured correſpondent, as it is, 
Mapa, for | 


| Your miſt obedient, &c 


J. HERVEY. 


A d N 8 e AN T 
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CREATION 


— — : 
< With joy, with grief, that healing hand I ſee; * 


«« The ſties it form'd, and yet it b for me.“ . 
| Night-Thoughts, N. IV. 


4 
ä I 


1 F the reader plcaſes to look back on page 127, 
1 he will. find me engaged by a premiſſory note, to 
ſubjoin a DESCANT upon CREATION, 

To know the l;ve of CHRIST H; to have ſuch a 
deep apprehenſion of his unſpeakable kindneſs, as 
may produce in our hearts an adoring gratitude, 
and an unfeigned faith; th, according to St. Paul ss 
eſtimate, is the higheſt and . happielt attainment in 
the ſacred ſcience of Chriſtianity. What follows, 
is an attempt to aſſiſt the attentive mind, in learning 
a line or two of that beſt and greateſt leſſon. It in- 
troduces the moſt conſpicuous parts of the viſtbie 
ſyſtem, as ſo many pronipters to our dull affections; 
each ſuggeſting a Hint, adapted to the important oc- 

_ cation, and ſuited to its reſpective character. 

Can there be a more powerful incentive to de- 
vout gratitude, than to conlider the magnificent and 
delicate ſcenes of the univerſe, with a particular 
reference to CHRIST, as the Creator? Every 
object, viewed in this light, will ſurely adminiſter 

inceſſant 


— n 8 EL 


* Eph, 111. IJ» 


168 A DESCANT uro CREATION, 


inceſſant recruits, to the languiſhing lamp of divine 
love. Every production in nature, will ſtrike a 
ſpark into the ſoul ; and the whole creation concur, 
to raiſe the ſmoking flax into a flame. 

Can any thing impart a ſtronger joy to the be- 
lever, or more effectually confirm his faith in the 
crucified JESUS, than to behold the heavens declar- 
ing his glory, and the firmament ſhewing his handy 
Work? Surely, it muſt be matter of inexpreſſible 
conſolation to the poor ſinner, to obſerve the honours 
of his Redeemer, written with ſun beams over all 
the face of the world, | 

We delight to read an account of our incarnate 
JEHOVAH, as he is revealed in the books of Moſes 
and the prophets, as he 1s diſplayed in the writings 
of the evangeliſis and apoſtles. Lex us alſo endca- 
vour to ſee a ſketch of his perfections, as they ſtand 
_ delineated in that ſtately volume, where every leaf 
is a ſpacious plain—every line, a flowing brook— 
every period a lofty mountain. 

Should any of my readers be unexerciſed in 
ſuch ſpeculations, I beg leave (in purſuance of my 
promiſe) to preſent them with a ſpectmen, or to 
offer a clue, which may poſſibly lead their minds, 
into this moſt improving and delightful train of 
thinking. 

Should any be inclined to ſuſpect the ſolidity of 
the following obſervations; or to condemn them, 
as the voice of rant, and the lawleſs fliglit of fancy; 
1 muſt entreat ſuch perſons to recollect, that the 
grand doctrine, the hinge on which they all turn, is 
warranted and eſtabliſhed by the unanimous teſti— 
mony of the inſpired penmen; who frequently cele- 
brate IMMANUEL, or CHRIST JESUS, as the 
great almighty cauſe of all; afluring us, that all 
« things were created by him, and for him; and 
that in him all things conliſt,” * | 


On 


Col. i. 16, 15, Before my reader enters upon the following 
Deſcant, he is defired to peruſe the note, pe120, 127. 


* 


1 
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On ſuch a ſubject, What is wonderful, is far 


from being exiravagant. To be wonderful, is the 


inſeparable characteriſtic of Gop and his works; 
eſpecia! ly, of that moſt diftingviſhed and g! onjous 
cven of the divine Works, REDE MPTION: 
glorious “ that all the miracles in Abt, and 2 
% marvellous acts in the field of Zan, all that 
on Fewiſh annals have recorded, or the human car 
as heard; all dwindle into trivial vents, are ſcarce 
Vi works to be remembered, łé in compariſon of this 
infinitely grand and intinitely gracious tranfac- 
tion, —Kindled, een iſto pleaſing aſtoniſh- 
ment, by ſuch a ſurvey, let me give full ſcope to 
ny meditations, Let me pour ont my whole ſoul 
On the bor indleſs ſubject : not much rea rain 8 the 
3 ts, which cold criticiſm, or colder unbclick, 
might preſcribe. ; 


O ye Angels, that ſurround the throne; ye 
Princes of Heaven, «© that excel in ſtrength,” and 
are clothed with tranſcendent brightneſs; he, who 
placed you in thoſe ſtations of cx: alted done and 
dignified your nature with ſuch illuſtrious endow- 

nents; he, whom 8 all obey, and all. adore: 
HE took not on him the ange Fo form, but t Was 
made fieſh, and found in a as a man. Like 
us, wretched mortals, he was ſubject to wearinuels 
pain, and every infirmity, fin only cxccpted,- 
That we might, one day, be raifed to your ſublime 
abodes ; be adopted into your bliſsful ſociety ; and 
join with your tranſport ted choir, in giving glory to 
HIM that ſitteth upon the throne, and to 
LAMB for ever and ever.“ 


89 


. % 
nie 


O ye heavens ; v. hoſe azure ACHE s riſe immenſely 
high, and ſtretch unmenſ. rcably v ide. Stupendc: 
ampitheatre! amidſt whole vail erben ire! 


Iſa. xliii. 18. Rer. 
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erbs of the moſt dreadful grandeur are perpetually 
running their amazing races. Unfathomable depths 
of æther! where worlds unnumbered float; and, 
to our limited fight, worlds unnumbered are loſt. 
He, who adjuited your dimenſions with his 
{pan, and formed the magnificent ſtructure with his 
word; HE was once wrapt in ſwaddling cloaths, 
and laid in a manger. That the benefits accruing 
to his people, through his moſt meritorious humi- 
Jiation, might have no other meaſure of their value 
than immenſity; might run parallel, in their dura- 
Von, with eternity. | 


Ye fars ; that beam with inextinguiſhable bril- 
liancy, through the midnight ſky. Oceans of flame, 
and centres of worlds, though ſeemingly little points 
of light! He, who ſhone, with eſſential efful- 
gence, irnumerable ages, before your twinkling 
tapers were kindled; and will ſhine with everlaſt- 
ing majeſty and beauty, when your places in the 
frmament ſhall be known no more: He was in- 
volved, for many years, in the deepeſt obfcurity ; 
lay concealed in the contemptible city Nazareth ; 
lay diſguiſed under the mean habit of a carpenter's 
ſon. That he might plant the heavens,“ as it 
were, with new conſtellations: and array theſe 
clods of earth, theſe houſes of clay, with a radiancy 
far ſuperior to yours: a radiancy which will adorn 
the very heaven of heavens, when you ſhall vaniſh 
away like ſmoke z or expire, as momentary ſparks 
from the ſmitten ſteel. | 


Comets, 
* Iſaiah 11. 16. 


+ Alluding to a paſſage in Iſaiah, which is I think, grand and 
eYevatcd beyond all compariſon.—““ Lift up your eyes to the hea- 
« vers, and look upon the earth beneath; for the heavens ſhall 
6 yaniſh away like ſmoke and the earth ſhall wax old like a gar- 
* ment, and they that dwell therein ſhall die (like the feeble in- 
« ſect): But my righteouſneſs ſhall be for ever, and my ſalvation 
& tna! not be aboliſhed.” Ifa, li. 6,— With the great Vitringas 


I tranſlate © 
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Comets, that ſometimes ſhoot into the illimitable 
tracts of æther farther than the diſcernment of our 
eye is able to follow; ſometimes return from the 
long, long excurſion, and ſweep our affrighted 
hemiſphere with your enormous fiery train. That 
ſometimes make near approaches to the ſun, and 
burn almoſt in his immediate beams; ſometimes 
retire to the remoteſt diſtance, and freeze, for ages, 
in the exceſſive rigours of winter. He who, at his 
ſovereign pleaſure, withdraws the blazing wonder ; 
or leads forth the portentous ſtranger to ſhake terror 
over guilty kingdoms. HE was overwhelmed with 
the moſt ſhocking amazement, and plunged into 
the deepeſt anxiety ; was chilled with apprehenſions 
of fear, and ſcorched by the flames of avenging 
wrath.— That IJ, and other depraved rebellious 
creatures, might not be eternally agitated with the 
extremes of jarring paſſions; oppoſite, yet, on 
cither ſide, tormenting; far more tormenting to 
the ſoul, than the ſcvereſt degrces of your heat and 
cold to the human ſenſe. 


Ye Planets; that winged with unimaginable 
ſpeed, traverſe the regions of the ſky. Sometimes 
climing millions and millions of miles above, 
ſometimes deſcending as far below, the great axle 
of your motions. Ye, that are ſo minutely faith- 
ful, to the viciſſitudes of day and night; fo exact- 
ly punctual, in bringing on the changes of your 
reſpective ſeaſons.— He, who launched you, at frft, 
trom his mighty arm ; who continually impels you, 
with ſuch wonderful repidity ; and gutes you with 
ſuch perfect regularity. Who fixes © the habita- 
« tion of his holineſs and his glory,” infinite 
heights above your ſcanty rounds. H once be- 

| came 
I tranflate the words Y 1293 not, © in like manner ;” but, „ 1:%ke 
the feeble inſet.” Which renders the period more comp'cte ; 


the ſenſe more emphatical ; and is more agreeable to the genius of 
the ſacred original. ; | 
1 H 2 
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came a helplc fs infant, ſojourned in our inferior 
world ; fled from the perſecutor's {word ; and wan- 
dered as a vagabond in a foreign land. That he 
might lead our feet in the way of peace; that he 
might bring us aliens near to Gob, bring us exiles 


home to heaven. 


Thou ſun; inexhauſted ſource of light, and 
heat, and comfort! Who, without the AMiftance 
of any other fire, ſheddeſt day through a thouſand 

realms ; and, not confining thy munificence to 
calms only, extendeſt thy enlightening influences 
to ſurround! ing worlds. Prime cheerer of the ani. 
ys and great enlivener of the vegetable tribes! 
So beautiful in thyſelf, ſo beneficial in ty effects, 
that crring Feathens addreſſed tlice with adorations, 
and miftock thee for thy maker He, who filled 
thy orb with a profuſion of luſtre ; before whom 
thy meridian fplendors are but a fhads: HE ͤ di- 
relted himſelf of his all-tranſcending diſtinctions, 
and drew a veil over the effulgence of his divinity; 
tat, by ſpeaking to us, face to face, as a man 
ſpe2 aketh unto. his friend, he might diſpel our in- 
tellectual darkneſs. His viſage was marred,” * 
and he became the ſcorn of men, the outcalt- of 
the people ; that, by this manifeſtation of his un- 
utterably tender regard for our welfare, he might 
diſfuſe many a glcam of Joy through our dejced 
minds. That, In another itate of things, he might 
Clothe even our fallen nature, with the honours 

of that magnificent luminary ; and give all the 


right cous to thine forth as the lun, in the kingdom 
O41 their Father. 


Thou mcen ; that walkeſt amongſt the hoſt of 
ſtars, and, in thy Iucid appearance, art ſupcrior 


to them all. Fair ruler of the night! Sometimes 
halt- 


* Iſaiah lit, 14. 
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em - the dus „ Wil LY Wax ng lr gh tne f's » : 


ſorctimes wan g into dimnels, and ſcarcely ſcat- 
tering the nocturnal gloom ; ſometimes covered 
with ſac kcloth, and alarming the gazing nations. — 
He, who dre{ ſes thy opaque globe, in demi 
but borrowed ſilver; he, whoſe dignity is unchange- 
able, underived, nod all his own; he vouchfafed 
to wear a body of clay. HE os content to ap- 
pear as in a bloody ec lipfe, ſhorn of his reſp! en- 
dent beams, and ſurrounded with a night of horror, 
which knew not one reviving ray. Thus has 
he un powered his church, and belic evers, to tread 
the moon under their feet.“ Hence, 1inipirc 4 With 
the hope of brighter glory, and of more enduri ng 
bli l, are they enabled to triumph over all F 1e Vain 
anxieties, and vainer amuſements, of this ſublunary 
e mutable world. 


Ye 2thunders ; that avefully grumbling in the di- 
ſtant clouds, ſeem to meditate indignation, and 
form the firſt eiſays of a far more trightful peal; 
or, . ſuddenly burſting over our head, rend the vault 
above, and ihake the ground below, with the hideous, 
horrid crack. Ye that ſend your tremendous 
volleys from pole to pole, itartling the fav ge 


herds, and altoniihing the human ra ce, —He, who 


Jernuits Terror to ſound her trumpet, in you deep. 
Pet, Y P» 


prolonged, enlarging, aggravated roar: HE uttered 
a feeble infantile cry in the ſtable, and ſtrong expir- 
ing groans on the accurſed tree, | F. hat he 


mi ght, in the gentleſt accents, whiſper peace to our 


ſouls; and, at length, tune our voices to the u ds | 


ol WIE ee 


O ye igliniugs; that brood, and lie . 


in the ſulphureous vapours ; that glance with forked. 


fury, from the angry gloom, ſwiſter and fiercer 
5 than 


Kev, xii, 1. + Pſal. xxix. 2. 
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than the lion ruſhes from his den; or open into 
vaſt expanſive ſheets of flame, ſublimely waved 
over the proſtrate world, and fearfully lingering in 
the frighted ſkies, Ye that formerly laid in aſhes 
the licentious abodes of luſt and violence; that 
Will, ere long, ſet on fire the elements, and co- 
operate in the conflagration of the globe. He, 
who kindies your flaſh, and directs you when to 
ally and where to ſtrike; He, who commiſſions 
your whirling bolts, whom to kill, and whom to 
pare: HE teſigned his facred perſon. to the moſt 
tarbarous ind gaities; ſubmitted his beneficent 
hands to the ponderous hammer, and the piercing 
nail; yea, with-lield not his heart, his very heart, 
from the ſtab of the executioncr's ſpear. And, 
inſtead of flaſhing contuſion on his outragcous tor- 
mentors; initead of piunging them to the dephs 
of hell with his frown; He cried in his laſt mo- 
ments, and with his agonizing lips, He cried; 
FATHER, FORGIVE THEM; FOR THEY KNOW 
NOT WHAT THEY DO!——O! what a pattern of 
patience for his ſaints ! what an object of admira- 
tion for angels! what a conſtellation of every mild, 
amiable, and benign virtue; ſhining, in this hour 
of darkneſs, with incffable ſplendor and beauty! “ 

| | — Hence, 


* Cre can hardly forbear animadverting upon the diagenneus 
temper, and perverſe tale of Celfus; who attempts to turn this 
moſt diftinguiſhing and ornamental part of our Lord's life, into 
_ Tidicu'e and reproach, Having ſpoken of Chriſt as deſpitcfully 
uſed, and arrayed in a purple robe; crowned with thorns, and 
hold ing, by way of mock-majeſty, a reed inſtead of a ſceptre, (for 
he enters into all theſe circumſtanees, which is a teſtimony to their 
truth even from the mouth of an enemy), he adds— Ji. wx, „ wn 


MEISE GANG wy tyey O⁰,jiͤ Ts dE; g TS abXUITG Tau 
Ing s evelas, 9 TY; vgl eig eauloy 75 X) Toy TATE 
Artes; Orig. contra Celſ. p. 81. i. e. Why, in the name of 
« wonder does he not, on this cccafion, at leaſt, act the Gop? 
« Why does he not deliver himſelf from this ſhocking ignominy ; 
„ or -execuge ſome ſigral vengeance on the authors of ſuch inſu- 
66 rious and abufive inſulis, both of himſelf and his Father? — 

W th * 


RR 
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Hence, hence it is, that we are not trembling 
under the lightnings of mount Sz; that we are 
not blaſted by the flames of divine vengeauce ; or 
doomed to dwell with everlaſting buraings. 

Ye frowning wrintry clouds, occans pendent in 
the air, and burdening the winds, He in whoſe 
hand you are an overtjowing ſcourge ; or, by whoſe 


b | 
appointment, an arſenal of warlike ſtores. * He 


who opens your fiuices, and a flood guſhes forth; 


to deſtroy the ſruits of the earth, and drown the 
huſband- 


Why, Celſus? becauſe HE was meekneſs and gentleneſs itſelt : 
whereas your deitics were ſlaves to their own turbulent and reſentful 
paſſtons. Becauſe hey were little better than ſavages in human 
hape; who too often made a merit of ſlaughter, and took a horrid 
pride in ſpilling blood. While CHRIST was the Prince of peace, 
and came not to deſt roy mens tives, but to fave, Becauſe any mad - 
man on earth, or fury from hell, is capable of venting his rage, 
But who among ſuch unſufferable provocations and barbarities ; 
who, having in his own hand the power to reſcue himſelf, the 
power to avenge himſelf; could ſubmit to all with an unruffled ſe- 
renity of patience, and not only not be exaſperated, but obe free, 
in ſo triumphant a manner, evil <vith good #7 None but CHR 1ST! 
none but CHRIST! This was compaſton worthy of a Gop; cle- 
mency and charity truly divine. 

Therefore the calumny raiſed by the ſame virulent objector, in 
another place, carries its own confutation: or rather, falls with a 
weight of infamy on his dung-hill deities; while it bears a moſt 
Boncurable teſtimony to the majeſtic and iuvincible meckneſs of our 


Dy pety, ſays he to the Chriſtian, Ta eyAAzTE - 
7. 7.0196 cop 2145eA%Gy o; aulov ν Toy AinvuTor 7 Tov Heax2ts 


Sa * iour. 
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6 op N 

Coy Sto h z&Ialewor'ss 2 Aανναεεννeε, xe Us rtl o- 
EayTr; It ονεεαπν,; ibid. p. 404. i. e. You, indeed, take upon 
© you to deride the images of our deities : but if Bacchus himſelf, 
66 or Hercules, had deen prefent, you would not have dared to of- 
ce fer ſuch an atfront; or, if you had been ſo peſumptuous, would 


& have ſeverely ſmarted for your infolence. Whereas, they who 


% tqrmented the very perſon of your God, and even extended 
& him with moital agony on the croſs, tuffered no effects of his 
„% diſpleaſure.” 


+ Juvcnil ſeems to conſider the clouds under this ſame character, 
in that beautiful line: | 


Qu icuid hal cut telyrums armanentaria cœli. Sat. 12> 
By all the magazines of wr:-th above, 
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huſbandman's hopes: who moulds you into frozen 
balls, and you are ſhot, linked with death, * on 
the troops of his enemies. He, inſtead of diſcharg — 
ing the furioufneſs of his wrath upon this guilty 
head; poured out his prayers? poured out his 
fichs; l out his very foul, lor me and my 
fellow tranfgreſſors. - L hat, by virtue of his in- 
eſtimable propitiation, the overflow ings of divine 
good- il mig ut be extended to finful men; that 
le 1,8 might pour down righiconſneſs ; and gu ace 
her downy v zngs, peace with her balmy bicit- 
ings, deſcend to dwell on carth. 


Go 


_ a 
— 
< 


Ye wernal clouds; focis of finer air, folds of 
ſofter moiſture. He, who draws you in copious 
exhalations, from the briny 0 bids you leave 
every diſtaſteful quality behind; and become float- 
ing fountains of ſweeteſt waters: He, who diſ- 
Sives you into centle rain, and diſmiſſes you in 
truitful! ſhowers; who SO commiſſions you, 
to drop down fatneſs, as you fall; and to ſcatter 
flowers over the field. HE, in the unatterable 
o1tternefs of his ſpirit, was without any comfort- 
ing ſenſe of his Almighty Father's preſence. Ile, 
* he -1 his bones were burnt up like a firebrand, had 
not one drop of that ſacred confolation, which: 
on many of his alicted ſervants, has been diſtilled 
as the evening dews, and has“ given ſongs in the 
„night! of diſtreſs.— That, from this Wee 

and 


* Job has informed us, for what purpoſe the magazines of the 
kimament arc ftocked with hail That they may be ready“ agiinſe 
„ the day of battle and war.“ Job xxxvill. 23. Joſhua has re- 
corded, what terrible flaughter has been made by thoſe miſſiate abea- 
pon: of the Almighty, Joſh. x. 11. Modern hiſtorians relate, 
that, when Edward III. invaded France, a ſhower of hailfton-3 
(10 ng ed, of ſuch a prodigious ze, that ſix thoufand horſes, ard 
one thouſand men, were ſtruck dend inflantancouſty. But the 
mot dread 1 deſcription of this great 2rdnance Of the heavens, is 
giren us in Rev; Xvi. 21 There fell upon men RICAL hail out 
„ of heaven, every ftgnc about the vieight of a talent.“ 
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and inconſolable anguiſh of our all-gracious ma- 


ſter, we, as from a well of falvation, might derive 
large draughts of ſpiritual refreſhment. 


Thou grand ethereal he; whoſe beauties fluſh 
the firmament, and charm every ſpectator, He 
who paints thee on the fluid ſkirts of the ſky; who 
decks thee with all the pride of colours; J and bends 
thee into that graceful and majeſtic figure. At 
whoſe command, thy vivid ftreaks ſweetly rife, or 
ſwiftly fade. HE, thro! ugh all his . was ar- 
rayed ! in the humble garb of poverty; and, at his 
exit, wore the gorgeous garment of contempt. In- 
ſomuch, that even his own familiar fr; icnds, aſhamed 
OT afraid to own him, © hid as it were their faces 
from him.” — Po teach us a becoming diſdain, 
for the unſubſtantial and tranſitory glitter or at] 


worldly vanities. To introduce us, in robes brim 


2 Y 
ter 


than the tinges of thy relplend ent arch; wee in 
the robes of his own immaculate righteouſneſs, to 
introduce us before that anguſt and venerable 
throne, which the peaceful rainbow ſurrounds ; 
ſurrounds, as a pledge oi inviolable fidelity, and 
infinite . 


Ye ſtorms and tempcſts, Vi chich vex the continent, 
and __ the ſeas! which dath navies on the rocks, 
and drive foreſts from the roots. He, whoſe breath 
rouſes you into ſuch reliſtleſs fury, and whoſe nod 
controls you into your wildeft career. He, who 
holds the rapid © nd raging hurricane in ſtraitened 
reins; and walks 5, dreadfully ſerene, on the ver 
wings of the wind. HE went, all meek and e gentle, 


1 a lamb to tlie laughter tor us; and, as : een 


"re 
* IIa. Vit. 2. 49915 2149 er Frit tanguam a/quis, a 9135: 7 
Faciein orccultaret, ** He was as ſome'' flagitious and“ abandoned 


*« wretch, from whom every one,” difdaining ſuch a chai a der, and 
dilclalming ſuch ag acquaintance, fiudiouſly ** bid his face 
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before her ſhearers is dumb, ſo he opened not his 
mouth. Thus, are we inſtructed, to bear, with 
decent magnanimity, the various affaults of adyer- 
ſity ; and to paſs, with a becoming tranquility of 
temper, through all the rude blaſts of injurious 
treatment. Thus are we delivered from the unut- 
terably fiercer ſtorms of incenſed and inexorable 
Juſtice ; from the © fire, the brimſtone, and the 
« horrible tempeſt, which will be the final portion 
« of the ungodly.” 


Thou Peſtilence, that ſcattereſt ten thouſand 
poiſons from thy baleful wings; tainting the air, 
and infecting the nations. Under whoſe malignant 
influence, joy is blaſted, and nature fickens ; migh- 
ty regions are depopulated, and once crouded cities 
are left without inhabitants. He, who arms thee 
with inevitable deſtruction, and bids thee march 
before his angry countenance ;* to ſpread deſola- 
tion among the tents of the wicked, and be the 
forerunner of far more tcarful indignation. HE, 
in his holy humanity, was arraigned as a criminal ; 
and, though innocence itlelf, yea, the very pattern 
of perfection, was condemned to die, like the molt 
execrable miſcreant. As a nuiſance to ſociety and 
the very bane of the public happineſs, he was hur- 
ried away to execution, and hammered to the gibbet. 
That, by his blood, he might prepare a ſove- 
reign medicine, to cure us of a more fatal diſtemper, 
than the peſtilence which walketh in darkneſs, or 
the ſickneſs which deſtroyeth at- noon-day. That 
he might himfelf fay to our laſt enemy, “ O death, 
I will be thy plague ; O grave, I will be thy de- 


« {truction.”t 


Heal: whoſe burning influence parches the Li- 
hyan wilds ; tans into ſoot, the #thiopian's com- 
| | plexion; 
* « Before him went the peſtilence.“ Hab. iii. 5. 
＋ Hol, xiii. 14. 
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plexion; and makes every ſpecics of life pant, and 
droop, and languiſh. Cd, whoſe i icy breath glazes 
yearly the Ruſſian ſeas ; often giues the frozen ſai- 


lor to the cordage; and ſtiffens the traveller into a- 


ſtatue of rigid Heſh.—HE, who ſometimcs blends 


you both, and produces the moit agreeable tempe-- 


rature; fornectimes ſuffers you to act ſe -parately, and 
rage with intolerable ſeverity. That King of l'ea- 
ven, and controler of univerſal nature, when. 
dwelling in a tabernacle of clay, was expoſed to 
chilling damps, and ſmitten by ſultry beams. The 


itars, in their midnight watches, 1 hem pray; 


and the ſun, in his meridian ferveurs, ſaw him toil, 
-Hence are our frozen hearts dillolved into a 
mingled flow of wonder, love and joy; being con- 
ſcious of a deliverance from thofe inſufferable 
flames, which, kindled by divine indignation, burn 
to the loweſt hell. 


Thou ocean, vaſt world of waters! He, who 


ſunk that capacious bed for thy reception, ar Ay 


poured the liquid clement into unſathoimable chan- 
nels; before whom, all thy foaming billows, and 
floating nountaink. are as the ſmall drop of a 
bucket. Who, by the leait intimation of his will, 


ſwells thy fluid Kingdoms, in wild contulion, to 
mingle with the clouds; or reduces them, in calm- 


compoſure, to {lumber on the ſhores. He, who 


once gave thee a warrant to overwhelm the whole. 


earth, and bury all its deoencrate inhabitants in 4 


O 


watery grave; but has, now, laid an everla{ti ng 
embargo on thy boiiterous w wa : and bound thee, 


all fierce and madding as thou art, in chains 
ſtronger then adamant, yet formed of deſpicable 
ſand. All che waves of vengeance and wrath, 


of tribulation and anguiih, palled over HIS cru- 
cifted body, and his agonizi ng ſoul. That we 
might emerge rom thoſe lepths of miſery, from 
that abyſs of & lt into which we were plunged by 
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Adam's fall, and more irretrievably ſunk by our 
own tranſgreſſions. That, at the laſt, we might 
be reſtored to that happy world, which is repre. 
ſented, in the viſion of Gop, as having no ſea; 

to . denote its perpetual ltability, and Undiſturbed 
ſerenity. | 


Ye mountains, that overlook the clouds, and 
project a ſhade into diſtant provinces. Everlaſting 
pyramids of nature, not to be ſhaken by confliQ-- 
ing elements; not to be thattered by the bolts of 
thunder; nor impaired even by the ravages of 
ume. , who bid your ridges riſe ſo hig by 

and your foundations ſtand ſo faſt. He, in whcſe 
Icale, you are lighter than duſt ; in whoſe cye, you 
are leſs than nothing 3. HE funk beneath a load 
of woes; woes inſupport able; but not his own; 
when he took our iniquities upon himſelf, and 
heaved the more than mountainous burden from a 
guilty world. e 


Ye verdant woods, that crown our hills, and are 
crowned yourſelves with leafy honours. Ye hum- 
ble hr: ibs, adorned, in ſpring, with opening bloſ- 
forms ; and fanncd, in ſumm zer, by gentle gales. 
Ye, that in diit2nt climes, or in cultiy ated gardens, 
breathe out fpicy odours, and embalm the air with 
deligtuful perfumes, —Your all-glorious and ever- 

lelfed Crcator's head was encircled with the thor- 
ny wreath ; his face was defiled with contumelious 
ſpitting ; and his body bathed in a bloody ſweat, 
That we might wear the crown, the crown of glo- 
ry, Which fadeth not aw ay; and live for evermore, 
ſurrounded with delights, as much fſurpaſling 
yours, as yours cxcecd the ragged qe ſolatious Of 


WIn iter, 
Thou 


® Rev. xx. I, 
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Thou mantling vine ; - he who hangs on thy gen- 
der ſhoots, the rich, tranſparent, wei ighty clutter. 
Who, under the unornamented foliage, and amid{t 
the pores of thy otherwiſe worthleſs bough, pre- 
pares the liquor, —the refined and exalted liquor, 
which cheers the nations, and hills the cup ot 
Joy. Trees, whoſe branches are elevated and 


waving in air; or diffuſed, in eaſy confinement, 


along a ſunny wall. He, who bends you with a 
lovely burthen of delicious fruits ; whoſe genial 
warmth beautifies their rind, and mellows their 
taſte. HE, when voluntarily ſubject to our 
wants, inſtead of being refreſhed with your gene- 
rous Juices, or regaled with your lucious pulp; 
had a loathſome potion of vinegar, mingled with 
gall, addreſſed to his lips. That we mi ht fit 
tinder the ſhadow of his merits, with great tranqui- 
lity, and the utmoſt complacency. That, ere long, 
being admitted into the Paradiſe of Gop, we mi: oht 
eat of the tree of life; * and drink new wine with 
him in his Father's kingdom. 


Ye luxuriant meadows ; he who, without the 


ſeedſman's induitry, repleniſhes your irriguous lap, 


with never failing crops of herbage ; and enamels 
their cheerful green, with flowers of every hue.— 
Ye fertile fields; he who bleſſes the labours of the 
huſbandman ; enriches your well-tilled plains with 
. waving harveſts, and calls forth the ſtaff of life 
from your furrows. He, who cauſes both mea- 
dows and fields to laugh and fing, for the abund- 
ance of plenty. ——HE was no N to cor- 
roding hunger, and parching thirſt. He, alas! 
ate the bitter bread of woe, and had © plenteouſ- 
„ neſs of tears to drink.” That we might par- 
take of richer dainties, than thoſe which are pro- 
duced by the dew of heaven, and proceed from 

the 


* Rev, ii. 7 
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the fatneſs of the earth. That we might fecd on 
« the hidden manna, and eat the bread which 
giveth life, eternal life, unto the world, 


Ye mines, rich in yellow ore, or bright with 
veins of ſilver; that diſtribute your ſhining trea- 
ſures, as far as winds can waft the veilel oi com- 
merce, that bellow your alms on monarciis, and 
have princes for your. penſioners Ye beds of 
gems, toy-ſhops of nature! which form, in dark 
retirement, the gliticring ſtone. Diamonds, that 
ſparkle with a brilliant water; rubres, that glow 
with a crimſon flame : emeralds, dipped in the 
freſheſt verdure of ſpring ; {apphires, decked with 
the faireſt drapery of the ſky ; 79paz, emblazed 
with a golden gleam ; amethy/?, impurpled with the 
bluſhes of the morning.—He, who tinctures the 
metallic duſt, and conſolidates the lucid drop ; HE, 
when ſojourning on earth, had no riches, but the 
riches of diſintereſted benevolence; had no orna- 
ment, but the ornament of unſpotted purity. Poor 
he was in his circumſtances, and mean in all his 
accommodations ; that WE might be rich in grace, 
and “obtain falvation with eternal glory.“ That. 
we might inbabit the new Ferufalem : that ſplendid 
city! whoſe ſtreets are paved with gold; whole gates 
are formed of pearl ; and the walls garniſhed with 
all manner of precious itones, * 


Ye guſhing fountains, that trickle potable ſilver 
through the matted graſs. Ye fine tranſparent 
fireams, that glide, in cryſtal waves, along your 
fringed banks. Ye deep and ſtately rivers, that 
wind and wander in your courſe, to ſpread your 
favours wider ; that gladden kingdoms in your 
progreſs, and augment the ſea with your tribute. 
—He, who ſupplies all your currents, from his 

OWN 


® Rev. xxi. 19, 21. 
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own ever-flowing and inexhauſtible Iberality: HE, 
when his nerves were racked with exquitite pain, 
and his blood inflamed by a raging fever, cried, I 
THIRST; and was denied (unparallelled hardihip.) 
in this his great extremity, was denied the poor re- 
treſhment of a ſingle drop of water. That we, 
having all- ſufficiency in all things, might abound 
to every good work; might be filled with the ful- 
neſs of ſpiritual bleſſings here, and hereafter be 
ſatisſied with that fulneſs of joy, which is at God's 
Tight hand for ever more. | 


Ye birds, cheerful tenants of the boughs, gaily 
dreſſed in glolly plumage ; who wake the morn, 
and ſolace the groves, with your artleſs lay. In- 
imitable architects! who, without rule or line, 
build your penſile ſtructures, with all the nicety of 
proportion. You have each his commodious neſt, 
rooted with ſhades, and lined with warmth, to pro- 
tect and cheriſh the callow brood. But he, who 
tuned your throats to harmoay, and taught you that 
curious {kill ; HE was a man of forrows, and had 
not where to lay his head; had not where to lay his 
head, till he felt the pangs of diſſolution, and was 
laid in the filent grave.- That we, dwelling 
under the wings of Omnipotence, and reſting in 
the boſom of infinite love, might ſpend an har- 
monious eternity, in © {inging the ſong of Meſes, 


« and of the LAMB.” 


Bees, induſtrious workmen ! that ſweep, with 
buſy wing, the flowery garden; and ſearch the 
blooming heath; and fip the mellifinous dews. 
Strangers to idleneſs! that ply, with inceſſant aſſi- 
duity, your plealing taſk; and ſuffer no opening 
bloſſom to paſs unexplored, no ſunny gleam to flip 
away unimproved. Moſt ingenious artificers ! that 
cling to the fragrant buds; drain them of their 
treaſured ſweets ! and extract (if I may ſo ſpeak) 
even the odoriferous ſouls of herbs, and pn: 

5 an 


184 A DESCANT vyoxn CREATION. 


and flowers. You, when you dave completed 
your work ; have cgllected, renee, and ſecurely 
lodged the ambrolial ſtores ; when you might rea- 
ſonably expect the peaceſul fruition of your acqui- 
fitions ; you, alas! are barbaroully deſtroyed, and 
leave your hoarded delicacies to atherk ; leave them 
to be enjoyed by your very murderers. I cannot 
but pity your hard def tiny - How then ſhould 
my bowels melt with ſympathy, and my eyes flow 
with tears; * when I remember, that Yu, oh it 
fared with your and our incarnate Maker! Ate 

life of the molt exemplary and exalted piety ; a life, 
filled with - offices of beneficence, and labours of 
love; HE was, by wicked hands, crucified and 
lain. He left the honey of his toil, the balm of 
his blood, and the riches of his obedience, to be 
ſhared among others; to be ſhared even among 
thoſe, who too often crucity him afreſh, and put 
him to open ſhame. 


Shall I mention the animal, which ping her 
ſoft, her ſhining, her exquilite ly fine ſilken thread? 
| wh le 


* Canſt thou, ungrateful man, his torments ſee, 
Nor drop a tear for him, who pour'd his b/cod for thee ? 
| Pi:t's Poems. 

Þ No one, I hope, will be offended at my introducing, on ſucb 
an occaſion, creatures of fo low a rank. Since even the voluines 
of inſpiration ſeem! to lend me the ſanct ion of their ſacred authori- 
ty. As they diſdain not to compare the bleſſed IE Ss to a door, A 
bighway, &c, And, perhaps, all compariſons which reſpect a 
being ot infinite dignity „ are not only mean, but equally mean and 
unworthy. 

I am fcnfible, likewiſe, that in this paragraph, and ſome others, 
all the circumſtances are not completely correſpondent Bat if, in 
ſome grand particulars, the reddition anſwers. to the deſcription, 
this, T truſt, will be ſufficient for my purpoſe, and ſatisfaRory to 
my readers, Perbaps it would be no mittaken caution, to apply 
the ſame obſervation to many of the beautiful ſimilitudes, parables, 
and allegories, uſed by our LORD; ſuchas the een ſerpent, the 
unjuſt fteward, the rbief in the night, Sc. Which, if ſcrupulouſly 
fifted, or rigorouſly ſtrained, for an entire coincidence in every cir- 


cumſtance, muſt appear to great diſadvantage, and lead into palpa- 
ble incony enienczes. 


— 
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whoſe matchleſs manufactures lend an ornament 
to grandeur, and make royalty iifelf more magni- 


ficent. Shall I take notice of the cell, in which, 


when the gaiety and buſineſs of life are over, the 
little recluſe immures herſelf, and ſpends the re- 
-mainder of her days in retirement; Shall I ra- 
ther obſerve the ſepulchre, w ach, willen cloyed 
with pleaſure and weary of the world, the pre 2 
for her own interment? or how, when a {tated 
riod is elapſed, ſhe wakes from a denth-like 12 
tivity; breaks the incloſure of her tomb ; throws 
off the duſky ſhroud; aſſumes a new form; puts 
on a more ſumptuous array; and, from an inſect 
creeping on the ground, becomes a winged inha- 
bitant of the air? — No: this is a poor reptile ; and 
therefore unworthy to ſerve as an iltuitration, when 
any character of the Son of Gob comes under 
conſideration. But let me correct myſelf. Was 
not CHRIST (to uſe the language of. his own bleſ- 
ſed Spirit) © a worm and no man? In appear- 
ance ſuch, and treated as ſuch, — Bid he not al- 
ſo bequeath the fine linen of his own molt perfect 


righteouſneſs, to compole the marriage-garment + 


for 
Pfal. xxili, 6. 
+ This, and ſeveral other hints interſperſed in the two volumes, 


refer to the active aud paſſive righte: oufncls of CHRIST, imputed to 
beticvers for their juſtification. Which in the opinion of many 
great expolitors, is the myitical and the moi ſublime meaning of 
the ved; r-garment, ſo emphatically and forcibly recommend ded by 
the teacher ſent from Gop, Matth. xxii. 11, A doQrine which 
ſome of thoſe who honour my meditations with a peruſa!, probably 
WAY not re ceive with much, if any approbation, I hope the 
whole periormance will not be catſhicred for ore difference in ſenti- 
ment. And I beg that the ſentiment itſelf may not haſtily be re- 
jected, without a ſerious hearing, For I have the pleaſure of being 
intimately acquainted with a gentleman of good learning and di- 
Ninguiſhed ſenſe, who had ence as ſtrong prepolleſiions again this 
tenet as can well be imagined, Yet now, be not only admits it, as 
a truth; but embraces it as the joy of his heart, and cleaves to it as 
the rock of his hopes. | | 
 Aclear and cogent treatiſe, entitled, “ Submiſſion to the Rizh- 
e tcouſneſs of Gop,” was the inftrument of removing his prejudi- 
ce 


= ——  metoentts 
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for our difarrayed and defiled ſouls? Did he not, 


before his fleſi ſaw corruption, emerge triumphant 
from the grave; and not only mount the lower 
firmament, but aſcend the heaven of heavens ; 
taking poſſeſſion of thoſe ſublime abodes, in our 
name, and as our forerunner ? 


Ye cattle, chat reſt in your incloſed paſtures ; ye 
beajls, that range the unlimited foreſt ; ye fiſh, that 
rove 


ces and reducing him to a better judgment. In which he has 
deen happily confirmed by the authority of the moſt i//uſtrious 
names, and the works of the moſt eminent pens that have ever a= 
dorned vur church and nation. In this number are Biſhop Jewel, 
one of our great reformers: and the other venerable compilers of. 
our homilics—Archbiſhop Uſher, that oracle of univerſal learning 
Biſhop Hall, the devout and ſprightly orator of his age—the copi- 
ous and fervent Biſhop Hopkins—the ſingularly good and una ffect- 
ed Biſnop Beveridge—that everlaſting honour of the bench of judi- 
cature, Lord Chief Juſtice Hales—the nervous, florid and perſca- 
ye Dean Stanhope—the practical and perſpicuous Mr. Burkit 
and, to ſummon no other evidence, that marcEtleſs genius Milton; 
who, in various parts of his divine poem, inculcates this c:mfort- 
able truth; and, in one paſſige, repreſents it under the very jame 
image which is made uſe of above, Book X. I. 222. 

I had almoſt forgot to mention, that the treatiſe entitled, Sub- 
miſſion, &c. was written by Mr. Benjamin Jenks. Whoſe bock 
of devot ions has deſervedly paſſed through eleven editions; is truly 
admirable for the ſublimity, ſpirituality, and propriety of the ſen- 
timents, as wel! as for the conciſe form and pathetic turn of the ex- 
prefſion.——- — W hoſe book of meditations, though noteſs worthy of 
general acceptance, has, for a conſiderable time, been almoſt un- 
known and extin& ; but is now revived, and is lately republiſhed, 
in two oftavo volumes, by Mr. James Rivington, For which ſer- 
vice, he has my thanks: I flatter myſelf he will have the thavks 
of the public; «s I am perſuaded, could religion and virtue ſpeas, 
he would have their acknowledgments alſo. Since few treatiſes are 
more happily calculated to repreſent religion in its native beauty, 
and to promote the intereſts of genuine virtue.—On which account, 
T cruſt, the candid will excuſe me, and the juaiciovs will not con- 
demn me, even though the recommendation of thoſe devotions, 
and of theſe meditations, may appear to be a digreſſion from my 
ſubject. | 


N. B. Should the reader be inclined to examine the afore-mentioned 
tenet, be <vill find it ſlated, diſcuſſed, and appli:d to its due improvements 
in a piece entitled Theron and Alpaſio, written by Mr. Hervey. 
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rove through trackleſs paths of the ſea. Sheep, 
clad in garments, which, when left by you, arc 
wore by kings. Kine, who feed on verdure, which, 
tranſmuted in your bodies, and ſtrained from your 
udders, furniſhes a repaſt for queens. Liens, roar- 
ing after your prey ; Leviathan, taking, your paſ- 
time in the great deep; with all that wing the fir- 
mament, or tread the foil, or ſwim the wave. 
He, who ſpreads his ever hoſpitable board ; who 
admits you all to be his continual gueſts ; and ſuf- 
fers you to want no manner of thing that is good : 
—HE was deſtitute, afflicted, tormented : he en- 
dured all that was miſerable and reproachful: in 
order to exalt a degenerate race, who had debaſed 
themſelves to a level with the beaſts that periſh, 
unto ſeats of diſtinguiſhed and immortal honour ; 
in order to introduce the ſlaves of ſin, and heirs 
of hell, into manſions of conſummate and everlaſt- 
ing bliſs. | 
Surely, the contemplation of ſuch a ſubject, and 
the diſtant anticipation of ſuch a hope, may almeſt 
turn earth into heaven, and make even inanimate 
nature vocal with praiſe. Let it, then, break forth 
from cvery creature. Let the meaneft feel the in- 
ſpiring impulſe; let the greaze/t acknowledge them- 
ſelves unable, worthily to expreſs the ſtupendous 
zoodneſs. 5 . 
Praiſe HIM, ye inſecs that crawl] on the ground; 
who, though high above all height, humbled him- 
ſelf to dwell in dult. Birds of the air, waft on 
your wings, and warble in your notes, HIS praiſe; 
who, though Loxp of the celeſtial abodes, while 
ſojourning on earth, wanted a ſhelter commodious 
as your neſts.— Le rougher world of brutes, join 
with the gentle ſongſters of the ſhade, and how! 
to HIM your hoarſe applauſe; who breaks the 
jaw-bones of the infernal lion; who ſoftens into 
mildneſs the ſavage diſpoſition ; and bids the 7 80 
ie 
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lie down, in amicable agreement, with the lamb, 
Bleat out, ye hills; let broader le, be reſponſive 
from the vales ; ye foreits catch, and ye rocks re- 
tain, the inarticulate hymn; becauſe MESSIAH the 
Prince “ feeds his flock, like a ſhepherd. He ga- 
“ thers the lambs with his arm; he carries them 
„ in his boſom; and gently leads thoſe that are 
« with young.” — Wave, ve itately cedars, in ſign 

of worſhip, wave your branching heads to HIM, 
who meexly bowed his own, on | the accurl: d tree. 
Pleaſing projpe#ts, ſcenes of beauty, where nicelt art 
conſpires with laviſh nature, to form a paradiſe be- 
low; lay forth all your charms, and in all your 
charms confeſs yourſelves a mere blank; compared 
with his amiableneſs, who is “ faireſt among ten 
« thouſand, and altogether lovely. — down, 
ye ſhowers ; and teſtify, as you fall; teſtify of HIS 
grace, which deſcends more copioully than the 
Fain, diſtils more ſweetly than the dew. Let ſigh- 
ing gales breathe, and murmuring 7iviulets flow; 
breathe and flow in harmonious conſonance to 
him ; whole Spirit is far more reviving, than the 
cooling breeze; who is himſelf the founta: in of 
living waters. 


Ye ligbinings, blaze to his honour ; ye thunders, 
ſound HIS praiſe ; while reve rberating chuds re- 
turn the roar, and beilowing oceans propagate the. 
tremendous anthem, Mul eſt of creatures, add 
your ſilent oratory, and diſplay the triumphs of HIS 
meexneſs ; Who, though he maketh the clouds his 
chariot, and treadeth upon the waves of the ſea ; 
though the thunder is his voice, «nd the lightning 
his ſword of juſtice: yet, amidſt the moſt abuſive 
and cruel injuries, was ſubmiſiive and lifted not 


his hand, was © dumb and opened not his mouth.“ 


Great _ of day, addreſs thy radiant ho- 
mage 


® Ifaiah xl. 11; Tag 


A DESCANT vreox CREATION. 189 


mage to a far ſublimer iin. Write, in all thy 
ample round, with every lucid beam, O! write a 
teſtimony to HIM, who is the brightneſs of his 
Father's glory: who is the ſun of righteoufneſs 
to a {inful world; and is riſen, never to go down 
is riſen to be our everlaſting light. Shine clear, 
ve /#ies ; look gay, thou ear!” ; let the flozds clap 
their hands, and let every creature wear a ſmile : 
for he cometh, the CREATOR himſelf cometh, to 
be manifeſted in the fleſh ; and with him comes 
pardon, peace, ane joy; every virtue, and all feli- 
city comes in his train. Angels and archangels, 
let your ſongs be oi JESUS», and teach the very 
heavens to echo with his adored and majeſtic name, 
Ye beheld him, with greater tranſports of admira- 
tion, when you attended his agony in the garden, 
and ſaw him proſtrate on the ground; than when 
you beheld univerſal nature riling at his call, and 
law the wonders of his creating might. Tune to 
lofticit notes your golden harps, and waken rap- 
tures, unknown before even in heavenly brealts : 
while all that has breath, ſwells the concert of har- 
mony ; and all that has ve:ng, unites in the tribute 
of praiſe. | 

Chiefly, let man exalt his voice; let man, with 
diitinguithed hoſannas, hail the REDEEMER. For? 
man, he was ſtretched on the racking croſs ; for 
man, he was conſigned to the gloomy ſepulchre ; 
for man, he procured grace unmeaſurable and bliſs 
 tnconceivable However different, therefore, in 
your age, or more different in your circumſtances, 
be unanimous, O men, in magnifying a Saviour, 
who is no reſpecter of perſons; Who gave himſelf 
a ranſom for all. Bend, ye #rngs, from your 
thrones of ivory and gold; in your robes of impe- 
rial purple, fall proſtrate at HIS feet; who, for- 
{ook a nobler throne, and laid aſide more illuſtrious 
enſigus of majeſty, that 155 might reign with Go 
tor ever and ever. Children of poverty, 

- | | meanelt 
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meaneſt of mortals, (if any can be called poor, who 
are thus enriched 3; if any can be accounted mean, 
who are thus cnnobled ;) rejoice, greatly rejoice, 
in Gop your Saviour; who choſe to be indigent, 
was willing to be contemned, that you might be 
entitled to the treaſures, and be numbered with the 
Princes of heaven. Sons of affliction, though har- 
raſſed with pain, and inured to anguiſh, O! change 
your groans into ſongs of gratitede, Let no com- 
plaining voice, no jarring ſtring be heard, in the 
univerſal ſymphony ; but glorify the LAMB even 
im the fires; * who himſelf bore greater torment 
than you feel, and has promifed you a ſhare in the 
Joy which he inherits : who has made your ſuffer- 
ings ſhort, and will make your reſt eternal, 
Men of heœary locks, bending beneath a weight of 
years, and tottering on the brink of the grave ; let 
CHRIsT be your ſupport, under all infirmities ; 
lean upon CHRIST, as the rock of your ſalvation. 
Let his name, his precious name, form the laſt ac- 
cents which quiver on your pale expiring lips. — 
And let this be the brit that liſps on your tongues, 
ye tender infants. Remember your REDEEMER 
in your earlieſt moments. Devote the choice of 
your hours to the learning of his will, and the 
chief of your ſtrength to the glorifying of HIS 
name ; who, in the perfection of health, and the 
very prime of manhood, was content to become a 
motionleſs and ghaſtly corpſe; that you might be 
girt with the vicour, and cloathed with the bloom, 
of eternal youth. | 


Je ſprrits of juſt men made perfect, who are re- 
leaſed from the burden of the fleſh; and freed 
from all the vexatiovs ſolicitations of corruption in 
yourſelves; delivered from the injurions effects 
of iniquity in others: Who ſojourn no longer in 

| the 
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the tents of ſtrife, or the territories of diſorder ; 
but are received into that pure, harmonious, holy 
ſocicty, where every one acts up to his amiable and 
exalted character; where Gop himſelf is pleaſed 
gracicujly and immediately to preſide. You find, 
not without pleaſing attoniſhment, your hopes im- 
proved into actval enjoyment, and your faith ſuper- 
{eded by the beatihc viſion. You feel all your for- 
mer ſhyneſs of behaviour happily loſt, in the over- 
flowings of unbounded love; and all your little 
diFerences of opinion entirely bore down, by tides 
of invariable truth. Bleſs, therefore, with all your 
enlarged powers, bleſs bs infinitely larger goodneſs ; 
who, when he had overcome the ſharpneſs of death, 
opened the gates of paradiſe, opened the kingdom 
of heaven to all generations, and to every denomi- 
nation of the faithful. | | 

Te men of holy converſation and humble tempers, 
think of HIM who loved you, and waſhed you from 
your fins in his ton blood. Think of him on your 
ſilent couch, talk of him in every ſocial interview. 
Glory in his exccllencies, make your boaſt of his 
obedience; and ad, {till continue to add, the in- 
cenſe of a dutiful life, to all the oblations of a 
grateful tongue, —— Heakeſt of believers, who go 
- mourning under a ſenſe of guilt, and 2 
with the ceaſeleſs aſſaults of temptation; put o 
your ſackcloth, and be irded with gladneſs. Be- 
cauſe JESUS is as merciful to hear, as he is mighty 
to help. Becauſe he is touched with the tendereſt 
ſympathiſing concern for all your diſtreſſes; and he 
lives, ever lives, to be Naa advocate with the 


FATHER. . Why then ſhould. uneaty doubts ſad- 


den your countenances ? why ſhould deſponding 
tears oppreſs your fouls ? Turn, turn thoſe diſcon- 
folate fighs into cheerful hymns; fince you have 
his powerful interceſſion, and his ineſtimable merits, to 
be your anchor in all tribulations, to be your paſſ- 
port into eternal blefledneſs, 


Moſt 
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Moſt of all, ye niniſters of the ſanctuary; heralds 


commiſſioned from above ; lift, every one, his voice 


like a trumpet, and loudly proclaim the REDEEM- 


ER. Get ye up, ye ambaſſadors of peace, get ye 


up into the high mountains, and ſpread far and 
wide the honours of the LAMB, that was ſlain, 
«© but is alive for evermore.” T each every ſacred 


roof to reſound with his fame; and every human 


heart to glow with his love. Declare, as far as the 


force of words will go, declare the inexhauitible 


fulneſs of that great atonement ; whoſe merits are 
commenſurate with the glories of the D1vixity.* 
Tell the ſinful wretch, what pity yearns in IMMA- 
NUEL's bowels ; what blood he has ſpilt, what ago- 
nies he has endured, what wonders he has wrought, 
for the ſalvation of his enemies. Invite the indi- 
gent to become rich; entreat the guilty to accept 
or pardon ; becauſe, with the crucified JESUS is 
plenteous redemption, and all-ſufficiency to ſave, — 

While you, placed in conſpicuous ſtations, pour the 
Joyful ſound ; may I, as I ſteal through the vale of 


humble 


* If in this place and others, I have ſpoken magnificently of the 
blood of CAR IST, and its inſuperable efficacy to expiate guilt ; I 
wink it is no more than is expreſed in a very celebrated hymn, 
written by one of the greateſt evirs, who had alſo been one of the 
greateſt /ib:rtines, and afterwards coramenced done of the moſt remark « 
able peritents, in France. A hymn which even Mr. Bayle con- 
fefles to be a very fine one; which another great critic calls an 

abominabie one; and which a genivs, ſuperior to them doth, recom- 
mencis as a noble one, See Sp:&, Vol. vii. No. 513. 

The author, having acknowledged his crimes to be beyond mea- 

ſure heinous, and almoſt beyond torgiveneſs provoking ;—ſo pro- 


'voking, as to render tears from ſuch eyes offenfive, and prayers from 


Tuch lips abominable : compoſes himſelf to ſubmit, without 
the leaſt repining ſentiment; to ſubmir, even with praiſe and ado- 
ration, to the moſt dre d ful doom, Accordirgly, he fands in re- 
ſigned expectation of being inftantly ſtruck by the bolts of ven- 
geance: But, with a turn of thought equally ſurpriſing and 
Tprightly ; with a faith properly founded, and happily firm, he 


« Yet where! O where ! can evin thy thunders fall? 
«c CHRIST) $ mood 0 'crfpreads and mields me from them 4d.“ 
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humble life, catch the pleaſing accents! For me, the 
author of all bleflings became a curſe: For me, his 
bones were diflocated, and his fleſh was torn: He 
hung, with ſtreaming veins, and an agonizing foul, 
on the croſs, for me. O! may I, in my little ſphere, 
and amidſt the ſcanty circle of my acquaintance, at 
leatt whiſper theſe glad tranſporting tidings ; whil- 
per them from my own heart, that they may ſurely 
reach, and ſweetly penetrate theirs. 

But, when men and angels raiſe the grand hymn; 
when all worlds, and all beings, add their cotle&ive 
acclamations; this full, fervent, and univerſal cho- 
Tus, will be {o inferior to the riches of the Re- 
DEEMER'S grace ; lo diſpreportionate to the magni- 
hcence of his glory; that it will ſeem but to debaſe 
the unutterable ſubjeR it attempts to exalt. The 
loud hallelujah will de away, in the ſolemn mental 
cloquence of proſtrate, rapturous, Vent adoration, 


« O Goodneſs infinite! Goodneſs immenſe! 

« And Love that paſſeth knowledge ! Words are 
vain; 

Language is loſt in wonders ſo divine: 

Come then, expreſſive SILENCE, muſe his praiſe I 
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